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TIFEANY & CO, 


JEWELRY SILVERWARE STATIONERY 


Anown far and Wide 


for Quality 


MAIL INQUIRIES RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 
» ee | ye 
HETH AVENUE & 3/ = STREET 
T Y A , 
New YORK 
































HARPER'S BAZAR 



































with a durability that belies its beauty 


... and the soul of chic when tailored 


in K yser’s exclusive underwear. 
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lhe ticred velvel evens Wrap ts loveli Lhe shirred velvet cape partakes of the A wrap of metal brocade epitomizes the 
est in cape form with a standing collar new fashion for being longer in the magnilicence of the mode~and adding 
a ; ao a . g7° A or . , ie 
of white ermine, finished with a velvet back, ana wraps itself with very soft luxury toluxury Aairly wraps itse/fin ltr. 
ruche. for mademoiselle fur. for mademoiselle for mademoiselle 
(14 to 20 years y IO 53:00 (/# fo £0 years ) OO: 0 (14 to £0 years ) oO 5:00 
. “ 


Franklin Simon g& Co. 


Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37TH AND 38TH STREETS, NEW YORK 


Entire contents copyrighted 1928, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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ALTMAN 
LUGGAGE 


Equipped with 


SESAMEE 
COMBINATIONS 


For Opening Locks 
Without the Aid of Keys 


Keys are as elusive as collar but- 
tons. Set your own combination 
—for safety and convenience. 


FOR MEN 


Tan cowhide, removable shirt par- 
tition with straps, 24 and 26 in., $60 


Tan cowhide, center shirt section, 
22 and 24 inches. . . . . $60 


Tan cowhide club bag. . . $45 
18 and 20 inches 


FOR WOMEN 


Black or tan pigskin, 13 celluloid 
fittings on removable tray. . $70 
22 and 24 inches 


Black cobra cowhide with 10 ster- 
ling silver fittings, 22 inches, $95 


16-inch overnight case in tan pig- 
skin, 10 celluloid fittings. . $40 


LUGGAGE—SIXTH FLOOR 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


ALTMAN & CO. sew sore 
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NINETY-NINE years of 
skill and tradition have re- 
sulted in the perfection of 
glove-making which today 
is the pride of Chaumont, 
France, and more particu- 
larly of Tréfousse et Cie 
whence come the exquisite 


MARVEX GLOVES 


exclusive with 
B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Tréfousse gloves are worn 
on both sides of the Atlan- 
tic by those who demand 
the finest. They are always 
in fashion’s background 
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B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Hosiery and holiday giving] You 
think of them in the same breath. 
pe a oe 
shesleiilly: wie aly To tu: tly te 
itself... it has been designed with 





a true fashion finesse ...and it in- 
tensifies the natural beauty of every ankle. Gordon V-line hosiery is designed with a skill- 
ful repetition of the tiny V-shaped shadows that fall on either side of the natural ankle. 
Gordon Narrow Heel Hosiery has that distinguished bit of a heel, so slenderly 
contrived that it leaves nearly the whole ankle sheer clad. 
Add to your gift a subtle touch of flattery by remembering this charming rule of 
fashion een that hosiery must be selected to harmonize with the skin-tones of the wearer. 


Give the FAIR-SKINNED WOMAN for DAY-TIME wear . . . . © Souris” or 
“Beige d'Or”. And for evening wear... “Circe”, 


" d Give the BRUNETTE for DAY-TIME wear... 
© | ON “Clytie” or “Dianne”. And for evening wear... “to 
— | io f Y 


sino . $2.00 to $5.00 in the better shops everywhere, 
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A Gift Must Be Chic 


- ++ jewels --- handbags - -- perfumes -- - lingerie - - - lug- 
gage ---the thousand and one items that make shop- 
ping at Saks-Fifth Avenue an unforgettable adven- 
ture ---are carefully selected --- not only for them- 
selves, but for their relation to the ensemble 


exclusive gifts for women---gifts for children---gifts for men 


Saks-Fifth Avenue 


New York 
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JEWELRY GIFTS 


OF CHARM AND DISTINCTION 


An imported clock, with silver-plated frame $80 


White onyx cigarette box, lapis inlay $85 
Onyx and lapis ash tray to match box $30 
Black enamel and silver vanity case $45 
Cigarette case of black enamel and silver $85 


Antique necklace, earrings, bracelet and 
brooch of rare design set with topaz $395 


Necklace of flat graduated carnelian 
Small sports watch on slender cords 
Evening bracelet of baguette crystals 
Crystal and imitation sapphire bracelet 
An Elgin watch, simple and very smart 
Evening bag of exquisite embroidery 


$25 
$55 
$20 
$25 
$65 


$17.50 


Pearl studded evening bag with jeweled frame $95 


Our Personal Shopping Bureau Gives Prompt Attention to Mail Orders 


GROUND FLOOR 


Lord & Taylor 


FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 
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A PAGE OF DELIGHTFUL SUGGESTIONS FOR 


= Moriinal G; is <> 


For the sportswoman, imported angora socks $4.95 


OS Sah ERNE a 2 ah Aa Sy it 


Imported angora wool gloves in bright hues $7.50 
Italian and French handmade handkerchiefs $1.95 
# An amusing new ring-handled silk umbrella $10.00 
q A smart variation of the crook umbrella $18.75 
Imported grey antelope and marcasite bag $29.50 
Antelope bag, marcasite and jeweled catch $37.50 
Long white glace gloves are again in the mode $7.50 
Frames for miniatures in leather cases $14.50,$23.50 
GROUND FLOOR 


Lord & Taylor 


FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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eee For that fashionable lady of discerning taste ...or that 
certain jeune fille who yearns for the new and distinctive 

.. we suggest the Glove Modernistic of Alexandre, latest 
and most captivating product of an old Paris glove home. 





MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY, Wholesale 


CHICAGO Sole Distributers NEW YORK 
OBTAINABLE * Me LEADING DEPARTMENT STORES 
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NOEL! 


We can think of no more appropriate gifts for the 
feminine names on your Christmas list than the 
new and chic accessories of this season’s mode. 


501—Black velvet bag for 
afternoon or evening wear 





—$8.50 

Three initial gold plated 

monogram— $2.50 

x Metal brocade evening bag 

WW) 3 —$5.95 
IY vet Copy of a very new 

GGGY. =: hat pin— $2.95 


502—Green, pink or blue 
pin de chine mule with 
gold kid heel strap —$5.50 
Blonde satin mule with 
velvet bow — $8.50 


: 


503—Navy and white or 
brown and white tweed 
knit coat sweater— 


$8.95 





aw . 
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S08—Copy of a new Goupy scarf in 
natural wool jersey with contrasting 
colored crepe de chine ends—$6.95. 

very popular zipper handbag in black, 
brown or acajou calfskin— $12.50 
509—Hand-made crepe de chine night- 
gown trimmed with a fine imitation 
Binche lace—$7.95; panties—$3.95; 
slip— $6.95 



























504—Pink chiffon evening handkerchief 
with hand rolled hem tinted red— 
$1.00. A new black, brown or navy 
blue calfskin envelope purse —$10.50 
505— Chiffon scarf from Paris in three 
harmonizing tones—$4.95 and $6.50. 
60-inch knotted rope of Baroque (imita- 
tion) pearls— $3.95 
506—Rhinestone and emerald vamp 
ornament for evening slippers—$6.50 ; 
crystal and rhinestone oval buckle— 
$10; crystal and rhinestone oblong buckle 
— $11 
Copy of a new Paris bracelet of silk rope 
with carved dangles of lapis lazuli, imi- 
tation jade or red coral—$5. A new 
French bracelet of Galalith a 
$7.50 


507—Hand-made crepe de chine chemise 
trimmed with a fine imitation Binche 
lace— $4.95 


JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK > 


Personal Services 
will fill Mail and 
Telephone Orders 


ty 
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EVENING. SLIPPERS 
| fs by bf Miller 


Bordair: In white crepe de chine ( which 
may be tinted ) with silver and gold 
kidskin banding; silver kidskin heel. 


Oriel: Silver-threaded Paisley brocade in 
varicolored effect of blue, rose, gold and 
. green; silver kidskin straps and heel. 


a pul... 


T o 
INTERNATIONAL 





N 
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Shops and Agencies in Principal Cities 
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JAYTHO 


REG 


Mechamt, Maio Charmant! 


Perfume 7.50 & 15.00 


Eau de Toilette . 6.75 OUR FRENCH FRAGRANCE 


Bath Essence. . 8.00 


Dusting Powder 3.50 Is NOW A COMPLETE ENSEMBLE! 


Sachet. .... 3.30 
Face Powder. . 2.50 Jaytho perfume has been such a smart success that 


we have brought out other luxuries to match. An 
ensemble — made exclusively for us in Paris — whose 
golden boxes and tulip-carved crystals contain an 


answer to every gift problem. 


Jay=-Thorpe, Ine. 


o7th Street, West, New York 
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OF GIVING, IF 
BY ITS LACK 
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OF TASTE THE 





Browning 


For Gitts 


MARK 
CROSS 






Christmas Gift Catalog 
sent on request 















A man's toilet case sturdily made of tan 
pigskin and leather lined. Black celluloid 
and ebony toilet articles. Loop for safety 
razor, $29.00.. Black cobra hide, $25.00 


washable suede. 


box, $12.75 















“Cross” Bill’ Fold of tan ostrich, 
mounted with 14-kt. gold corners. In 
gift box, $10.00. Black pin, cobra, 
Jjine grain seal or tan pigskin, $0.50 





Book Ends of antique old brass finish; onyx 
base. Per Pair, $17.00 





pair each pigskin, capeskin and 


GIFT FAILS GIFTS THAT 
TO PLEASE...” | _‘-LAST? 


“Cross"’ Travelling Bag, sturdily made of 
black or brown walrus, also black or brown 
boarded hide. Leather lined. 


Glove Gift Box for women contains three pairs 
slip-on gloves; one pair each capeskin, kidskin and 


In gift box, $11.00. 


18 and 20 inch, 
$24.00—$25.00 


mocha, in gift 













“Cross"’ Photograph Frame, attractively gold 
tooled crushed calfskin in pastel shades. 
Picture opening 5x7 inches, $11.00. 6x8 
inches, $13.00. 7x9 inches, $15.00 













“Cross” Jewel Box, mounted with white jade ornament. 
Crushed calfskin in beautiful pastel shades. 9x6 inches, 
$28.00 























For men, one 









Mahogany Tea Wagon with glass enclosed sides; 
removable tray-top. Wagon $48.00. Tea Set $35.00 





















— 


Collar Case, silk lined, with groove for 
collar buttons. Black or green cross-grain 
morocco with “‘Tucktite’’ fastener, $0.50. 


Tan pigskin, $11.50 





MARK 
CROSS 


“The World’s Greatest 
Leather Stores’ 


NEW YORK 


404 FIFTH AVENUE 
175 BROADWAY 


BOSTON 
145 TREMONT STREET 
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Gears that Never Clash 
7 » Brakes that Operate 
at the Touch of a Toe 


bri di«< 


OMEN are making the delightful dis- 

covery that the New Cadillacsactually 
transform the entire operation of driving. 
They find they can handle them with an 
amazing ease—that they can drive or ride 
with a grateful sense of new security. 


Always eager to be numbered among 
Cadillac owners, their enthusiasm has been 
redoubled. They realize Cadillac has held 
steadfastly to higher and higher standards 
and that all attempts at rivalry with it 
only serve to emphasize its uniqueness. 


Gears shift at the touch of a finger, 
without pause, without clashing— 


CsA 






Found Only 


tn Cadtllac-Buzlt 


Cars 


an exclusive improvement of priceless 
value. New brakes, the most effective ever 
developed, require amazingly little pedal 
pressure. There is no steering strain, 
vibration or shock. A new type of adjust- 
able front seat quickly brings clutch and 
brake pedal within easy reach. Security- 
Plate Glass removes even the remote haz- 
ard of flying glass fragments. 


The central outstanding fact in motoring 
today is that those who want the highest 
type of smooth unruffled 
riding and driving must 
turn to Cadillac or to 
the new Cadillac-built 


A 
rN 


VW 
Vv 
YW No Steering Strain or Shock 


7 Features Assuring Safety 


and Peace of Mind + ¢ +» 


LaSalle, or the new Fleetwoods on these 
chassis. Were others capable of produc- 
ing them, the price would be prohibitive; 
for, unlike Cadillac, they could not 
command the huge buying power of 
General Motors. 

+ + 


The New Fleetwoods. . . In addition to 11 refresh- 
ingly beautiful Fisher bodies for the new Cadillac, 
there are 12 exclusive custom models, Fleetwood de- 
signed and Fleetwood built. Nothing in motordom 
remotely approaches these exquisite examples of 
specialized craftsmanship. Cadillac-La Salle dealers 
welcome business on the General Motors’ Deferred Pay= 
ment Plan. Your present car accepted at full market 
value; pay balance out of income. The new Cadillac is 
priced from $3295 to $7000—all prices f. 0. b. Detroit 
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BWest Point: 


wy, TOWELS 


TRADE MaRK 


basuasesenonagonseneee 
Hien 


I. TAKES only a second to find out whether any bath towel 
is a West Point towel or not. And if you find the West 
Point label, sewn on the hem, you can be sure that you are 
getting your money’s worth in a fabric of great strength, a 
deep “pile” that is unusually absorbent and a guarantee that 
the colors in the border or background are absolutely fast. 
West Point towels are by no means expensive when you con- 
sider how long you can count on their staying in your service 
and looking smart . . . which you naturally expect of all your 
bathroom furnishings. 


goed 
label to look ‘. ~~ always 


ata 
FIVE MINUTES 
EVERY 


| #MORNING& 


to br cabinet oe 6 a0 2 Sdcdie 


” 
fo inns wets tw same | 
| Fase sone rowses | 





‘““WAKING-UP EXERCISES” 


es ea ake Ei a Sd 





ARREST GPL ee A Fe EST. 
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Most good department stores can show that will keep your figure lithe and grace- 
you a plentiful variety of West Point ful. To be done with a bath towel. 
: Send for this helpful booklet. 
ovwels ... Fowl Ged chet hey meee iii ‘ 


very acceptable Christmas presents. ‘| West Point MANUFACTURING Co. 


:| 77 Franklin Street, New York City : 
:| Gentlemen: Please send me copy of the illustrated |: 





W f S T PO] NT : booklet, “Five Minutes Every MorRNING.” |: 
. : Name 

















TOWELS = oe= 


rrr rrr rrr rrr 


WEST POINT MANUFACTURING COMPANY, WEST POINT, GA. ~ 77 FRANKLIN STREET, NEW YORK CITY 










for DECEMBER 1928 














4 ‘5 
; i 
; i 
iy dt 
) ' 
3 by 
> 


A MAN’S COAT 
CRISPLY STYLED FOR 
| DECEMBER DAYS 








DURO GLOSS + + + « THE KIND OF COAT THAT Paros 
PROTECTS AGAINST A WHIRL OF WINTER’S WIND OR A i qo 
SUDDEN SPURT OF SLEET « « « YET WITHAL A COAT _ Rewil inquiries 


promptly referred to 


THAT CAN BE WORN WITH ASSURANCE IN ANY WEATHER “ rorjicron™ 


a am J.C. HAARTZ CO. ™ NEW HAVEN CONN. 
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MALLSONS 


These masterpieces in 
prints are presented in 
PUSSY WILLOW, 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 
CHIFFON VOILE 
and VAGABOND. 


Among many other dis- 
tinctive Mallinson Fab- 
rics for 1929 are Khaki- 
Kool and Vagabond and 
Vagabond King in an ex- 
tensive range of plain 
colors and shades so 
much favored in Paris 
for outing and sports wear. 





THE NEWEST x 
OF THE NEW \ ig 


MALLINSON’S y 
CONTRIBUTION, 


TO THE WORLD OF 
FASHION FOR 1929 


CUR we 











ee IT - 
¥ = tier 
FE ied 


is in full accord with the 


ACCLAIM OF PARIS ”~ PRINIS 


and the new and exclusive prints presented by this internation- 
ally famous house of originality, excel in beauty and interest 
anything ever portrayed on silk or any other fabric. They will sound 
the keynote of popularity among women of fashion everywhere. 
Be sure and ask to see the new Mallinson Prints. 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 
299 FIFTH AVENUE - - NEW YORK 
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“Jewel Clasped!” 





One good idea deserves another! Just slip it on, then 








“Snap” vit! The smartest, trimmest boot of the season, as 
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for Graceful Woman 


< May we send you 
complimenting the good taste of 


a beautiful Booklet of mod- 


ern modes posed by beauti- 


the one who gives it and the one Aff ful mannequins. Write 
v \ Munsingwear, Minneapolis 


who receives it. 

So lovely « « SO lustrous «+ « SO sparklingly sophis- 

ticated eee these Munsingwear Modes simply take your breath away and give it back again only for 
superlatives! Truly, each is a fascinating feminine gilt. And throughout the glamorous winter season, 
Munsingwear Rayon oa specially processed by Munsingwear ... will weave capricious charm 


about its wearer. Luxurious underthings, sleeping and lounging ensembles eee all in striking and subtle 


UNSING 
Car 


tones and tints... all of brilliant beauty and delightful design. 





< 





Bandeaux, bloomers, pantie-chem ises, flippant shorts and bandeaux trimmed in contrasting colors, 





pajamas, night-robes, lounging and dressing jackets and coats. A Munsingwear Model for every 


figure, for every taste, for every age... from infancy up. All in inimitable Munsingwear quality. 
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...as the dominant feature of Gowns 


, 


for Women...and Blackshire cre- 





ates for women who appreciate the 
importance of this quality in their 
dress. Every subtlety of design that 
emphasizes youthful spirit and youth- 
ful lines is expressed in a new way in 
each Blackshire creation— giving to 
women that magnetism of youth that 
they so wisely insist upon in all their 
clothes. Sold only by the best shops 
to their most discriminating patrons. 
eB P 

A happy example of this Blackshire 
principle is this Costume of chiffos 
and novelty metal cloth. The Wrap 
of chiffon, deftly trimmed with scal- 
loped scarf and borders, may be worn 
over the charming Dinner Gown to 
make the ensemble complete. Whether 
you are spending the Holidays in the 
North or in the South . . . this Black- 
shire Costume will answer your needs 
for more than a few occasions. 


Jas GOWNS ron WOMEN 





MONTREAL LOS ANGELES 





ENTIRE CONTENTS OF THIS ADVERTISEMENT COPYRIGHTED BY BLACKSHIRE,. N. ¥. 
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GZ 
selects five models for informal and formal dD) 


functions of gaiety—in taffeta—chiffon— 
tulle—shown in Pastel shades. 






























































To be purchased at the following Bedell stores: 


New York Chicago Los Angeles 
Boston Cleveland Oakland, Calif. St. Louis 
Bridgeport Detroit Philadelphia Syracuse 
Brooklyn Newark Pittsburgh Rochester 


Buffalo Milwaukee Portland, Ore. Worcester 
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If you're truly Modern — Singlettes/ 


No mere assembling of separate garments can achieve the beautiful complete- 
ness, the harmonious figure lines of Van Raalte Singlettes .. . The Singlette 
satisfies the modern feeling for simplification—al// your favorite underwear fea- 


tures combined in a single perfect creation which is a complete underdress for 











~ ' any costume. . . Its glove silk is firm enough for support yet luxuriously com- 
a i fortable and offers economies in laundering and packing which conform to modern 
demands on time and space . . . But remember—not every one-piece garment 
| is a Singlette; the expert cut and fit which have made these garments famous are 
found only in genuine Van Raalte Singlettes—be sure to look for the name. 
Van Raalte Co., 295 Fifth Ave., New York City 
; 
. 
al 
. 


“because you love nice things” 


VAN RAALTE 
St unglettes 














LEFT— 9776 

Fluffiness combined with tailored lines! 
A lacy cloth of glove silk, fashions the 
brassiere and girdle effect; a gossamer 
“Tllusion’’ pantie partlyconcealsthe girdle. 


CENTER— 9665 

Singlette ideally suitable for strenuous 
sports. Made of heavy glove silk with 
molding brassiere and snug fitting “‘breech- 
ette’’ knees (elastic-less), it combines 
strictly tailored lines, smartness of ap- 
pearance and absolute ease of motion. 


RIGHT— 9861 

Singlette with elongated brassiere and ab- 
breviated pantie. The legs are seemingly 
closed but really quite loose, and have a 
new opening in back. Ultra novel trim- 
ming of silk design on net. 

Same model with girdle beneath the pantie 
is No. 9862. 
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Cuba’s Largest 
and Smartest 
Department 
store 











“YEW SEN” 


by Jeanne Lanvin 
A most charming french 
perfume. Not obtainable in the 
United States and sold 
exclusively by EL ENCANTO. 


Ask your friends coming to Havana to bring 
you a bottle of “MY SIN”. 
























CJ 
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CThis treasure house of quaint Spanish 
charm spreads before you the alluring 
and beautiful things of the world-the 
latest imports from Paris, sportswear 
from England, and Spain's rarest 
offerings] 












er Ele Retin aieenr'y 







Prices are plainly marked and English 
is spoken throughout EL ENCANTO. 













“Tourist Book” on request. 
Of interest and value to 
everyone planning to visit 
Havana. Just address our 
“Bureau of Information”. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 





























Fashions in F lying 


A swift stimulating touch to your travels 
—and how different the most familiar 
spot will seem when you drop in from the 
sky! Crowded cosmopolitan calendars 
... Paris... London... Berlin... 
Rome ... Vienna... you may linger 
longer when the time between is bridged. 


We shall be happy to give you fur- 
ther information about air routes 
without obligation on your part. 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
383 Madison Avenue New York City 


(opposite the Ritz) 





If you are planning to visit the West Indies this 
winter, inquire about air service from Florida. 























The Memories of This Cruise 
to the Cradle of Civilization 
Will Never Fade 


The rays of the setting sun glinting | 
on the mosques and minarets of 
Constantinople—the mystic face 
of the Sphinx gazing ever desert- 
ward, the still fjords of the Adriatic 
reflecting the craggy shores of | 
Dalmatia in their limpid bosoms— 
such vistas make impressions that 
will never grow dim. 


The luxurious new motorship 


ST. LOUIS 

is sailing from New York January 
3lst, to the Mediterranean and the 
storied lands of the Cradle of Civili- 
zation. The very itinerary reads 
like a story of mankind. 70 days of 
quickened pulse and tingling spine 
—and, forever after—memories. 


Rates, including a great program 
of shore excursions—$900. and up. 
Literature, including descriptive 
itinerary, will be gladly sent on 
request. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LIN 


39 Broadway New York 
BRANCHES IN BOSTON, CHICAGO, PHILADELPHIA, ST. LOUIS, SAN FRANCISCO, 
LOS ANGELES, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, OR LOCAL TOURIST AGENTS 


£. 











SNOW ALP 





The PLAZA 


Fred Sterry * 
‘President, 


John D. Owen 


Manager 
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Les Plaisirs Modernes 
On an Old-World Isle 


Every modern sport —its pleasure en- 
hanced by romantic old-world surroundings, 
awaits you in Nassau. Enjoy continuous 
summer, out-of-doors all winter long. Two 
and one-half days from New York—over 
night from Miami. Deluxe resort hotels in 
an ancient British Colonial setting. Surf 
bathing, finest deep sea fishing, sailing, 
golf, tennis—dancing, dining under waving 
palms and tropic moon, 








From New York — Munson Steamship 
Lines and various southern cruises. 
From Miami—Munson S. S. Lines, Flor- 
ida I. I. S. S. Lines, Pan American Airways. 
eo 

For information and literature, address 

THE DEVELOPMENT BOARD, 

NASSAU, BAHAMAS, N. P. 


AS SAK 
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Your Loase 
aboard tha Leviathan 










LUXURIOUS ROOM. 
4% Your breakfast, 
piping hot, brought in 
to you while you laze 
in bed. The morning 
sun pouring in through 
your port-hole. Your 


winter evening, when 
you can sit and read 
quietly in the friendly, 
warm glow of your 
cheery fire-place. The 
feel of thick, warm 
carpets under foot; 
private bath, with fresh etchings and prints on 
and sale water, hot or the wall; restful; quiet; 
cold. Your wardrobe, charming. Your home 
whereclotheshang smoothly. Your at sea—your American home. 

telephone—ready —convenient. 





Luxurious; home-like; cozy. All 
A home-like room. A roomyou —_—_ through the ship. On the first class 
are proud of. Where you like to liner, Leviathan; onthe cabin ships, 


have friends in for tea, or bridge. —_ George Washington, America, Repub- 
A room you'll learn to love even lic, President Harding, President Roose- 
in the short time you're at sea. An velt. Ask your friends who have 
alert steward or stewardess, Fnow- _ traveled; then see your steamship 
ing your own language, to serve you agent, or us, about rates, sailings 
promptly at the touch of a button. from New York, European ports gry ry 


A cozy room. Especially on a _—_ of call, and about your reservation. 


AGENTS IN PRINCIPAL CITIES Under the Social Sun 


For those who choose their own seasons . . . 
who blithely leave bitter weather behind 
... there’s Florida, gay and glittering 


United States Lines beneath warm skies. 


Booklets and suggestions are yours for the 
FORTY-FIVE BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY asking, at the Harper’s Bazar Travel Bureau, 
at 383 Madison Avenue, opposite the Ritz. 
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Golden sun on white-roofed cities, old as Time... the Mediterranean below 

miles of macadam roads . . . vivid glimpses into secret, twisted streets ... 

| bazaars piled high with glinting silks, barbaric jewelry, leathers gay as flower 

: ; gardens, perfumes in gorgeous bottles . .. strange, mad dancers under a flare 

of midnight torches... fortune-tellers who trace your life in a bit of sand... 

the snow-capped Atlas ... the desert, the oases, on a camping trip de-luxe 

... forty-one luxurious “Transat” Hotels and a fleet of Renaults to ensure 
your comfort... 57-day itinerary, $1750 ...13 days, $200. 


e drench Line # 


phe, tee 


PRE PED 0S 





— 2 “Ile de France a" Information from any authorized French Line Agent The Mediterrane- 
j “Pa oe and or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City. an - Moroccan 
; France”... one : Cruises on the 
§ of the trio of ex- “France” provide 


ress liners leaves a 30-day itinerary 


ew York every with elastic stop- 












Saturday connect- over privileges. s+ 
ing by boat-train Coulis leave Jan- 
with Paris... over- uary 3re, Febru 

night, Marseiiles 7thand March 14th 


--.a day across the 
Mediterranean, 
Algiers, and all 

North Africa 
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WINTER - 


SUNSHINE 
MAKES 


INDIAN 
SUMMER 


C(QHEN the calendar says 


“Winter,” it is Indian 
Summer at The Broad- 
moor. Air is balmy, 
roads are fine, bridle 
paths are magnificent, 
the beautiful golf 
course is comfortably 





playable nearly every | 


day. The rare snows | 
never last long; the 
occasional days of dry 





cold are bracing. 


Indoors, swimming, a 
little theater, exclusive 
shops, music, dancing, 


games, flowers—com- | 
plete gymnasium at 


the Golf Club—acres 
of attractions. | 
Studied refinements | 
in every detail of the 
service—and meals to 
tempt a king! Open 
always; and always 


delightful. 


BRO‘DMOOR 


HOME OF THE FAMOUS MANITOU 
SPARKLING WATERS 


Reservations direa, or at: 


The Ritz, New York; 
23, Haymarket, London; 











11 Rue de Castiglione, Paris. 









































‘ 
| American traditions are 
faithfully observed in the appoint- 
ments of a Roosevelt guest room. 
Sound-proof walls make for quiet 
repuse, and individual floor service 
fills promptly every personal need, 


A corrrect address 


while in New York is as impor- 


tant to the visitor as a card of 


introduction to prospective 
friends... Residence at The 
ROOSEVELT is a halt-mark 
of good taste...at open sesame 
to the delights of the metropolis. 
+> +> > 
Connected by private passage with Grand 
. Complete Travel 


. “Teddy Bear 


a supervised playroom for children 


Central and the subways. . 
and Steamship Bureau . 

Cave,’’ 
of guests facilities. 


Special garage 


BEN BERNIE and his ORCHESTRA ia the GRILL 


THE [ROOSEVELT 


MADISON AVENUE at 45th Street NEW YORK 


Epwarp CLInton Focc — Managing Director 
























Take your auto along uncrated, “Q_—~ 
as baggage. Special garage decks and 


casy loading facilities. Moderate rates. 





























HOTEL BRISTOL 
ROME ~ 


Very First Class 
Widely Renowned 
Central—Quiet—Sunny 
Overlooking the Barberini Gardens 
100 Rooms, each with 
Running Water 
50 Private Baths 
Luxurious Suites 
Moderate Tariff 
C. PINCHETTI 





Information from 


HARPER'S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 











383 Madison Avenue, New Yous 
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12,000 miles ona palatial ocean liner 
visiting the alluring lands of the sun- ! 
bathed Mediterranean — while win- 
ter storms back home. Join one of 
the 46-day cruises to this earthly par- 
adise. A tempting itinerary covers 
Madeira, Gibraltar, and Spain, Al- 
giers, Monte Carlo and Nice, Italy, 
Greece, the Holy Land, Egypt and 
Sicily. Stop over from ship to ship, 
if you wish. Also optional return by 
a north European port. Rates attrac- 
tively moderate—$695 (up), includ- 
ing shore excursions. 


S. S. Adriatic, Jan. 10 and Feb. 28 
S. S. Laurentic, Jan. 19 and Mar. 9 


# 


AN 


s : : A REE <Te ~. 2 
WEST INDIES 
AND MEXICO 
Can you spare 22 days—or 16 or 17? 
Even with 11 days you can indulge in 
aglorious winter holiday. Your choice 
of four delightful short cruises, 
lanned for busy people, on the great 
fae Lapland. A wide choice of itin- 
eraries — covering Mexico City (ex- 
clusivewith the Lapland),the Panama 
Canal, Bermuda (at Easter), Havana, 
Nassau, etc. Your cruising home a 
noted liner, prime favorite of expe- 
rienced travelers the world around. 
Sailing dates: Jan. 31 (22 days); Feb. 
25 (16 days); March 16 (17 days); 

April 6 (11 days). 


For full information address No. 1 Broadway, New York, 
our offices elsewhere, or authorized steamship agents. 


WHITE JTAR LINE 
RED JTAR LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


New Deluxe Sister Ships Shawnee and Troquois 


CLYDE LINE 


— mammoth new steamers are giving a new distinc- 

tion to that glorious winter journey to Miami and 
Havana. Both have an enviable record of popularity in the 
Clyde Line’s Summer Cruises to Quebec, Halifax and the 
Saguenay. Each is like a gracious and satisfying hotel.... 
luxurious .... colorful... . diverting .... the supreme 
achievement in modern travel! 


% HAVANA & 
MIAMI 


If you bestow appreciation on your personal accommodations you will 
revel in the charmingly decorated suites and bedrooms.... witha wide 
range of choice and price. Spacious lounges .... broad open decks .. . 
glass enclosed promenades....concerts....dancing....deck sports 
-...all that a gorgeous new ship with its endless marvels can place at 
your disposal! 





Special winter service from New York to Havana, during January, Feb- 
ruary and March — with a day’s sightseeing at Miami en route. 
Attractive all-expense tours including hotels and sightseeing trips. 
Also regular sailings from New York to Jacksonville and Miami, calling 
at Charleston, S. C. Special non-stop express trips by S. S. Iroquois 
New York direct to Miami every Saturday during December. 


Automobiles carried on all Steamers 





For detailed schedules, reservations and 

tickets apply to Clyde Line, 25 West 43rd 

St. or Pier 36, North River, New York, 
or any authorized Tourist Agent. 
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...08 ports ...77 cities... 


all over the world... 


Know the magnetism of an ever-changing horizon 
... the witchery of jeweled idols in balmy climes 
... from sun-sparkling Madeira to India . . . from 
Djibouti on the French Somali Coast to sarong- 
clad Malaysia. . . from the white-citied Holy Land 
to Japan and Korea .. . from desert-cast Algiers 
and Egypt to Burma... and humanity-packed 
China where paddy-fields seem endless . . . from 
the West to the East . . . and back again... on 


this glorious cruise 


Around the World 


on the Cunard Super Cruising Steamer 
Franconia 
Sailing from New York January 15th, next 


Never was there a voyage like this ... the most 
complete world panorama... including all 
the well-known places ...as well as lands 
not visited by any other cruise... a super- 
ship with the cruising viewpoint built into her... 
two of the outstanding leaders in travel linking 
their 175 years of prestige, experience and effi- 


ciency for this cruise. 


Literature and full particulars on application 
to your local agent or 


CUNARD LINE 
THOS. COOK & SON 














THIS WINTER 


At the Belleview Biltmore, Belleair, Florida, where golf 
is at its best—a perfect environment for sport and com- 
plete relaxation. An ideal tropical setting with natural 
advantages for every outdoor sport that are unsurpassed. 





Two sporty golf courses, tennis courts, bridle paths, 
traps, pool and surf bathing, fishing, boating, motoring. 


Cottages and bungalows around the hotel available for 
full housekeeping or hotel service. 


Direct train service to the Belleview Grounds 


| For Reservation and Information, The Biltmore, New York 


Th BELLEVIEW BILTMORE 


Open from January 7th to March 30th 


On the West Coast - Belleair, Florida 
John McEntee Bowman, Pres. C. A. Judkins, Vice-Pres. 














Beyond 
Arrogant 


Gibraltar 


Assen the rim of a bluer sea—trich in 
color and legend—to hear the muez- 
zin’s whining call to prayer as the sun sinks 
into the Desert at Tunis—to have tiffin at 
the Brook of the Monkeys in Algiers—to feel 
time, fathoms deep, in the Holy Land—to 
arrive in Athens as the sky grows purple over 
the Acropolis—to nose back lazily along the 
Italian coast and stop for playtime on the 
dazzling Riviera. 


There are such innumerable travel possi- 
bilities around the Mediterranean. The 
Harper’s Bazar Travel Bureau will be glad 
to get specific, at your request. 383 Madison 
Avenue, you know, opposite the Ritz. 
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Smart America discovers the desert 


The colorful new playground of our Spanish-American Southwest 


invites you to bask in winter-long sunshine. 











SoMETHING is happening on the 
desert of our Spanish-American 
Southwest in California and Ari- 
zona. Leaders in America’s social 
and business life are building 
winter homes amid bristling 











yucca plants and fantastic cactus, 




















southern Arizona are comfort- 
able ranchos where the more en- 
ergetic can enjoy the dash, color 
and old-time spirit of the hard- 
riding, calf-branding, bronco- 
busting West. A unique outing! 


Southern Pacific’s GoLDEN 




















StaTE Route (Chicago to Los 





on the sides of weird, chocolate- 
and-ocher mountains. To the 
distinctive hotels and hacienda resorts 
that have delighted discriminating 
travelers in recent years, others are 
now being added. Palm Springs, and 
Indio, on the western (California) side 
of the Colorado River, are meccas of 


this newest tide of fashionable travel. 
And Chandler, Phoenix, Nogales and 


in southern Arizona are 


Tucson 








Give through trains daily to southern Arizona; 
twelve trains daily to California 


other centers in this romantic land of 
great winter moons and bright stars. 
Here winter is delightful. Noon- 
day’s highest temperature averages 
81°; nights average 45° and invite 
sleep. Visitors spend memorable days 
on horseback, or at golf, swimming, 
tennis, dancing, or basking in the 
day-long sunshine. And all over 


Angeles and San Diego) and 
SunseT Route (New York and New 
Orleans to Los Angeles and San Fran- 
cisco) directly and exclusively serve 
this spirited region. Choice of two 
other great Southern Pacific routes 
broadens your return journey. You 
can see the whole Pacific Coast. No 
other railroad offers this choice of 
routes. Stop over anywhere. 


Southern Pacific 


Four Great Routes 


Send your name and address to E. W. Cuapp, traffic manager, Department N-21, 310 Michigan 
Boulevard, Chicago, for free illustrated books, “Desert Resorts of Southern California” , “Guest Ranches 


of Southern Arizona”, and “How Best to See the Pacific Coast’’. 
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AWinter Cruise on 
the Mauretania... 


The Mauretania sails from New 
York on Feb. 16th. . . For the 
fifth successive year she turns 
her stern on winter...To 
Madeira . . . Gibraltar. . . the 
Riviera... Algiers .. . Naples 
..- Athens ... Cairo and the 
Holy Land... One day out and 
winter is a matter of the bleak 


past... 


This giant Cunarder has de- 
veloped a Cruise Clientele . .. 
People who would almost give 
up the sun-soaked gaiety of the 
world’s winter playgrounds, 
rather than sail in another ship 
... There is something about her 
new rooms... her deck... her 
food, carefully chosen and 
concocted with an art which 
reminds them of their pet hotels 
abroad... The Mauretania is first 
choice for an acknowledged 
winter habit...a Mediterranean 
Cruise via Cunard. 


Rates: 
New York to Naples, $275 up. 






MAURETANIA 


ev 





CUNARD LINE 





Courtesy, Chateau Frontenac, Quebec 


White Winter 


A silver mask of snow and ice and 
sun ...askiing figure silhouetted 
against the sky . . . laughing 
loads speeding down the tobog- 
gan slide . . . a snowshoe trip by 
moonlight .. .a low sleigh piled 
high with buffalo robes, and the 
jingle -jingle of tiny sleigh-bells 
on the snow-cushioned road. 


If you want a dash of white ro- 
mance and winter sports, consider 
the cosmopolitan resorts in Swit- 
zerland, Canada and northern 
New York. 


Can the Harper’s Bazar Travel 
Bureau help you find your winter 
sports-place? Infinite informa- 
tion is yours for the asking. The 
phone number is Vanderbilt 
4990; the address is 383 Madi- 
son Avenue, New York, opposite 
the Ritz. 









































This 
WINTER 
VACATION 


will last for years 





Pibinin is The Glen 


Springs lovelier than now 
—when the magic spell of 
winter holds the Finger 
Lake country! Coming here 
during the crisp cold 
months you will enjoy 
doubly the invigorating 
Nauheim baths (the only 
ones this side of the Atlan- 
tic), the famous radio-ac- 
tive mineral waters and the 
staff of specialists who 
stand ready to bye your 
diet, exercise and sleep. 

Here you will find also 
a social life distinctive yet 
unassuming — opportunity 
for every winter sport —a 
cuisine of tempting and 
varied excellence. Days 
spent here can literally re- 
create the human machine. 

Ask your physician about 
The Glen Springs. The 
baths and other treatments 
are especially suitable for 
heart, circulatory, kidney, 
nutritional and nervous dis- 
orders, rheumatism, gout 
and obesity. 


Booklets by addressing Wm. 
M. Leffingwell, President, 
Watkins Glen, New York. 


GLen SprRINGS 
rN 
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THE AMERICAN NAUHEIM 














BERMUDA TURF 
and BERMUDA SAND 


}  ieaag turf is a velvety carpet—and a canvas for a painting of 
flowers. Bermuda sand has the colour of the whorl of a shell and is 
as soft as wheaten flour. And the sand is by the warm sea, and the turf 
is on the sunny courts and courses. 

Two days from New York, golfers, yachtsmen, swimmers, cyclists, 
and tennis players can find in this British colony, in winter, besides 
unparalleled scenery, what summer provides at Piping Rock, Newport 
and Forest Hills. 

Visitors return with great yarns of their games on the turf, and 
children sometimes carry home the sand in bottles. And if they find 
a doubloon at the bottom, so much the better. 

There's more about all this in the Bermuda booklet—get one from Furness 


Bermuda Line, 34 Whitehall Street, New York; The Royal Mail 
Steam Packet Company, 26 Broadway, New York ; any travel agency, or 


THE BERMUDA TRADE DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
250 Park Avenue, New York 


(A Department of the Bermuda Government, which 
has authorized the publication of this advertisement.) 





eath Va ley... this winter/ 


Neither brush nor pen adequately express the 
sublime grandeur of the 
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to Death Valley under Southern California’s 

mellowy winter sunshine, for the Mojave Des- 
ert is unending in fascination and interest all the 
way to Olancha. Here the High Sierra country 
opens. Mt. Whitney (14,501 ft.), tallest mountain 
in the United States, towers on your left. Turn sharp 
right for Death Valley! 


You cross the ancient Coso mountains and si- 
lent, parched valleys of untold mysteries ... and 
miseries of pioneer days. Finally come the massive 
Panamints! Death Valley, stretching north and south 
into the haze of great distance, lies ahead, guarded 
on the east by the solemn Funeral Range. Roads are 
good all the way ...and entirely safe for really en- 
joyable motoring. Or, you may make the trip 
practically all the way by train. 


[= a colorful day’s motoring from Los Angeles 


As much as three hundred feet below sea level 
... the lowest spot on earth ...and surrounded by 
mountains of marvelous hues and proportions, 
Death Valley has no counterpart as a scenic won- 
der. Its winter climate is delightful; in summer, 
unlivable. Hotel accommodations are excellent. 


lowest spot on earth 


Death Valley, 300 feet below sea level, from Dante’s View, 6000 feet above—Painted by Hanson Puthuff 


Another alluring winter day’s desert outing is 
Palm Springs, a mecca for world famous people. 
In fact, this entire vast, once-forbidding country, is 
all now of easy access from the Pacific Coast met- 
ropolis. Its vogue increases each season. 


To the lure of Southern California’s desert add 
groves laden with golden navel oranges, snow- 
capped mountains, flowers, golf on all-year greens, 
the placid blue Pacific, Old Spanish Missions, 
saddle sport on hill trails. ..and warm, energizing 
spring-like sunny days! Such is the Southern Cali- 
fornia that awaits you today . . . and all winter long! 
Can you resist such an invitation? 


You will enjoy Los Angeles and its hotels, shops, 
theatres and cafes. Hollywood is close by. Los 
Angeles County’s oil fields are rated at a billion 
dollars; agricultural products average $95,000,000 
annually. Come this winter and see this interesting 
country. It is the trip of a lifetime! Come before 
Christmas if you can. Then poinsettias and pepper 
trees will be in full bloom. 


Southern 
California 


Atari ABROAD IN YOUR OWN AMERICA’ 


Mail the coupon now for a new book, “Southern California 
Through the Camera,’’ which pidtures ju what you will 
see here, winter and summer. It contains 68 large pi@ures in 
gravure showing magnificent scenes, Shorts, social events and 
Should be on every eae library table. It is offered free. 


All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept.i2-Y, 
Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 

Please send me your free booklet ‘Southern Cali- 
fornia Through the Camera.”’ Also booklets telling 
especially of the attractions and opportunities in the 
counties which I have checked. 

OLos Angeles OOrange ORiverside 
DLos Angeles Sports ©Santa Barbara CVentura 
)San Bernardino OSan Diego 
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©" San Angele Castle (i P 
ollund & Peters, The Casino. Monte Carlo, Monaco, 












Grand Canal, \ ~ 
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In All the World No Trip Like This! 


Chrank’s olen 
Wediferranean : 


672 glorious days ... mysterious Egypt... sacred Palestine... ancient k 
Greece... gorgeous Italy. . . romantic Spain... enchanting North Africa id 
. .. primitive Dalmatian Coast. . . bewitching Turkey . .. and the most 
comprehensive itinerary of strange cities bordering this historic sea. 


The romance... the charming social life . .. dances ... gay car- 
nivals . . . smart country club atmosphere and comfort on a ship built Nened Sent Sahe 
for cruising . . . far famed cuisine ... service par excellence . . . most Constantinople. 

efficient staff to entertain and guide you. . . 53 years experience . . . all 
combine to make this a most attractive and thrilling adventure. 


f Exclusively Chartered Palatial S.S."SCYTHIA” k 











Gates and. 
Cairo, Egypt. 













Cunard Line’s finest first-class cuisine and service 
Membership limited to 390 guests —half capacity 


SAILING FROM NEW YORK, JAN. 29 


Jerusalem. ‘ 











WEST INDIES Free stop-over in Europe, including return via S. S. ‘‘Berengaria’’ or any Cunard steamer 
4 Luxury Cruises Rates from $950, including shore excursions. Prompt reservation advisable. 
Palatial Sister Ships 
“VEENDAM” FRANK TOURIST CO. 
and ; 542 Fifth Ave., 5% 1875 New York 
“VOLENDAM” ‘ , ; , 
Philadelphia Chicago Boston San Francisco Los Angeles 
January, February and March 1529 Locust St. 175 No. Michigan Ave. 33 Devonshire St. 29 Geary St. 756So0. Broadway 
. } 
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HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


ee, OT Boston 177N. Michigan Avenue............ Chicago 
262 South Broad Street......... Philadelphia 574 Market Street............. San Francisco ALL THE WORLD 
pk rs St. Louis 432 Citizens’ Nat'l Bank Bidg..... Los Angeles : 
614St. James Street West ......... Montreal 274 Main Street...... .......+--0+ Winnipeg i’ 
Fae TI 3 6:05.66 '9 5 0 005% Edmonton 








$. ~) “*Twas the night before Christmas and all g 
r . - ¢ : 
Rehance — ne ae —~ joy reigns supreme! ) OPENING DECEMBER 31sT. 
any a Pleasure Pirate will be dancing— 
sails from many a gay buccaneer will be chatting in the as Premier European Hotel of the 
lounge—strolling the breeze-swept decks— ex | South, appealing to people accus- 
UT tete-a-teting in the Winter Garden. a tomed to smart social environment. 
18 ForthePleasurePiratesagain will beamong ” Unsurpassed service and cuisine. 
Def the balmy isles and romantic lands of the x ) Rentals now being made— apart- 
Lo Caribbean when St. Nicholas comes ’round. | % ments one to six rooms, long or 
cnr 2 none There’s nothing quite like a Pleasure \ short term leases. 
Jan. 5—16 days Pirate Christmas and New Year’s at sea. 
Feb. 23—27 days Don’t miss it, Write to us for literature on poo New York Office 
Mar. 27—16 days > THE BERKSHIRE 


Rane $200 upend $900 up it now, and write to the folks about it later. 56 thas aaa 
MARTIN SWEENY 


Manager 





THE FINEST 
RESORT HOTEL IN 






39 Broadway, New York 





Or local tourist and steamship agents 
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A Cunard Intro- 
duction to the 
Tropics ... The 
Franconia West 
Indies Cruise... 








A giant Cunarder takes 
the Caribbean as a sort 
of cocktail . 
she sails on her mag- 


.. Before 


nificent World Cruise, 
the Franconia intends 
to see the Oid Year 
die in moon-kissed 
carnival in Havana... 
She will visit Port-au- 
Prince . . . Kingston 
..-Colon ... Nassau 
... Every day on board 
will be a sun-drenched 
interlude between one 
fascinating port and 
the next... Her sports 
space is the best afloat 

. her staterooms a 
miracle of comfort... 
and her Cruise ser- 
vice the pride of the 
Cunard fleet. 





Three 16 day cruises... 
$200 up 


Visiting Port-au-Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Havana, Nassau. 
Ss. S. FRANCONIA— 


From New York . 
Dec. 1 and Dec. 20, 1928. 


Ss. S. SCYTHIA— 
From New York... Jan. 7, 1929. 
Two 31 day cruises... 
$300 up 


Visiting Nassau, Havana, Port-au- 
Prince, Kingston, Cristobal, 


Curacao, La Guayra, Trinidad, 
Martinique, Barbados, San Juan, 
Bermuda, 


S. S. CALIFORNIA— 
From New York . 
Jan. 19 and Feb. 23, 1929. 


Every Saturday to Havana 
by the Transatlantic Liner 
Caronia . Every luxury 
of a great Cc unarder ° 
From N., + = ele, 
March 16, 1929. 


5 to 











~ 


For further information apply to 


your local agent 


CUNARD-ANCHOR 


West Indies Cruises 




















The smart Winter Throng 
is gathering at WAIKIKI 


outrigger-canoeing, game fishing, 
golf, swimming, entrancing na- 
tive entertainments, exploring the 
volcanic wonderlands of Hawaii 
U.S. National Park. 

You can reach this island Eden 
as easily,as comfortably,as cross- 
ing the Atlantic. It is only 2,000 
miles (four to six days’ voyage) 
from the Pacific Coast; and all- 
inclusive range upward 
from $400 or $500 including all 
steamer fares, and hotels and sight- 
seeing for two or three weeks 
ashore. De luxe accommodations, 
also, that are equal to those of 
Europe’s most renowned resorts. 

Your local railroad or travel 
agent knows exactly how to plan 
your trip from home 
via San Francisco, 


"Tue vancuarp of society’s no- 
mads who follow the sunshine 
every winter is arriving now at 
Hawaii’s hotel palaces and hau- 
tree-shaded inns. 

Every incoming liner from San 
Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle 
and Vancouver brings travelers 
who have discovered that the true 
luxury of winter is to loll on the 
sandy, coral beach of an almost- 
tropic isle—to play golf on ver- 
dant courses where the “rough” 
is a color-drenched border of ex- 
otic blossoms—to join the gay 
Waikiki promenade of summer- 
clad bathers — to go cruising, 
motoring or hiking among the 
dreamland islands of Oahu, Maui, 


Hawaii and Kauai. 
charms HAWAI 
LGD 


z a wor LD’S 
d wehanted— 
filer 


lay h44 “i 


tours 


Hawaii 


one with its end- Los 


Angeles, 





variety of Seattle, or Vancou- 





less 
things to do—and 
with its count- 








ver. No passports 






orcustoms for- 
malities—Ha- 
wau is a U.S. 


\ Territory. 


LASSCO LINE from LOS ANGELES 
Sailings every Saturday over the delightful 
Southern route on Lasscoluxury liners and pop- 
ular cabin cruisers. De luxe accommodations; 









less ways to do 
nothing at all! 
Surf boarding, € 










MATSON LINE from SAN FRANCISCO 
Sailings every Wednesday and every other Sat- 
urday over smooth seas on fast de luxe liners; 
also popular one-class steamers. Novel enter- 


tainment features—glorious fun. Matson also economy tours on all-expense tickets. Ask 
All-Expense Tours include transportation, at any authorized travel agency or at Los 
hotels, and sightseeing. See your travel Angeles Steamship Company offices: 730 
agency or Matson Line: 215 Market St., San South Broadway, Los Angeles; 505 Fifth 
Francisco; 535 Fifth Ave., New York City; Ave., New York; 140 S. Dearborn St., 
140 South Dearborn St., Chicago; 1805 Elm Chicago; 1329 Kirby Bldg., Dallas, Tex.; 
St., Dallas, Tex.; 510 W. Sixth St., Los 685 Market St., San Francisco; 119 W. 


Ocean Ave., Long Beach, Calif.; 217 E. 
Broadway, San Diego, Calif. 


Angeles; 1319 Fourth Ave., Seattle; 8214 


Fourth Street, Portland, Ore. 





HAWAIL TOURIST BUREAU - 


SAN FRANCISCO: P. 0. BOX 3615—Los ANGELES: BOX 375——HONOLULU, HAWAII: BOX 2120 


Please send me Hawaii booklet in colors and a copy of ** Tourfax” travel guide. 


Name Address 











We enter 
“As ever sunshine, 





VINCENT OAKSMITH, ieee 
A. B. PARKER, City 


Indeed, unique new 
recreational facilities, 
ample accommodations 
await you. Take our word 
forthat. A new illustrated 
booklet can be yours for 
the asking. Address G. P. 
Swinehart, Drawer B-58. 


CITY OF 


WEST PALM BEACH 
- FLORIDA - 

















S 
WHAT 
Seco cd 


¥ CRUISE TOURNo.1 
60 DAYS $995. UP 
Leaving New York, Jan. 
5th, pen by the S. S. 
VAN YCK, visiting 
Brazil, 1 ened Argen- 
tina, and West Indies. 





Rates include 
Hotels and 
Conducted 
Sightseeing 
Ashore. 
Pea Apply to your Local 
ae Agent or 
a ———— 
26 Broadway; New York City 

















RMUDA___ 


Only Two Days from New York 
Round trip $70 = 2 All-expense trips 
$107 up. No service charge. We make 
all reservations. For Booklet write 
BERMUDA TRAVEL AND 
INFORMATION BUREAU 











all 
$ 


The 
LEADING STUDENT TOURS UP 
Cunard ones 7000 satisfied 


Gao on y are our eaten for the 
summer of your life. Booklet D 


STUDENTS [Payer Crus Z 


139 East 57th Street, New York City 
nt 4881 | 
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The Roof...the New Addition...the Salle-Cathay...the Sea- | rhythms and the current season’s féte-nights. Now is 
glade...the Long Lounge...everything is finished at the | brought to completion the expansion-program of two 


Hotel St. Regis! In a series of openings, a new and greater 
St. Regis has been gradually unfolding itself. First, it was 
the Roof, with its summer brilliance. Then, the truly 
exquisite Addition . . . 330 rooms, individualized full 
call-button and floor-secretary service. The Salle-Cathay 

..a delightful reconception in formal dining. The 
Seaglade .. . another Urban fantasy for Lopez dance 





years. The St. Regis stands more unique than ever. 
It has attained large-hotel proportions; yet it also 
retains its atmosphere of cherished seclusion and 
gracious dignity... that charm which, for years, has 
drawn people from the world’s smartest horizons. 
By-the-day accommodation at rates hitherto unavailable 
at the St. Regis...Suites, short or long-term leases. 
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a ST. REGIS 


EAST 55TH STREET. 


CORNER FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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S 
Newest Travel Offerings 
of the American Express ~ 


CRUISES—Ninety will leave our ports this 
winter-—going Around the World, to the 
Mediterranean, West Indies, South Amer- 
ica. Short cruises of two weeks...long 
ones up to five months, To help you make 
your selection, the American Express have 
made a brief compilation of them all. 
““Winter Cruises” is the booklet to ask for. 
It tells how American Express travel experts will advise you 
with regard to ships, locations of staterooms, baths, gymna- 
siums; countries to be visited—and you can book through 
them without further shopping. Check Booklet No. 1. 











THE MEDITERRANEAN — There’s 
magic about Egypt and the Mediterranean 
in winter. Think of spending Christmas 
time in Bethlehem. Then Italy in the New 
Year. Sophisticated Cairo...barbaric Al- 
geria! Under the American Express Inde- 
pendent travel plan, you merely think of 
where you wish to go...how long you can 
be away...how much you wish to spend...and the entire trip 
is planned to the smallest detail. No travel worries, because 
tickets, reservations, hotels, etc., are all arranged before you 
leave. All you do is enjoy yourself. Uniformed representatives 
in foreign lands are yours to command. Check Booklet No. 2. 
The American Express are general agents for The Anglo-American 
Nile and Tourist Company. 


EUROPE, 1929, TOURS WITH ESCORT 
—The American Express Escorted Tour 
program for 1929 is the finest yet devised. 
Splendid new itineraries with many fea- 
tures never before included on European 
tours. Arranged by experts who know Eu- 
rope like a book. (a) Quality Tours, with 
finest ships and hotels and every luxury 
throughout. (b) Popular Tours at Moderate Cost. (c) Vacation 
Tours at limited expense. fe comprise one of the most un- 
usual range ever offered so far in advance. Check Booklet 
No. 3 and spend an interesting evening enjoying in advance 
your next year’s European journey. 


AMERICAN 
EXPRESS 


Travel “Department 


65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 











Please send 
me the 
booklets 
__ _ dak - — — — —- — — 
0 1—Winter Cruises 


—The American Traveler to the Mediterranean 
= a baneslaee Express Tours with Escort—Program for 1929 


Ywmerican Express Travelers Cheques Always Protect Your Funds 





@ | 





Bienvenue & Quebec 








+ 





Winter." 
that gay affair .: 
in old (QUEBEC | 


D iamond-bright days now in Old Québec 
. .. carnival months here with snow. The 
Chateau all a-buzz with wintersport folk... 
Indians bringing stacks of snow-shoes for 
the torchlight parade of singing racquetteur 
clubs . . . ski instructors testing out the 
Sandy Bank jumps... the Triple Chute 
Toboggan getting iced to a dizzy glare... 
Dufferin Terrace rink getting glazed for 
the swoop of hollow-ground skates . . . 
dog-teams and sleighs jingling through the 
streets. Inside the great, warm,cozy Chateau, 
castle of wintersport land, winter menus 
preparing ...cedar and pine decorations 
going up ... lambswool coverlets out ... 
new groups of jolly, befurred merrymakers 
arriving every day. If you’ve never seen 
wintersports in this picturesque 17th-cen- 
tury Norman town, go this year .. . if you 
ever have, nothing could keep you away. 





ar S 7 


A Friday-Tuesday week-end for as little as $75... through 
Pullman nightly, from New York and Boston. Full information and 
reservations at Canadian Pacific, 344 Madison Avenue, New York; 405 
Boylston Street, Boston; or write Chateau Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 
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WINTER CRUISES TO THE GOLDEN CARIBBEAN 


GREAT WHITE FLEET 


e | 





FAY 
ya ea ae visit—and enjoy 
™% —Cuba, Jamaica, the Pan- 
ama Canal Zone, Costa 
_ ¥Rica, Colombia, Guate- 
mala, British Honduras 
and Spanish Honduras. 
Make your reservations 
early for travel to the 
Caribbean is going to be 
unusually heavy this year. 


: HEN you cruise oer the Golden 
Caribbean on a Great White Fleet 
Ship where “every passenger is a guest”, you 
wilh wig tie ences Seek Bh ent 


rooms, wide decks on which to dance and 


dove sta 





play and especially the careful, personal 
service, the “knowing how” which goes to 
make your “adventuring into the Spanish 


Main” a luxury. 


Twice every week Great White Fleet Ships 
leave NEW YORK and NEW 
ORLEANS on cruises lasting from 9 to 


24 days. These ships carry only first class 
passengers; and all hotel and railway ac- 
commodations, motor trips, etc.,are included 


in the price you pay for your ticket. 


a 


and Address Passenger Traffic Department 


Bes: UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
STEAMSHIP SERVICE 

17 Battery Place Room 1634 New York City 
Write for illustrated free booklets 

















A 











1840 - EIGHTY - EIGHT - YEARS - OF - SERVICE - 1928 


The Aquitania . . . Not Only 


Ship, But A Habit... 


Cross once on the Aquitania, and you will find 
trans-Atlantic commutation on her becoming a 
habit. People who have crossed on her wait two 
weeks, three weeks, just to live the six days of 
the voyage in her mt: rooms... in the special 
atmosphere of extraordinary charm and extraor- 
dinary comfort that is hers. There is something 
about her... a sort of maritime “It.” 


Breakfast charmingly served in your room...a 
workout in the gym under professional instruc- 
tion ... a swim in the pool in sea water as green 
as Créme de Menthe, as translucent as diamonds 
. .. a pause in the Long Gallery before lunch. .. 
a pheasant and a soufflé ... a walk on the boat 
deck . . . a game of contract. 


Dinner; caviar—of course ... And in the evenin 
dancing .. . in a garden set in glass on “A” Dec 
.. - full of flowers; cool; gayer than any night 
club . . . full of charming- 7 as, 
always, Aquitania loyalists seem to be. 


If you want to wring the last ounce of tranquillity 
and delight from the trip to England or France, 
book your next passage on the Aquitania. 


CUNARD 
LINE 





See Your Local Agent 


A NEW CUNARD SERVICE . . . WEEKLY TO HAVANA 


CUNARD WINTER CRUISES .. . MEDITERRANEAN... .WEST INDIES 
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SCOVILLE SCHOL 


A Distinctive Fifth Avenue School 
Facing Central Park and the Art Mu- 
seum. Combines charming home life 

and interesting school work. 
Unsurpassed Recreational Opportunitie. 
Central Park for Riding and Outdoor 
Sports. New York's best in Music, Art, 

and Drama. 

Academic and Advanced Finishing 
Courses. Intensive College Preparation. 
Special Courses in Art, Music, Lan- 
guages, DramaticArt. Afternoonclasses. 

Resident and Day Departments 
1006 Fifth Ave., New York City 

Telephone Rhinelander 10207 








SEMPLE SCH®L 


80th year. College Preparatory. Post Graduate. 
Languages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. 

Mrs arrington Semple, Principal 
241-242 Central Park West, Box , New York City 


GARDNER SCHOOL 


11 East Sist Street, New York City 
A thorough school with delightful home life. 
re 





| tor: academic —— post ae 
Pourses. Music. Outdoor sports. "72nd y 








INSTITUT TISNE 6 'ER.25 
for GIRLS 
35th Year. French Kindergarten—Other Grades in 
English with special attention to French. 
Mme. H.TISNE, Officier d’ Academie, Principal 
310 W. 88th Street, New York City 





CUDDER SCHOOL cits 


Day and Boarding. New York advantages. 

High ScHoot. Post GRADUATE COURSES: 
Home Economics; Secretarial and Executive 
Training; Social Welfare and Community Service. 
s H. B. Scudder, 66 Fifth Ave., New York City 








Student Residences 








Mrs. Farmer's 
Mesidence 


An exclusive home for girl students 

N attractive home environment 

is maintained for a particularly 

selected group of girls. Large sunny 

rooms. Excellent table. Conven- 

iently located to the Art Institutes, 

Music, Dramatic and Secretarial 

Schools. French, if desired. Chap- 
eronage elective. Catalog. 


Alice Stone Farmer 
333 West 76th St., New York 
Telephone: Trafalgar 4752 


a ry 








om wd 








THE JANE ACORN 


A charming residence for girls studying in New 
York and for young business wens n. Conven- 
iently and attractively located. 331 West 101st 


Street—near Riverside Drive. 


Miss Ethel Sliter Miss Mary Fraser 





MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 


A home of exclusive patronage for girls studying 

in New York. Conveniently located. Chaperon- 

age if desired. French. Open all year. Est. 1915. 
el. Susqueh l 





5343. Cat 
‘311 West 82nd Street, New York City 


























The Ent: Cdnezlor 
Th. yum: h ekool 


It is every Mother’s natural wish to give her child 
the best educational advantages. A parent who 
has enjoyed the benefits of an excellent educa- 
tion can do no less than offer her child one 
equally good. 


But the matter of selecting the right school is of 
real importance. You are selecting first of all a 
school home where your son or daughter will live 
—not a single year, but many years. A place of 
pleasant surroundings, inspiring to the best work 
and play. 


Well trained men and women must compose its 
faculty, for they will not only teach lessons from 
books but will direct ideas and mold character. 
Your child will make friendships that will last 
through the years. Make sure that the type of 
student is your own type. 


The representatives of Harper’s Bazar personally 
visit the leading schools throughout the country. 
In a sense we are your own representatives. We 
are seeking the best for our readers. 


148 Kebitte lckorly — 


In this issue alone, there are 148 schools. Make 
it your directory. We believe these schools to 
be worthy of your interest and patronage. You 
‘an write to them for catalogs and illustrated 
literature. The schools will gladly answer any 
specific questions you have in mind. They are 
just as anxious to enroll the right kind of student 
as you are anxious to find the right kind of school. 
And always you can turn to Harper’s Bazar for 
sympathetic advice and counsel. 


tmnt 10. Chamber 


Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT 
57th St. at 8th Avenue, New York City 
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Student Residences 


TEASDALE RESIDENCE 
For Girl Students and Young Women 
326 West 80th St. Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Susquehanna 7858 











Cha peronage Booklet 








Wiss Belden’s Residence 


A beautifully appointed home for girls studying 
in New York. Large sunny rooms. Chaperonage 
eleotive, Susquehanna 0045. 

321 West 80th Street, New York 














Mrs. Boswell’s 


344-346 West 84th St., at Riverside Drive, New 
York. ‘A Home away from Home” for girls at- 
tending any school, college or studios. all 
year. Elective chaperonage. nguage. Catalogue. 
Thirteenth year. elephone Susquehanna 7653. 








New York City—Boys 











Berkeley Irving School 


49th Year. From Kindergarten to College. Small 
classes. Thorough instruction. Prepares for col- 
lege or business. Junior Department and Kinder- 
. Swimming pool. Gymnasium. Physical 
. Outing classes. School bus. Catalog B. 
Tel. Endicott 5639. 311 West 83rd St., New York 











Tutoring 








PRIVATE TUTOR 


mmentey 1 and College Preparatory Baenchens 
odern and Classical Languag: 
Endorsed by leading schools of the ¢ city. 
Mrs. H. D. Roberts East 85th Street 
Rhinelander 2592 





The TUTORING SCHOOL | 


of New York 


Exclusively individual bc agen for college. 
Students sided in completing college deficiencies. 
8 EAST 58TH STREET 














New York—Girls 
& saa Enroll now for 2nd Semester 

" The Mason Junior College 
and School for Girls 


a Castle 


Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y- 
For catalogs address Miss C. E. Mason. 

















Miss REEL s Schoo K, 
Preparatory courses. Sports. aie enrollment. 
Foreign study group in Munich. 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 


rantwood Hall 


College preparatory for girls. General 

courses, music, art, dramatics, dancing. 
12 acres affording all outdoor sports. Separate buildings for 
ounger gitls. Westchester County, Lawrence Park, 
Bron xville, New York. 








BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow’s School for girls. 

College Preparatory and General Academic Courses. 

Musie and Art with New York ow antages. 

MARGARET BELL MERRILL, M. Principal, 
BRIARCLIFF Sdanom. N. ¥. 


DONGAN HALL 


A Country School for Girls. 
ar 





r. 
College Preparation. General Course. Music. Art. 


EMMA BARBER TURNBACH, Head Mistress 
Dongan Hillis, Staten Isiand, New York 


D 2 zs | Saad THE (ARMEL 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


On beautiful Lake Gienetga. near New York. 
College Preparatory, General and Special Courses. 
Small classes. Accredited, 63rd hey Junior School. 
Herbert E.Wright, D.D., Pres.,Box B, Carmel, N.Y- 











New York City © 


Srv albmernna hy teg eos 0 







































for DECEMBER 1928 














New York—Girls 





New Jersey—Girls 








Pennsylvania— Girls 





New England—Girls 








ighland Manor 


Country Boarding School and Junior College. 
Non-Sectarian. All Grades. Special Courses. 
Conservatory of Music. Tarrytown 1505. 
EUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York, 





Box 102 





Tarrytown-on- 


MARYMOUNT Hudson, N. Y. 
SCHOOL COLLEGE 


(Wilson Park) (Castle Ave.) 
Finishing Courses. Secretarial. Domestic Science. 
Swimming Pool. Branches Fifth Ave., N. Y. City; 


Paris. For Catalogue apply to Reverend Mother. 
bed ° 
SSIMIT y 
$chonl for Girls 


Junior College Dept. Upper and Lower Schools. 
Clara C. Fuller, Prin., Box 12 B, Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


The KNOX fee 


College Preparatory. Junior College and cultural courses 
Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box B, Cooperstown, N. Y. 








| town, N. J. 


| 


Miss BEARD’S SCH@L 


Cutiege Preparatory Cultural and Special 
Courses. Outdoor Sports. 
Address: Registrar, Orange, New Jersey 





KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
SuMMIT, NEW JERSEY. An Endowed School. 
Thirty-fourth Year. On the Estate of Chancellor 
Kent in the hills of New Jersey, twenty miles from 
New York. College Preparatory. Academic, 
Music, Art, Athletics. 

HARRIET LARNED HUNT, Principal 





OAK KNOLL sien! 
The Holy Child 
College Preparatory and General Courses. Ele- 
mentary Department. Resident and day pupils. 
Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus. 
Colleges at Rosemont, Pa., and Oxford, England. 
Catalog on request. S it, N. J. it 1804. 


Co .tece of St. ELIZABETH 


A registered Catholic college for women at Morris- 
Courses leading to Bachelor degrees 
in arts, science and music. Home Economics. 
400 acres. Tennis, hockey, riding. Catalogue. 

Address Dean, x B, Convent Station, N. J. 














New Jersey —Boys 











VA 
ishopthorpe 


JANUARY CLASSES 
IN 
HOME ECONOMICS 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
COSTUME DESIGN 
SECRETARIAL WORK 
EXPRESSION ART 
ARTS AND CRAFTS MUSIC 
COLLEGE PREPARATION 
Congenial school life; new gymnasium and pool. 
Two and one-half hours 
from New York; one and 
one-half from Philadel- 
phia. 
For catalog and informa- 
tion about reservations, 
write or telegraph 


Mr.and Mrs.C.N. Wyant, 
Principals, Box 246, 









Pennsyiva. ia 




















New York—Boys 











IRVING SCHOOL so% 
in beautiful, historic Irving country. 92nd yesr. Long 


record of successful preparation for College Board Examina- 
tions. Certificate privilege. Accredited N. Y. State Regents. 
Modern equipment. Catalog. x 913, Tarrytown-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. Rev, J. M. Furman, L.H.D., H . 





THE H a ae SCHOOL 


Our Junior Dept. for boys 10-15 and 
separate Senior Dept. for older boys have 
faculties of ability and wide experience. 
This school gives thorough preparation 
for college. Boys get in—stay in—and 
make good. Let us tell you why. 

Joha G. Hun, Ph.D., 107 Stockton St., 

Princeton, N. J. 




















for fifty boys 6 to 16. Beau- 
Kyle School tiful location. 22 miles from 
New York. 39th year. ‘Your school looks so 
homelike'’—visitors’ comment. Summer Camp 
in the Catskills. 
DR. PAUL KYLE 
Box 57, Irvington-on-Hudson, New York 





MAN LIU S 


A school of distinguished standing. Scholarship, 
athletics and military training build well-round- 
ed manhood. All colleges. Next term begins 
January, 1929. Prospectus. Address: Gen’l Wil- 
liam Verbeck, Pres., Box 1212, Manlius, N. Y. 





York 
Academy 


Distinction 
Hudson, N. Y. 


New 
Military 
A School of 
Cornwall-on- 








Junior 
School 

Under Lake Placid Club Education Foundation 
Prepares for Northwood and other preparatory 
schools. A home school for boys 8 to 15. Winter 
Sports. IRA A. FLINNER, Director, Box B, Lake 








BORDENTOWN Moe 

INSTITUTE 
Thorough preparation for college or business. 
Efficient faculty, small classes, individual atten- 
tion. Boys taught how to study. R.O.T.C. 44th 





year. Special Summer Session. Catalogue. 
Col. T. D. Lanbon, Principal, 
Drawer C-30, BORDENTOWN, N. J. 
Prepares for College 
Entrance Board Exam- 
inations. Six corms 


including two grammar grades. Boys from 30 
states. Modern buildings. 60 acres. Athletics 
for every boy. 63rd year. 

Box 12-S, Hightstown, N. J. 





PRINCETON PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
J. B. Fine, Headmaster 
Preparatory for all colleges. Rapid progress. 
Limited number of pupils and freedom from rigid 
class organization. Excellent equipment. 
attention to athletics and moral welfare. 
gymnasium. 55th year. For catalog address 
BOX B, PRINCETON, N. J. 
MILITARY 


ENONAH atapemy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. College e1- 
trance, business and special courses. 
Horsemanship underinstructor of Equi- 
tation. Special school for Juniors. For 
Catalog and View Book write to 
the Registrar, Box 442, Wenonah, New Jersey. 











Pennsylvania—Girls 
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THE 


Mary A. Burnham 


School for Girls 


A school of finest New England traditions 
established in 1877. Offers college pre- 
paratory and special courses. Students 
accepted for final year of intensive 
college preparation. 

Beautiful location opposite Smith Col- 
lege campus. Number limited to 100 girls 
who live in three dormitories. Well- 
equipped gymnasium. Outdoor sports. 
Art. Spoken English. Music, Catalogue. 

Miss HELEN E. Tuompson, Principal, 
Miss CLIMENA L. Jupp, Associate Principal 
Box B Northampton, Mass. 


























| (he Weslivler 


Two-year college and secretarial course for young 
women. Mid-year entrance February 4th. Emphasis 
on subjects which link up with the present day. Gradu- 
ates fitted for full and rich personal life and management 
of own affairs as well as for highest type of secretarial 
Position. Also a year of intensive technical training for 
college graduates. 


Cultured homelike atmosphere. Limited enrollment 
makes close friendships possible. rge campus 
equipped for sports. Near New Haven. Send for 
booklet. Mrs. Marian W. Skinner, M.A., Miss Louise 
H. Scott, Box B, Milford, Connecticut. 


THEGATEW/ 


Thorough College Preparation. 
tensive preparation for B 
Music, Art and Secretarial Courses. Outdoor 

Riding. Address: ALICE E. REYNOLDS, 
St. Ronan Terrace, New Haven, Conn. 





‘A New England 
School for Girls 


One Year in- 
oard Examinations. 





Z. E N A Boarding Schal for Girls 
«Suburban lo New York City 


DEN 


Preparatory, Junior Collegiate 
and Finishing Courses, Music, 


5 Art, xpression, Domestic 
Science, Secretarial, Granite Residence. Unexcelled Gym- 
nasium. (atalog. Mr. aND Mrs. WM. F. CARLSON, 


CIPALS, Box, 60, STAMFORD, CONN, 








Pennsylvania—Boys 


LIN““MARSHALL 

MHACADEMY- 

A Widely Recognized, Moderately Priced 
Preparatory School 

1209 boys prepared for college in the last 30 

years. Wholesome School life and sports. 

Unusual equipment and location. Experienced 

Masters. Full program of athletics. Junior 

School. Catalog on request. 

E. M. HARTMAN, Pd.D., Principal 
Box 408 LANCASTER, PA. 




















Bellefonte Academy 


123rd year. Amidst hunting grounds and fishing 
streams. 11 teachers for 100 select boys. Cham- 
pion athletic team. Tennis. 4-mile track. Golf 
links available. Concrete pool and skating pond. 








Placid Club, N. Y. 
SCHOOL 


AWLIN FOR BOYS 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 








NOT MERELY A PRIVATE SCHOOL 
Primary thru College Pre- 
aratory. Fully certified. 
imited enrolment. Catalog. 
Highland, Ulster County, N. Y, 


aymond 
iordon 
chool 














BEAVER COLLEGE womén 


Continuing the work of Beechwood. General and 
Junior College courses with Diploma and Degree. 
Journalism. Splendid equipment. New $100,000 
dormitory. Catalog. 

Address, Box B, Jenkintown, Pa. 





BIRMINGHAM 


“College Board Examinations" held at school. 
Accredited. Also Diploma courses for girls not 
going to college. Music. Fine Arts. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool. Rooms with connecting baths. 
Mountain location. Outdoor life. Catalog. 


Alvan R. Grier, President, Box 135, Birmincham, Pa. 








A Country 


RIVERDALE sévositorbovs 


Well Balanced Program. One of the Best Col- 
lege Board Records. Athletics, Student Activi- 
ties, Music. Fire-Proof Dormitory. 22nd year. 
For catalog address FRANK S. HACKETT, 
Head Master, RIVERDALE ON HUDSON, N.Y. 


St. Johns Schoo 


Prepares Boys for College and Business. Military 
Training. Supervised Study and Athletics. Sepa- 
fate school for boys under 13. Accredited. WILLIAM 
ADDISON RANNEY, OSSINING-ON-HuDSON, N. Y. 
















New York—Co-ed. 










Ee 6 -HARCUM— 
amend 
ZZ if School 
B, Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania 


HIGHLAND HALL 


MODERN educational standards. College prepara- 
tory. General courses. Advanced work. Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, Secretarial. Outdoor life. Catalog. 
Miss Maud van Woy, A.B., Prin., Box 800, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 
125 Gris 


LINDEN HALL itsScc. 


Large Campus. 4 Bldgs. New Gym and Pool. 
Endowment permits moderate Tuition. Courses: 
Preparatory, Secretarial, Music, Post Graduate, 
primary and grades. Riding. All sports. 

F. W. STENGEL, D.D., Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 














WHYTEHILL GROUPS 
Kindergarten and primary 
classes for boys and girls. 
MRS. M. C. WHYTE, Director 
50 East 64th Street New York City 














OGONTZ SCHOOL <ikis 


A finishing school 25 minutes from Phila. Individ- 
ual needs analyzed by psychologists and studies 
pursued in a healthful way. Estab. 1850. Rydal Hall, 
girls 7-14. Camp in White Mountains. Catalog. 
Abby A. Sutherland, Prin., Montgomery Co., Pa. 





Catalog. James R. Hughes, A.M., Princeton 
"85, He: d ter. Box B, Bellefonte, Pa. 





ISKIMINETAS 


A school for earnest boys, where progress 
depends on ability —and the ** Kiski 
Plan”’. Write for it. c+ Kiskiminetas 
School, Box 930, Saltsburg, Pa. +> 

A. W. wilson. Ph.D.. President. 


CHESTNUT HILL 


All graduates have entered c<oilege without con- 
dition for three years. Excellent health record. 
Complete equipment. Junior and Senior Schools. 
Near Philadelphia. 

T. R. Hyde, M.A. (Yale), Box B, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 


NAZARETH HALL 


Founded in 1743. A famous old mili ary academy, 
Moderate rates. Preparation for College and 
business. Junior School. Personal attention, in 
class and athletics. 

Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., Box 50, Nazareth. Pa. 














Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 





RAY COURTS<trsSchool for Girls 


Suburban to N. Y. C. College Preparatory. 
General, Secretarial, Arts and Crafts, Musie. 
Horseback riding. Beach. All athletics. Catalog. 
JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, Box 4, Stamford-on-Sound, Conn. 
Norwalk, Conn. 


HILLSIDE "6c 


45 miles from New York. Prepara- 
tlon ir college entrance examina- 
tions. rses. 0) it = 
a , Bre imger, - S. 
Vida Hunt Franels, A-6..’ Principals 














A Country Board- 


HOWE - MAROT ing School for Girls 


College Preparation 


: Two-year 
Marot Junior College coicue Course 
MARY L. MAROT, Principai, Thompson, Conn. 














endall Mall (yi 


On the seashore—50 minutes from Bost: re 
credited. Successful *‘College Board” os Fa 
tory; Elective Courses; Junior College. Ath- 
» letics. Riding. Catalog. Address:—Box B 








| LASELL SEMINARY 


A school that develops well-trained, healthful and 
resourceful womanhood. Eome Economics, Music, 
| Art, College Preparatory and Secretarial Course. 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
130 Woodland Road uburndale, 


FOR GIR 
Mount Ida School \ 


Accredited Junior College Courses, College Pre- 
aratory, Vocational und Finishing Courses. Home 
mt. Art, ramatics, Secretarial and 

All athletics. For catalog address, 

150 Summit St., Newton, Mzssachusetts 














I OW AND HEYWOO 
ACOUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Emphasizing college preparatory work. Also gep- 
eral and special courses. One year intensive college 
preparation. Junior school. 62nd year. Catalogue. 
shippan Point, Stamford, Connecticut 








DICKINSON SEMINARY 


Coeducational. Prepares for college or life work. 
Music, Art and Expression. Business, Secretarial 
and Home Economics courses. New gymnasium, 
60 ft. tiled pool. Strong athletic teams. Endowed. 
Moderate Rates. Catalog. Address JOHN W. 
LonG, D.D., Pres., Box H, Williamsport, Penna. 


NORTHAMPTON 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Regular preparatory course for Smith and other 
colleges. One-year intensive course for high school 
raduates. Principals: OTHY M. BEMENT, 
ARAH B. WHITAKER, BoxB, Northampton, Mass. 





Montessori Country and City Schools 
Children 2 to 12 years 

Scientific direction covering 15 years’ experience. 

Able teachers and housemothers in charge. Cur- 

riculum includes all formal grade studies. 

ANNA PAIST RYAN, Directress, Montessori 

Boarding and Day School, Philadelphia, Pa. 


HOUSE mePINES 


Near Boston. Preparation for all Colleges. Acc 

ited. Art. Music. Household Art. Dramatics. 
Outdoor Sports. Riding. Separate Junior School. 
Miss Gertrude E. Cornish, Principal, Norton, Mass. 








HARPER’S BAZAR 











|| 








New England—Girls 
SEA PINES 


School of Personality Development. Mild Climate. ' 
Usual courses plus character analysis. MIss 
FaITa BICKFORD, Prin. CHASE, Treasurer. 
Box 3, Brewster, on old Cape Cod, Massachusetts 

















New England—Boys 


ROX BURY 


A Boarding School for Boys 


Sound educational methods have brought 
success to Roxbury and to the boys it has 
prepared for College. 

n experienced and permanent faculty 
insures highly skilled teaching and con- 
tinuity of training. 

Individual attention and instruction in 
small groups gives the fullest opportunity 
for each boy. 

Steady progress is promoted by a 
flexible program adapted to the individual 
boy. 

Regular and healthful school life is pro- 
vided by a well organized school régime. 

Write for Illustrated Catalog and Booklets 
A. B. SHERIFF, Headmaster, Cheshire, Conn. 


The Milford. 


Schoo COLLEGE PREPARATION 


B sje Specialists in preparing boys for the 


College Entrance Board Examinations. 
Includes successful entrance to Yale, 
Harvard, Princeton, Mass. Tech., etc. J 
ears work in one. Not a cramming school. 
Progress made possible by tutorial methods, teach- 
* and classes limited to 5. 
MILFORD, CON 




















ing “How to Study,’ 
Catalog. BOX B, 





RECTORY SCHOOL 


Episcopal school for boys, 8 to 14. Each boy 
receives special attention In “How to Study.’ 
Supervised athletics; home care. /llustrated Catalog. 


Rev. and Mrs. F. H. Bigelow, Pomfret, Conn, 


RIDGEFIELD 


An accredited college preparatory 
school limited to 60 boys. In the 
foothills of the Berkshires. 50 miles 
from New York. For information write 


THEODORE C. JESSUP, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn. 


WILLISTON 2eh5et 


Cee. 
Ropert BLYTHE 


Cc A.M. 
An endowed home schoo! for thirty boys hae as to 14. 
best in education and care at reasonable cost, $750. 
Residence Hall. A department of WILLISTON 
a college preparatory school. EASTHAMPTON, Mass 

















New England—Co-ed. 














—the Understanding School 


Progressive boarding and day 
school for pupils from nursery 
to college—certificate admits to 
many leading colleges. Pupils 
receive all ‘round training with 
emphasis on initiative and imag- 
ination. Our buildings are lo- 
cated in a twenty-acre private 
park of great natural beauty with 
several athletic fields. Only one 
hour from New York. Write for 
our illustrated catalogue. 


Euphrosyne G. Langley, Principal 
Greenwich, Connecticut 

‘“ 99 UNUSUAL YEAR ROUND 

FAIRHOPE COUNTRY SCHOOL and CAMP 

7th yr. Boys, Girls, 2 to 12; Parental care, home- 

like environment, usual studies, creative handwork, 


indivi vidual a development: swimming, riding, farming. 
3 minutes from New Yor! 


MR. and od MRS. JOHN | Hi. "CONROY, Ridgefield, Conn., Tel. 630 








ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 
A Mother Schoo! 

ptacepel. Open all year. Children 3 to 12. One 

hour from New York. Usual studies. Outdoor 


sports. Summer Camp. Stamford 2173, Ring 1-4. 
Mrs, W. B. STODDARD, Shippan Point, Stamford 
Conn. “The School That Develops Initiative.” 








unre 


Washington—Co-ed. 

















the country. 





No matter what location nor the reason for mid-ye 
selections, Harper’s Bazar is ready with aniline. 
Make it your guide to the leading schools throughout | 


HARPER’S BAZAR EDUCATIONAL 
DEPARTMENT 


57th Street at 8th Avenue 


SELECTING A SCHOOL 
AT MID-YEAR 


HICH school shall the student enter at mid- 
year—one in New England with three more 
months of ice sport a jolly interlude to lessons? One 
in the South where Spring is on the way or one in 
New York where the best of opera, concerts, art 
exhibitions, and dramatic productions may be made 
a part of the Educational Program? 








New York City |f 























Washing ton—Girls 








Southern—Girls 











NIK AY 


salty 


MaptH (| VASI {INGTONG FS 
MARIAM *. 


JUNIOR Collegiate and High School Forms. 
Household Science, Secretarial Science. Out- 
door sports. Country and City advantages. 
Address the soeretaty. Box B, Oakcrest, 
3640 16th Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 











M anc COLLEGE and 


SEMINARY 
In Shenandoah Valley. 


Courses in all branches 
of musical art, languages, academics. Commer- 
cial art, interior decorating, costume design in: 
All athietics. Riding and Golf. 


Second Term Begins | Feb. 6, 1929. Catalog. 
Address Manch College and Seminary, 
College Park, Box B, Staunton, Virginia. 

COLLEGE 


B! R E N A U CONSERVATORY 


ont Gatronese 30 states: location ~ oe 
Blue h idee ts. North of Atlanta. Standard A 
course; special advantages, music, oratory, 
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Southern—Boys 


RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (Front Royat) 


College preparatory school for boys. New fireproof 
buildings. Modern equipment. Healthful Shenan- 
Se oe = rom Wash on. Swim- 


Moderate rate. 
Address US, L. MELTON, AM., Box 430, Front Royal, Va. 
STAUNTON "inaey 
One of the most distinguished Rn ~y pow 
preparing for Universities, Government Academies 
iness. Superb , a aes equaled by 
os. 


academic excellen: Russel!, B.S., 
LL.D., Pres., Box B (Kable Sralen). Staunton Va. 


OME 

















National patronage 
of over 200 boys 
Prepares forAll Col- 


leges. Fully Accredited. ener Bante j 


ment. Single Rooms. Gym. Pool Small 
classes. Summer Camp for younger boys. 
Murray P. Brus#, Px.D., 


Box 40, Port Deposit, Mp. 








Western—Girls 











Lindenwood College 


Standard college for young women. Two and four 
year courses credited. Conservatory ad- 
vantages. 50 "minutes from St. Louis. 102nd year. 
Every oo facility. Catalog. 

J. L. ROEMER, Pres., Box 528, St. Charlies, Mo 








Western—Boys 











A CLEAN IN A SOUND 
MIND BODY 


Highest standard of scholarship and character 
with wholesome outdoor recreation. Military. 
Rev. C. H. Young, 8.T.D., Rector. For catalog 
address The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana 


pe 


Thorough c 
Outdoor life in National — Tooe yn Historic 
interest. Year round health. Dailding climate, Scientifically 
planned table. Booklet: A. J. Con ‘or, 
Alamos Ranch School, Box H, Otowi,? New Mexico. 


A MENTAL HYGIENE SCHOOL 


For the boy needing individual scientific treatment. 
Perfect all-year climate. Altitude 6000 ft. New. 
specially Sea building. Address Walter C. 
Langer, A.M., Harvard, Director, Rocky Moun- 
tain Ranch School, Silver City, N. “A. 





Saddle horse 
for every boy 











domestic science, physical culture. 31 
swimming, boating, horseback riding, ete. For cat- 


alogue, p amy BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. | 





BEAUTIFUL AMENTDALE 
Seat of 


NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 


An a 4 of wer pen ay to Washington, 
D. Cc. 

ieoident. ie NIOR college, “tece oatlens preparatory 
courses in girls school of exceptional beauty 
Special courses in music, art, expression, ara 
matics, home economics, secretarial work. 


Address Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Md. 


The Eastman School 


Boarding and Day School for Girls 
30th Year 
Intermediate ; College Preparatory 
All Cultural Advantages of City 
Catalogue on Request 
1300-1305 Seventeenth Street, Cor. Massachusetts Ave, 
Washington, D. C. 
For 


Arlington Hall az. 


Junior College. ies | Sehoot Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics, DID. 100 acres. 15 minutes from heart 
new, every yoom ¢ comm x bath. 
address: Arlington Hal ii, Penn. Ave. 
Station. 818-H, Washington, D. C. 


hevy Chase 








Elementary ; 
Athletics. 








ics, retarial, 
rt, Dramatic departments. Athletics. Riding 
twineing, Ff. E. FARRINGTON, Ph. 
Box B, Washington , Oo. C. 





AIRMONT 


28th Year. College Preparation. Eight 2-Year 
Junior College diploma courses. Educational ad- 
vantages of National Capital. Address Principal, 
1713 Massachusetts Ave., Washington, D. C 


KING = Fritts 


. > 
PE PAF E ESOT OS ." > 


A resident school for girls. MUSIC ALLE 
RTS and C ULTURAL £755 new Ne ew York 
Hai 


mp- 
shire Av Avenue, *, Washington, D 'e c. a 












) 





Chevy Chase Country School 


Children 4 to 14. Experienced, sympathetic care in 
home of directors. Ideal health conditions. Small 
classes. High standards. Summer camp in Maine. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stanwood Cobb, Chevy Chase, Md. 


Che Wisses Stone's School 


College Preparatory, General Academic, and Ad- 
vanced Cultural Courses. 
und Domestic Science. 
isabelle Stone, Ph.D., 
1626 Rhode Island Ave., N. 


Art, Music, Secretarial 
Preps aration ‘for Travel, 
and Harriet Stone, 

W., Washington, D. c: 








For Young Wea Women. Junior Col. and 2 years H. S. Accredited. 


White Sulphur Springs. Horseback riding. 
Catalog. French W. Thompson, Pres., Lewisburg, W.Va. 


Virginia College (Junior) 
For girls. Four years preparatory, Junior College. 
Accredited. European and American instructors. 
ao training, home economics, journalism, 

usic, art, expression, library science. Modern 

equip. Athletics. 

r. & Mrs. Geo. Collen, Box B, Roanoke, Va. 


WARD-BELMONT 
FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 
Offers 4 yea at 2 1 
Fully accredited A ll Sports 7Scheteg inns. 
Complete appointments. For information address 


The Secretary, Belmont Heights, Box 406, Nashville, Tenn. 


Miss HARRIS’ FLORIDA Soo 


Abundant int cutdons life. A flood of sunshine and stim sthnaiating 
z. preqgretes for mormers 
loadin facult: d party 


eat % 
1057 Bice Meeeue 




















Miami, Florida 














Southern— Boys 


<<S90NALDSON 


n Episcopal School in the Blue Ridge 
foothills, near Baltimore and Washington. 
Preparations for all colleges 
For Boys 10-18 years. High Scholastic Standing. 
180 acres. Supervised athletics. New fireproof 
dormitory. Address 
T. N. Denslow, B. A., Box 45, Ilchester, Maryland 























Admittance al all certificate 

colleges without e Supervised 

OE ae e, sports with individual 
ry boy cai in be on 

R. OTK T.C, ‘under U- s Govt. foth year. Gatalog. 

Col. M. H. Hudgins, Box, Waynesboro, Va. 


ENTUCKY MuizAary 
INSTIT 
Oldest mil-school in America for Boys 8 
to 19. Accredited. Grades and High 
School. R. O. T. C. Horseback Riding. 
Swimming, etc.11 Miles am pouie, 
Catalog: Box Z, LYNDON, 





MILITARY SCHOOL 








California—Boys 











“For Sons of Discerning Parents’’ 


BEVERLY «: SCHOOL — BOYS 


Educators, minis‘ scholar 
nual cata 
368 South eo ‘Ave., ., Los Angeles, an ea 








Special Schools 


SCHOOL FOR RETARDED CHILDREN 
Modern equipment. Resident Nurse and Physi- 
cian. Home environment. Individual instruction. 
Summer camp in Maine. Established 1883. 
Catalogue. Box 165, Haddonfield, New Jersey 


CHIGREREE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL > 


special school for eee a who are not getting along. 
Individualized f work and study. All 

















Box A, Katonah, New York 


PERKINS &SiQc: 


For Children requiring special training and oom 
tion. Unsurpassed on 

tate. Intimate home life. Experienced Staff Medi. 
cal direction. Franklin H. Perkins, M.D., Box 63, 
Lancaster, Mass 


THE WOODS’ SCHOOL 

For Exceptional Children Three Separate Schools 

GIRLS BOYS LITTLE FOLKS 

Booklet Box 152, Langhorne, Pa. 
Mrs. Mollie Woods Hare, Principal 














ares AND LIP READING FOR 
EAF CHILDREN 
oo work for thirty-four years. 
rrespondence Course for home instruction of 
fittie deaf children also conducted by school staff. 
WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL (Estab. 1894) 
Corner of Mount Morris Park, West,and 120th St.,New York City 





The Margaret Freeman School 


A Country School with Home Atmosphere—for 
retarded boys. Located in the Perkiomen Valley, 
20 miles from Philadelphia. 
dress the Director, 
Schwenksville. Pennsylvania. 
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Paris—Girls 



















Mademoiselle PO’ TON 





French Some in quarter. Courses at 
Dencing, Music, Diction. 
Dencing. riding tennis. Holiday trips. 


6, RUE LYAUTEY. PARIS -FRANCE- 
Communicate with Mile. Ponton. 








Girls finishing school near the Bois de Boulogne. 
Serious studies. Holiday trips. All sports. Highest 
references given and required. Melle. F. Yvon, 


28 Rue Tisserand, Boulogne s/Seine, Paris. 








MADAME REY’S HOME SCHOOL 
28 rue La Fontaine, Paris 
Unusual onporenaicee for American girls. Strictly 
limited enrollment. College preparation. Family 
and Social Life. Travels. Apply: Mile. Maud Rey, 
c/o Farmers Loan Co., 475 Fifth Ave., N. ¥.C. 








Boys and Girls -France 











The Elms Country Day & Boarding School. 
Two miles from Paris... he Junior 
School & Kindergarten, Paris... . 

Riviera School, Cannes - Information, 
7 Avenue Eugénie, St. Cloud, France. 








Versailles—Girls 








Miles. Latapie’s 


VE RMITAG School for Girls 


15 rue de l’Ermitage, Versailles, France 


Ofters all advantages of Paris with country life. 
French studies—Music—Art—Travel. 











Italy—Girls 











Miss Barry’s Foreign § School for Girls 


FLORENCE, IT. 
High standards. Home jite “Finishing School, 
College Preparatory, Junior School, Day School. 
Travel trips. Proficiency in spoken French and 
Italian. Entrance any time. Regent, Box 142, 
Cambridge, Mass. 





ROVEZZANO « FLORENCE ITALY 
An international school for girls. Languag 
Music and Art. Travel during the holidays. 
Moderate rates. Catalog on request. 

American address: Rm. 1405, 19 W. 44th St., N.Y.C. 








Travel Schools 


a 








Educational Tour for Girls 


ences. For ~~ apply to: 
ellice, ene, Italy. 





European Travel for Young Women 
February 2nd to June 22nd, 1929. Via the Mediterranean 
Spain, Riviera in Season, Italy, Vienna, Paris, 
London. Special cultural and socia! advantages. 
Highest references necessary 
Lilias S. Bill, 5401 Goenat Avenue, Chicago, Il. 





















57th Street at 8th Avenue 


Do Something Worth While! 


AVE you an occupation that will bring real pleasure into your 
life—also a living, if that were ever required? 

If you will study these pages carefully, you will find many interesting 

schools in which you can take many interesting courses. 

find it difficult to make a choice you can always get help from 


HARPER’S BAZAR EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT 


And if you 








New York City 

















Dramatic Art 


annette 





Fine and Applied Art 











ss Annan enna nnn nnnnn ssn nnnnsnnnsen neers ssssinnanne, 


MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS | 
Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


For 44 Years the Leading Institution 


for Dramatic and Expressional Training 
Prepares for : ; 
Acting Teaching Directing 


Develops Poise and Personality 


| Midwinter Term begins January 15th 





Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 
Catalog describing all Courses from 
Room 175-N CARNEGIE HALL, New York 








sone OPERA 


DRAMA MUSIC 
COLLEGE of DANCE ARTS 





noe 


SINGING and PHOTO-PLAY 
For Acting, Teaching, Directing 


Directors 
Alan Dale 
Wm. A. Brady 
Henry Miller 
Sue gt Boy Martin 


J.J. Shubert N.Y. di 


while learnine. 
its and 77 etressed, 


wan 
Marquersie c ark t.. N.Y. “ask for tatalog20, 


Writ 
Rose Coghi West 85th 

















Secretarial 
Register Now For 


BALLARD 
SCHOOL Estabitsned 55 years 


610 casingges Ave. at 53rd St., a4 leneoe City 
Central Branch, Y. W. C. 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 


SECRETARIAL and Executive Training. A School 
of Unusual Character and Distinctive Purpose. 
Resident School in Boston. 
Boston New York 


MIS). CONKLINS 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th Street New York 


Moon Secretarial 


Courses, one to three months. Coaching Secretarial 
duties, Stenography, Accounts and Banking. 


Moon School, 50 E. 42d St., New York (Vand. 3896) 





Providence 























Nurses’ Training 











Hospital Laboratory School 


lor women. Positions 


= 
located all the coun! Catalog H. 
| Nowra Wiser INSTITUTE, 8408 East Lake aslo 
neapolis, Minn 








Social Training 











INTERIOR 


DECORATION 


FOUR MONTHS 
PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 


Period and Modernistic styles, 
color harmony, draperies and all 
fundamentals. Personal instruc- 
tion by New York decorators 


RESIDENT DAY CLASSES 
start Feb. 4 . . Send for Catalog 4R 


HOME STUDY COURSE 
starts at once. . . Send for Catalog 4D 
NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
578 Madison Ave. Est.1916 New York 




















N.Y. Schoolof Fine & Applied Art 


FRANK ALVAB Parsons, Pres. WM. M. OpoM, V.-Pres. 


Send for shen ‘to Save a —— 
Half Year by Entering } 
in January. 
2239 Broadway, New York 
9 Place des Vosges Paris 











° Sona cre -" 


i * AROUND THE 

CORNER FROM WHERE 
WE HAVE BEEN FOR. 
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


MID-YEAR CLASSES BEGIN JAN. 3 
CHICAGO ACADEMY of Fil FINE ARTS” 


AL WERNTZ~ DIR, 
18 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVENUE "EHICAGO 











THE N. Y. SCHOOL of DESIGN 








Pau. T. ., Instructor in Modern Interior 
Decoration. for booklet. Ret 1986 ” 
145-14 ‘S7th Street, New York 











Dancing 


ANE WAYBURN 


Offers training in 
EVERY TYPE OF DANCING 
for STAGE & SOCIAL AFFAIRS 
. . at surprisingly low cost 
Special classes for Reducing and Building up. Home 
Study Course for those who cannot come to the 
studios—costumes, scenery and other stage equip- 
ment for rent. Entertainment Bureau. Call or 
write for information on course desired. Booklets;FREE. 
NED WAYBURN STUDIOS yen STAGE DANCING, &. 
trance St.) York c 


in 
Studio $ | ae, Cc Columbus 3500 














a Columbus Circle 











ANNUALLY FLOATING ow 
UNIVERSITY “2:23 
IL Broadway, New York 


NOW EN ROUTE TO JAPAN 








Charm, Poise and Personality 


Self-consciousness overcome. Personality ne 
=. Social coaching. Conversation, Wit, Rep- 

rtee—perso any or by mail. Est. 16 years. 
Mile. Loutee, Park Conseil. 56th and 7th Ave., 
N. Y. Telephone Circle 8000. 








FOR RELIABLE ADVICE ABOUT SCHOOLS AND TUTORING ESTABLISHMENTS IN EUROPE CONSULT 


MONDOVER 


EDUCATIONAL ADVISORS 
12 RUE d’ AGUESSEAU, PARIS 8 
WHOSE INFORMATION COMES DIRECT FROM THE WORLD'S CENTRE OF LEARNING 











Bridge 











“Only College of Bridge’’ 


AUCTION OR CONTRACT. Expert in- 
struction privately or in class, for beginners or 
advanced players. Special courses for teachers. 
Directed by E. V. Shepard. 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, Inc. 
Box B. Telephone Plaza 4188 
34 East 50th Street New York, N. Y. 




































SCREEN and STAGE 
PROFESSIONAL COURSES 


Individual instruction 
under the direction of 


EMIL ALVIN HARTMAN 


America's Foremost Instructor 
of Fe Art 







L ashion 
4 Call or Write for Booklet 
» 16 East 52nd Street (Fifth Avenue) 


NEW YORK PARIS 





The Traphagen School of Fashion 


Mid-term Starting January 21st 


All phases from elementary to full mas- 
tery of costume design and illustration 
taught in shortest time compatible 
with thoroughness. Day and Evening. 
Saturday courses for Adults and Chil- 
dren. Our Sales Department disposes 
of students’ work. Every member of 
1927 advanced class was placed 
through our employment bureau, 

In Arnold Constable & Co. Costume Design Com- 
petition over 100 schools and nearly 800 students 
took part; all prizes were awarded to Traphagen 
pupils with exception of one of the five third prizes. 
1680 Broadway [near 52nd St.], New York 








COSTUME DESIGN and % 
INTERIOR DECORATING COURSES > 
The School of Famous Graduates » 


WORLDS BEST SYSTEM 8 
BEST ROS 


browns desi«ner S 


97-599 FIFTH PE { NEW YORK 


FRE BO 


EST INSTRUCT 


ANID) 








Designing and Millinery 
Dressmaking, Draping, Pattern Cutting. Indi- 
vidual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
sale and Retail. Also for personal use. Open 
all year. Call or write now for particulars. 
Established 1876. No Branches. 

M WELL 


c 
onesemnnns AND MILLINERY SCHOOL 
West 45th St., New York 














GranpCentracScuooi/Art 


Individual talent developed by successful modern 


artists. Drawing, Painting, Sculpture, Commercial 
and Applied Arts, Interior Decoration. Credits 
given. Day and evening classes. Catalogue. 

7001 Grand Central Terminal New York City 





SCHOOL Ay DESIGN 
AND LI ERAL ART s 
212 West 59th St., N. 


LIFE: DRAWI NG: 
FASHION ILLUSTRA 
INT! R DECO 


ERIO RAT 
COMMERCIAL DESIGN: CRAFTS 
Individual Criticism Daily. Free Lance Work. 





STUDY ART 
at home or in gar New Yorks oir Thomas under 
ty. J. Scott Williams, L. V. Carroll. 


rs oted artists. rt, 
ihdsteations Design. Send for Bulletin H-B. 
ty NIX ART ieee” 


tn ’ in Ave., New Y: 
BLEEKS fiten* SCHOOL 
Dressmaking, Patterncutting, Draping, Sketching, 

. Illustration and all bi es of 
dual instruction. 





ow York City . 
‘opposite L. 1. station “ Brooklyn 





Practical ‘‘Study Studio" 


Sar 
AM FART 


ettering and 
Decoration, 


B. 
&. Timmins, Directors 
ve., Ghieane, i. Dept. B. 


tion, Life, 


Fashion, Interior 


306 So. Wabash 


VOGUE SCHOOL 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION 


Dept. H—-V 216 S. Michigan Bivd., Chicage 


RATIONAL ACADEMY OF ART 


Fashions, Illustration, Interior Decoration, Dormitory 
Catalog—Address:—Director, 230 E.Ohio St., CHICAGO 
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Louis Parme creates for you 
the perfect ¢ransformation 
which adds to your beauty 
and subtracts from your age. 


Guis Sars 


18 W. 57th St., New York 
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SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for DECEMBER 1928 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 1—Wedding of Miss Estelle R. Manville, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Edward Manville of Hi Esmaro, Pleasantville, N. Y., to Count 
Folke Bernadotte in St. John’s Episcopal Church, Pleasantville. Reception to 
follow at the home of the bride’s parents. 

Dance at Sherry’s by Mr. and Mrs. Percy A. Rockefeller, of No. 300 Park Avenue, 
for their débutante daughter, Miss Faith Rockefeller. 

Dinner dance at the Casino, Chicago, Ill., by Miss Elsie McCormick for Miss Elea- 
nor McCormick. 

Tea by Mrs. Harlan P. Kelsey in honor of Miss Katherine Kelsey at Cambridge, 
Mass. 

Wedding of Miss Georgette S. Yeomans, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Dallas 
Yeomans to Franklin Vilas in the Church of the Incarnation. 

Reception by Mr. and Mrs. William Marston Seabury of No. 150 East Thirty- 
seventh Street, for their débutante daughter, Miss Muriel Seabury. 

Wedding of Miss Esther Gardner to Arnold W. Jones in St. Paul’s Church, Brook- 
line, Mass. 

Dance at the Colony Club by Dr. and Mrs. Hugh Auchincloss in honor of their 
débutante daughter, Miss Maria Auchincloss. 

Wedding of Miss June Teed, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Paul E. Teed of Mont- 
clair, N. J., to Osborn Rea Reed in the Caldwell Presbyterian Church, Montclair. 
Reception to follow at the home of the bride’s parents. 

Dance by Mrs. Irvin McD. Garfield for Miss Jane Garfield in Boston, Mass. 
Dinner dance at the Park Lane by Mr. and Mrs. Richard L. Morris of No. 155 
East Seventy-first Street, for their débutante daughter, Miss Cornelia Fellowes 
Morris. 

Tea by the Misses Curtis of Boston, Mass., for their niece, Miss Elinor Hopkinson, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hopkinson of Cambridge, Mass. 

First of the series of Knickerbocker Assemblies at the Ritz Carlton. 

Reception at the Colony Club by Mr. and Mrs. John Stilwell of No. 167 East 
Sixty-fourth Street, in honor of Mrs. Stilwell’s daughter, Miss Harriet Anne Duell. 
Dinner by Mrs. Henry G. Bartol at Pierre’s, to introduce Miss Beatrice Myers, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Joseph Myers. 

Dance given jointly by Mr. and Mrs. Charles Denison Makepeace, of 1140 Fifth 
Avenue, and Mr. and Mrs. James Cornel Van Siclen, of Jamaica, L. I., at the Oak- 
land Golf Club, Oakland, N. J., for their respective daughters, Miss Dorothy 
Makepeace and Miss Virginia Van Siclen. 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 3—Dinner dance at Pierre’s, by Mrs. Dallas Bache Pratt, 
in honor of her granddaughter, Miss Cynthia Anne Pratt. 
Dance by Mrs. Herbert Lyman for Miss Ruth Lyman, at the Lyman home in 
Boston, Mass. 
First of two cotillons to be given_by the Bachelors’ Cotillon Club at the Lyric, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Bagby Musical Morning at the Waldorf-Astoria. 
Dinner by Mr. and Mrs. William Wallace Lanahan, of Baltimore, Md., at their 
home, in honor of Miss Evelyn Bonsal, débutante daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Leigh 
Bonsal. 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER 4—First of series of Yorkville dances at the Ritz Carlton. 
Tea by Mrs. Stephen M. Weld, at the Chilton Club, Boston, Mass., for Miss Eloise 
Weld and Miss Anne King Weld. : 

Annual Carolina Golf Tournament for Women at Pinehurst, N. C. To continue 
through December 7. 

Dance by Mrs. Henry P. Benson for Miss Rebecca Appleton Benson, at Salem, 
Mass. 

Presentation of ‘The Guardsman,” by the Theatre Guild of New York, under the 
auspices of the Board of the Free Hospital for Women. 











Radiator Enclosures 


In harmony with modern beauti- 
ful furniture are Dixie Radiator 
Cabinets. These radiator cabinets 
serve a threefold purpose—they 
conceal ugly, awkward 
radiators, prevent dust 
from settling on walls 
and draperies, and keep 
the air at the proper 
humidity—so essential 
to health. Various 
types and finishes. In- 
expensive. 

Write for illustrated catalogue, Dept. A-3 
DIXIE METAL PRODUCTS CO., INC. 


1000 N. 28TH STREET IOI PARK AVENUE 
BIRMINGHAM, ALA, NEW YORK, N. Y. 











The unusually beautiful effect of the per- .°: 
fect evening ensemble is overshadowed ‘7% 
when the hair is not properly coiffed to 
match in distinguished smartness. 





Monsieur Paul strives to dress the hair 
so that the beauty of the ensemble is 
distinctly enhanced through the effect 
of the coiffure. 


ee. Sass 
Pe irdresser 
16 West 515¢ St, NewYork 


Circle 1710~1 


Permanent Waving 
And 
Finger Waving 
A Specialty 
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MANUEL IS NOW AT 29EAST48™ ST, 
NEW YORK, AT THE SERVICE OF HIS 


AMERICAN CLIENTELE. 
NUFL 
POSTICHES EXCLUSIVELY 


MOVES FROM 
2oRUE DELA PAIX 


92 CHAMPS ELYSEES 
PARIS 





Madame 


et la 


Jeune Fille 


(nimel 
Sinported 
Apparel 
Sumntiin 


Mrs. E. N. Potter, Jr. 


553 Madison Avenue, New York 
Between 55th and 56th Streets 


130 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 











Give Two Weeks to 
Beauty and Rest 





N from ten days to two weeks, 
Madame Mays’ scientific method 
gives you new youth and beauty. 

Wrinkles, freckles, lines about 

the eyes and relaxed tissues of the 
face and throat are replaced by a 
skin of fine youthful texture. 

Clients from outside New York, 

while taking the treatment, have 
all the comforts and luxury of an 
elegantly appointed private home. 

All consultations and treatments 

are in the strictest confidence. 

Two weeks’ rest, then new beauty. 


Complete details and a booklet on request. 


MADAME MAYS 


50 West 49th Street New York 
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HERRY confections best 
express all that is felici- 
tous in Christmas giving. 


okuis Show 
300 Park Avenue 
Madison Avenue at 62nd Street 
5th Avenue at 58th Street 
The Waldorf-Astoria 


5th Avenue at 35th Street 
New York 











| PLA YTHINGS from MAYFAIR 


for Christmas Gifts 

Every worthwhile high-class Toy, Game, and 
Home} Entertainment Device—also Children’s 
Books and Athletic Goods, gathered from the 
mastercraft shops of the world—is included 
in our display. 
See the most beautiful Playthings Store in America 

Our new store at 9 East 57th Street has been 
greatly enlarged and now extends through to 








58th Street. “PATSY” DOLL 


the sensation of 
the season. 


Charming 
Patsy is winning 
the hearts of 
young and old all 
Over the world. 
A demure little 
girl in one pose, 
she can, just by 
turning the head 
or moving her 
arms and _ legs, 
be changed to a 
saucy little tom- 
boy. Can be put 
in endless variety 
of lifelike poses. 
Dressed in dainty 
organdie or mus- 
lin dresses $3.50. 

In felt coat and 
cap, according to 
style, $5.00 and 
$6.00. 


If distance prevents your visiting our stores, 

sendfornew handsomelyillustrated Xmas cat- 

alog, free upon mention of this publication. 
Mail orders filled promptly. 


Waptair Playthings Stores 


741 Fifth Avenue, 9 East 57th Street, New York 
ass 





SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for DECEMBER 1928 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 5—First of series of Jinks supper dances at Pierre’s. 


Dinner and theatre party of Mrs. Francis B. Crowninshield for Miss Anstiss Boyden. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Davenport Brown for Miss Maria Brown and Miss Mary 
Vance at the Chilton Club, Boston, Mass. 

Second matinée concert at Hotel Statler, in aid of Boston School of Occupational 
Therapy, Boston, Mass. 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 6—Annual dinner dance of the Society of Foreign 


Consuls in New York; on board Ile de France. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 7—Friday morning musicale at the Biltmore. 


Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Phineas W. Sprague of Boston, Mass., for Miss Sally 
Sprague. 

First of the Junior Assemblies at the Ritz Carlton. 

Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mrs. Joseph S. Frelinghuysen for her daughter, Miss 
Emily Frelinghuysen. 

Tea by Mrs. Robert Wambolt in Cambridge, Mass., in honor of Miss Sally Wambolt. 
Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. J. Herbert Ballantine at the St. Regis, for their 
débutante niece, Miss Elizabeth J. Ballantine, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Percy 
Ballantine. 

Dinner at Pierre’s by Mrs. William Iselin for her granddaughter, Miss Eleanor 
Iselin. 

Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mrs. Harry T. Peters in honor of her daughter, Miss 
Natalie Peters. 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 8—Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Thomas William 


Lamont at their home, No. 107 East Seventieth Street, to introduce their daughter, 
Miss Eleanor A. Lamont. 

Sub-débutante dance at Hotel Somerset, Boston, Mass. 

Supper dance by Mr. and Mrs. Edward Small Moore, at the Ritz Carlton, in honor 
of their débutante daughter, Miss Marion Moore. 

Concert at Hotel Statler, Boston, Mass., in aid of Talitha Cumi Maternity Home. 
Wedding of Miss Polly Sumner Wallace, daughter of Mrs. Frederic W. Wallace, 
to Charles J. Mason, in the chapel of St. Bartholomew’s. Reception to follow at 
Sherry’s. 

Dinner dance at the Park Lane by Mrs. George Donald of No. 1049 Park Avenue, 
for her débutante daughter, Miss Jean Donald. 

Tea dance by Mrs. George W. Matthews in Dedham, Mass., for Miss Olivia Mat- 
thews. 

Dinner dance at the Colony Club, given jointly by Mr. and Mrs. Earl D. Babst 
of No. 580 Park Avenue, and Mr. and Mrs. Philip L. James of No. 164 East Sixty- 
sixth Street, to introduce their respective daughters, Miss Alice Edwina Babst and 
Miss Marjorie James. 

Sub-débutante dance in Cambridge, Mass., by Mrs. Francis Fiske. 

Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mr. and Mrs. Stanton Whitney for their débutante 
daughter, Miss Eleanor S. Whitney. 

Dance by Princeton University League in Princeton gymnasium, Princeton, N. J. 


MONDAY, DECEMBER to—Bagby Musical Morning at the Waldorf-Astoria. 


First dance of the Washington Cotillon at the Mayflower Hotel, Washington, D. C. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Harold G. Cutler at the Country Club, Brookline, Mass., 
for their daughter, Miss Dorothy Preston. 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER 11—Annual Fall Polo Tournament at Sand Hill Polo Club, 


Pinehurst, N. C. To continue through December 18. (Continued on page 18 }) 
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Neus. eae ie ™ 
White Hair and the Wave 
Banish all fears, here, white hair is 
permanently waved with a guarantee 
that it won't turn yellow. 


Permanent Wave - $20.00 
Finger Wave - - 1.50 
Marcel - - - 1.25 
Individual Hair Trim, 1.00 


ARNOL 


3 W. 5OTH ST. CIRCLE 0880 
NEW YORK 

















We Know 


a Secret 


But we’re not going to keep 
it too closely. We have found 
a charming little shop where 
you and your daughter can go 
together and both find just 
what you want in the way of 
clothes—for school—for col- 
lege—for home. It is on Madi- 
son Avenue, that 
shopping district where one 
finds so 


exclusive 
many interesting 
things. 


If you want to know about 
this, or any other New York 
shop, you may telephone us, 
or write. 


Tue WueEre-To-SHop DEPARTMENT 
Harper’s Bazar 











Personal Gitts 


which will be received joyfully and doubly 
appreciated —for their beauty and because 









they come from the smartest shop ina 


French handmade lin= 


Agnes’ Silver evening neh 
geric with Alencon lace. 


cap and Chanel’s 
scart of silver sequins, 
$18.50 each. 





Regency pearl “ 
bag with gold es ze 
clasp, $60. SER Es 


* ta - 
Enamel vanity, $12.50. 


fe Mouchoir 


Cl Little bit of Paria 
at 757 Madison Ave, NewYork 


Rhinestone flower, $10. 





Les Secrets du Mouchoir. A Gift booklet on request 

















Waving 
and Rewaving 


CL uzelle 


45 W. 57th St,N.Y. 


Telephone 4135 Plasa 
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DE LUXE SHOES 
AND 
LEATHER GOODS 






ALL THEIR 
CREATIONS ARE 
FASHIONED FROM 


PERUGIA’S 
OWN DESIGNS 
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PREMET 


ORESSES 
COATS 
FURS 
LINGERIE 





8, PLACE VENDOME 
° PARIS« 

















GSOvV/rw 


Robes 
Manteaux 
Lingeriés 


e 


10,Rue de Castiglione 
PARIS 
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Lorsqu’tn Parisien de Paris veut prendre l’air et se reposer de ses soucis 
journaliers, oi songe-t-il tout d’abord 4 se rendre? sans doute au Bois, aux 
Champs Elysées, ou dans les calmes allées du Luxembourg? Non pas, il va flaner 
durant une heure sur les grands boulevards, car cette atmosphére de vie intense, 
cette griserie légére, cette animation incessante, lui sont plus nécessaires que 
Voxygéne. : 

Les boulevards! c’est 14 que depuis plusieurs siécles, bat le coeur de Paris. 
Mas les anciennes artéres sont devenues insuffisantes, et dans sa poussée vers 
l'Ouest, la ville a ouvert une nouvelle voie. Le boulevard Haussmann n’a 
pas de passé, mais il a tout l’avenir et le contraste est curieux entre ses bati- 
ments neufs et les maisons déja vieillies du Boulevard des Italiens ou Mont- 
martre. 

Juste 4 l’angle formé par l’ancien et le nouveau boulevard, se dresse une 
imposante construction, le ROYAL HAUSSMANN, dans laquelle l’on a 
ingénieusement réuni toutes les commodités et les Attraits de la vie parisienne. 
C’est tout d’abord un magasin de luxe et de qualité dédié 4 l’homme et la femme 
élégants, o, en une présentation trés neuve, se trouve tout ce qui compose 
la toilette masculine et féminine dans leur plus précieux raffinement. Puis 
V’hétel le plus moderne et le plus confortable de Paris et enfin cette galerie sou- 
terraine si séduisante, avec ses marbres de couleur, ses lumiéres adoucies, ses 
vitrines, son bar et son restaurant au service impeccable et a la cuisine savou- 
reuse. Chaque soir aprés le diner, un orchestre hongrois magistralement 
dirigé, initie les parisiens aux fougues passionnées et aux langueurs vcloutées 
de la musique tzigane. Et il semble que désormais les Champs Elysées, séjour 
des bienheureux, aient été transportés sous les boulevards. 


PAUL POIRET 


S.A. 


PARIS 
CANNES 


BIARRITZ 



















243, Rue St-Honoré 


the smartest 


handbags 








cENIEF 


S. A. 
COUTURE 


374 
St. Honoré 
Paris 


Rue 


(Near Place Vendéme) . 











Ulecandrine 


De Luxe Gloves 
hosiery 
hand bags 


PARIS 


10,Rue Auber 
(OPERA) 
80, Av. des Champs-Elysees 


CANNES 
AIX zs BAINS 


BIARRITZ 
LE TOUQUET (rams-risce) 











lui 


Confiseur 





Paris 






LOUISEBOULANGER 


CHAMPSELYSEES 
SRUE DE BERRI 





French 
Chocolates * 
and bon bony 4 
Afternoon tea 






DRESSES American coffee 
FURS ae 

MANTLES 6 Rue de Castiglione 

LINGERIE 6 Rond Point des Champs Elysees 


























<7 
LAPS 







MIRANDE 


COUTURE 








Sports 
Fourrures 








22, RUE DE LA PAIX 
PARIS 
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GECILe) | We 
150, BOUL? HAUSSMANN - PARIS 


TELEPHONE :LABORDE 19-30- 27:42 












Will present her summer 
collection at the end of January 










Cecile Welly possesses no branches at Paris 






































BEFORE YOU LEAVE 
TAKE NOTE 
oF 
THIS ADDRESS 


MALBOnUIoH 


59, RUE St-LAZARE, 59 












GLENATS 
CLOVES MODELS A SPECIALITY 
GLOVES STOCKINGS 

FROM THE LATEST COLLECTIONS 
pt daa OF PARISIAN COUTURIERS 
281, RUE S' HONORE BEARING AUTHENTIC SIGNATURES 
PRES LARUE ROYALE 
se PARIS as IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 





FAULTLESS ALTERATIONS 








ROYAL HAUSSMANN 











The latest addition to the firstclass hotels 
of Paris. Combines beauty with dignity, and 
the quiet that one likes to associate with 
one’s own home. Close to the Opera, the 



















EUGENIE & cteireasitaaidiains Rue de la Paix, and the principal theatres. 
BOOTMAKER enowned cuisine. 
J ULIETTE Inquiries cordially invited 


A. Mella, Manager 


2 and 4, Boulevard Haussmann 
(Boulevard des Italiens) 


PARIS 





HAUTE COUTURE 


















20 Rue des Capucines 
iceman 21, Rue Cambon, PARIS 















Pub. Wallace: Paris 
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MUNICIPAL CASINO — Musical Director, Reynaldo Hahn 
Magnificent Galas and Feasts in the Luxurious Restaurant des Ambassadeurs 
from December to April 
Two golf-links . ... one hundred tennis courts .... polo... . regattas 
Races: 2,500,000 francs in prizes 


Battles of Flowers . . . . Venetian Festivities 


Hotels 


Miramar Martinez Californie Beausite Majestic 
Carlton Grand Hotel Bellevue Metropole Continental 


Twenty other first-class hotels 


New York — Cannes direct boats by the Cosulich Line leave New York, January 10th, 
arriving January 19th; and from New York February 22nd, arriving March 3rd 











The Kelch Ventilating Car Heater 
is approved and recommended by 
Packard engineers. A steady flow 
of fresh air drawn in by your 
engine fan is quickly heated and 
distributed throughout the car .. . 
there is no noise, no odor, no 
back pressure in the engine... 
the register is small and of ar=- 
tistic design . . . heat is control- 
led by the driver, from the dash 


« + » placement of register can be in 


RECT 








Designed 


especially for 
your Packard 


























The World's Finest 
Ventilating 


Car Heater 








VENTILATING 
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the front or rear compartment, or 
both. Designed especially for your 
Packard, the Kelch Ventilating 
Heater is available only through 
the Packard dealer organization. 
Have your local Packard dealer 
install a Kelch Heater on your car 
today! + + + The Grand Rapids 
Metalcraft Corporation, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan » 7 + Sold only 
through motor car manufacturers 
or their authorized dealers. 


EATER 









Melba—a new tone 
at once sophisticat- 
ed and as tender as 
the heart of a peach 
blossom .. . But 
one of many exqui- 
site shades that 
make McCallum 
Hosiery the perfect 
Christmas gift. 


As 


}- Sheen from Fibres » \ 
f “Parallel-Laid and 
° Parallel- Knit” 


+= 


prisms glow oe 


bee McCallum Stocking you 
pulled off last night. Pick it up. 
Dangle it in the morning sunlight. 
Turn it—this way and that. Now 
compare its gleaming ridges with a 
row of prisms that hang from a crystal 
candlestick. Surprising as it may 
seem, the lovely sheen that comes 
from both has the same physical cause. 

Each parallel drop of crystal 
catches the light and then reflects it. 
Just so, the parallel silk in McCallum 
Hose turns a ray of light into a shower 
of radiance. Were McCallums made 
like ordinary hose, this light would 
be diffused and their glorious sheen 
dulled and deadened. 

Superb craftsmanship underlies 
McCallum beauty. Perfect filaments 
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8HE WEARS 





of silk are twisted firmly and laid 
parallel to make the thread. If the 
threads were not carefully and evenly 
prepared, and the knitting done under 
uniform and exact tension, the silken 
loops would be irregular, the ridges 
uneven, and the stockings robbed of 
their lustre. 

This, then, the secret of the famous 
McCallum sheen—a sheen that out- 
lives wear and washing. Not a mere 
finish put on at the last moment— 
but a distinctive beauty feature Anit- 
ted into every shimmering pair. 

McCallums are offered in a con- 
veniently varied price range—$2.00, 
$2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 and $6.50. 
McCallum Hosiery Company, North- 
ampton, Massachusetts. 
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This photomicrograph 


SO McCallum Hosiery gleams 


Like gleaming crystal, 
McCallum’s parallel 
ridges catch a myriad of 
dancing lights. This ac- 
counts for the beauty of 


McCallum Hose. 


shows the carelessly 
slipped strands and wav- 
ering ridges that give 


ordinary silk hose their 





dull, sleazy look. 
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ra BRICS f SUPREME REGQury 
fOr every smart purpase of dres and decoration 


O matter what your mood...no matter what the occasion... you find Celanese 





fabrics to meet your every need. Cheer fabrics and heavy...of high finish or mellow 

luster ... figured and plain...all these, and more, await your selection. For sportwear, for 
‘town wear ... daytime and evening ... and for draperies, curtains, and countless other 
decorative uses...Celanese fabrics offer themselves in a great variety of lovely weaves 
and weights and every preferred coloring. -+ There are dainty voiles, ninons, and crépes 
. . glowing twills and satins . . . sumptuous brocades, moirés, taffetas, velvets. -- The 
Snel of Celanese fabrics is permanent. They wash easily, without rubbing, even in 
cold water; in fact, washing improves them. They dry in no time... hold their shape 
. neither shrink nor stretch. They withstand perspiration and long wear. Warm in 
winter, cool in summer, they are cosy at all times; their hygienic properties are unique. 


The beautifully illustrated new brochure The Miracle of Celanese, with 
actual samples of Celanese weaves and a series of practical folders, 
will be sent on request. Celanese Corporation of America, 15 East 26th 


Street, New York, N. Y., or Canadian Celanese, Ltd., Montreal, Canada. 
CELANESE is the registered trademark in the United States, of the Celanese Corporation of America, 
to designate its brand of yarns, fabrics, garments, etc. 


CELGNESE 


BRANDerear-ore-: 


“FQBRICS: 
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You will of course want 
Shuglovs— originated by 
Miller—immediately. Look 
for the name. Your favorite 
shop has them in Nude, 
Gunmetal and Brown—two 
styles—the concealed slide 
fastener and the button-over. 
Two types of heels — Uni- 
versal and Cuban. Made of 
lightest rubber. The top is 
worn up or down with 
equal smartness. Sizes 2 to 8. 
Talon Hookless Fastener, 
manufactured by Hookless 
Fastener Co., Meadville, Pa. 
Used on the new Shuglov. 











ashion Demands the Lovely Ankle line 





BATHING WEAR - 


Even in Bad Weather 


(> might have excused the unsightly bulk of yesterday’s footgear protec- 
tion when there was nothing else. But the mode has changed. Fashion de- 
crees that the lovely contour of foot and ankle must no longer be sacrificed. 

And so the stylists of smart shoes have designed a method of protection 
as smart as the shoes themselves. 

In this charming new bad-weather accessory, one finds a complete dis- 
carding of all old ideas. Unsightly bulk is gone. Weight is found unneces- 
sary. In their place are feather lightness—perfect fit. And you wear 
Shuglovs over loveliest shoes and stockings in utmost safety. 

The complete wardrobe will have two or three pairs—different colors for 
different ensembles. Easy to wipe clean with a damp sponge. Lined for com- 


fort and ease of removal. The Miller Rubber Company of N. Y., Akron, 


Miller Shuglov 


PRONOUNCED. SHOE-GLOVE 


TIRES - TUBES - ACCESSORIES AND REPAIR MATERIALS - DRUG SUNDRIES 
MOLDED RUBBER GOODS 


SHUGLOVS + RUBBER BALLS AND TOYS - 
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The advertisements in this issue represent a social register of fashionable products, places, 


and shops. 






AUTOMOBILES 
Buick 
Cadillac 
Chrysler 
Dodge ; 
Fleetwood Bodies 
Ford 

Kelch Ventilators 
Lincoln 


Packard 


CORSETS AND ACCESSORIES 
Kenlastic (Jas. R. Kendrick & Co.) 


HEALTH AND BEAUTY eecaniesnid 


William Campbell Company 
Sanitarium Equipment Company 


FABRICS 
Celanese 
Darbrook Silks 
H. R. Mallinson & Company 
Rayon Institute of America, Inc. 
Stroock (Llama Cloth) ; 


FOOD PRODUCTS 
Campbell's Soups..... 


GLOVES 
Marshall Field & Company (Alexandre) 


HOSIERY 
The Allen-A Company 
Artcraft Silk Hosiery Mills 
Gordon Hosiery 
McCallum Hosiery 


HOUSE FURNISHINGS AND DECORATIONS 


A. Theo. Abbott & Co. (Kapock Fabrics) 

Crane Co. (Plumbing) 

Dixie Metal Products 

ohnson Furniture Co. (Dynamique) 

Vm. H. Plummer & Co., Ltd. (China and Glass) 
Roseville Pottery 

West Point Mfg. Co. (Towels) 


JEWELRY AND SILVERWARE 
Bayer, Pretzfelder & Mills, Inc. (Glycine Watches) 
Elgin Watches... 
Helbien-Stoen Co. (Helbros Watches) 
International Silver Co. (Silver Plate) 
International Silver Co. (Sterling) 
Krementz & Co ‘ 
National Jewelers Pub. Association 
Paye & Baker (Paye Server) 
Richelieu Pearls........ 
Taylor & Co.. ‘ 
Towle Silversmiths : 
R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co. 
The Watson Company 


MILLINERY 
The Crofut & Knapp Company 
PIANOS AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
The Ampico Corporation 


READY TO WEAR 
Amsterdam, Inc 
Blackshire Gowns 


J. C. Haartz Company (Duro Gloss Raincoat Fabrics 


SHOES, SHOE 


2 Andrew Geller 
filler 


I. ] 
Miller Rubber Co. (Shuglov 


PERFUMES, 
Armand 
Slizabeth Arden 
Babani 
Bonney, Inc. 
Caron Perfumes 
Cluzelle . 
harles of the Ritz 
D'Orsay Perfumes 
Dupont Co. (Lucite) 
Marie Earle 
Eugene, Ltd. 
Guy T. Gibson (Ciro) 
Dorothy Gray 
Hannibal Pharm. Co. (Neet) 
Houbigant . 2 ate 
Richard Hudnut 
Isabey-Paris, Inc. 
Kotex 
Lentheric Perfumes 
Lucien Lelong 
Listerine 
Listerine Tooth Paste 
Paul Lussi . 
Mme. Mays 
Muhlens & Kropff (No. 
Parfum Lionceau. ... 
Louis Parme 
Pinaud’s Cream. 
Pond's Cream 
Primrose House 
Roger & Gallet 
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FLEETWOODS 











i, those who desire a motor car expressing their own tastes 
and individuality, the Fleetwood Body Corporation has collaborated 
with the Cadillac Motor Car Company in interpreting in the new 
Fleetwood-Cadillacs and Fleetwood-La Salles the very ultimate in 
luxurious coachcraft. 

Style—‘‘the invariable mark of any master,” individuality of 
appeal and perfect craftsmanship, these have long constituted an tdeal 
and a tradition with Fleetwood. They are in very fact symbolized by 
the name Fleetwood. 

Three generations of coach-crafters passed this ideal and this tradt- 
tion to the present Fleetwood Body Corporation which has, since, uninter- 
ruptedly spectalized in the production of custom-built bodies precisely 
interpreting owners’ peculiar artistic perception and preference. 

As in the days of Early American coachcraft, Fleetwood’s suc- 
cessors to those Eighteenth Century artisans with their Old World 
traditions of craftsmanship, still produce the highest quality work, today 
specifically destined for those fields of motoring service where style 
Jactors —beauty, charm of contour, perfection of proportions, luxurious 
appotntment—are paramount. 

Representative creations of this famous line are now available in 
twenty-two exquisite models, Fleetwood designed and Fleetwood built, 
and can be had only in the new Cadillacs and LaSalles. Varying body 
types and styles are on display in the Cadillac-LaSalle showrooms of 
the more important centers throughout the country, and at our Salon and 


Studios, 10 East 57th Street, New York. 


FLEETWOOD BODY CORPORATION 
UNIT FISHER BODY CORPORATION DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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CHRISTMAS—FOR 


Paris Vanities! A whole roomful of 
temptations! Jewels wrought with deli- 


cate French craft. Handkerchiefs to flash 


a note of costume colour. Bags of won- 


derful leathers, lined and finished with 
great chic; often matched to belts, or cig- 
arette cases, or scarfs. Evening purses, 
eveningshoulder flowers, exquisit. intheir 
delicacy. Saucy pins and flowers for sports 


wear. Scarfs, quite unlike ordinary, often 








FRIENDS OF CRITICAL TASTE 


BERGDORF 
GCODMAN 


FIFTH AVENUE at 58th 
NEW YORK 


designed by famous Parisian couturiers. 
Prince Matchabelli’s perfumes ...saying 
things both too direct and too elusive for 
words ...in such charming flasks and 
boxes! Our stockings, already celebrated. 
Dainty bijoux and bibelots, usually only 
one of a kind, each a triumph of artistry, 
and all in the height of the mode. 
The very place to buy Christmas gifts 


for friends of critical taste .. . first floor. 
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KNAPP-FELT HATS FOR WOMEN 


Delightfully feminine - S OUTHPORT~ of | lucuriously soft Lio hits 
Knapp Sot... witha piquant satin trim! Its dainty sauciness hera 
the gay Winter sports Season. Gvery size ina galaxy of colorings.~ 


THE CROFUT AND KNAPP COMPANY + 620 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Presented by Carter & gohnston, 22 East 49th Street, ‘Wew York, and at 
the Smartest Shops in the Principal Cities 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY ALFRED CHENEY JOHNSTON — POSED BY MARJORIE MULHALL 
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ES is ie eis Les Cadeaux de Noél.... ..-By ERTE 
Fashions 
SPORTS CLOTEES AT ST. MORTTE, ono cvs cccecnce nc 62 to 67 


BARON DE MEYER Gives Some Interesting Facts About the Queen of 
Winter Resorts 
Photographs by BARON DE MEYER 

is PARIS HATS COMPLETE THE SILHOUETTE ............... 70 to 81 
Marjorie Howarn’s Monthly Letter from Paris 
Drawings by REYNALDO LuzA, DYNEVOR Ruys, BERNARD BOUTET DE 
MONVEL and CHARLES MARTIN 

i rt a a 96, 97 

KATHLEEN Howarp Describes the New Hats, Scarfs and Muffs 
Drawings by MALAGA GRENET 


DAYTIME FROCKS AND EVENING WRAPS FROM THE NEW 


PE NI hone ora arte Cet vb wd bie Fara cd acd See TS 98, 99 
Drawings by MALAGA GRENET 
BOVISH CHARM IN SPORTS WEAR... . 2... 06.0 secscceees 100 to 103 
Drawings by GRACE HART 
PATS SO I a5. oo och de rors esanpacsesiengads 104, 105 
Photograph by SHERRIL SCHELL and Drawing by WILLIAM GEBHARDT 
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Drawings by Mary MacKinnon 
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Fiction 
yg go ae i 2 a 59 to 61 
High Walls: Beginning a New Novel of Love and Adventure 
Illustrated by W. SMITHSON BROADHEAD 
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The Key: And How it Unlocked the Green Door of a Woman's 


Jealousy ad 
58 
Re 


Illustrated by W. EMERTON HEITLAND 
N THE January issue of Harper’s Bazar, Palm Beach 
fashions will occupy the spotlight. From Paris 
Marjorie Howard will send highlights from the new 
| collections, including beach pajamas and tennis dresses. 
Sports and travel and shoes will have their place, and 
Baron de Meyer will contribute his Parisian summary. 
New York fashions will also be fully represented, 
and Ethel Lewis and Marion Fay, in an interesting ar- 
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Sudden Money: Concluding a Two-part Story of an English Girl’s 
Adventure on the Céte d’Asur 
Illustrated by F. R. GRUGER 
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Joshua’s Vision: Continuing the Story of a Man who Tried to 
Reshape a Girl’s Soul 
Tilustrated by WALLACE MORGAN 
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Six Dinner Parties: At which the Business of Being Given a Dinner 
Partner Was just a Matter of Luck 
Drawings by H. Tempest GRAVES 
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Portrait by Tony von Horn 
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Drawings by “Fis” 
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REBECCA STICKNEY Explores Quaint Shops for Christmas Gifts 
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ticle, will answer a question of vast importance to 
women—what clothes to take on a trip around the world. 
“Pilgrimage,” a story by John Anderson, will be of 
particular interest. There will also be short stories by 
Sherwood Anderson and Elisabeth Finley Thomas. 
‘“‘Joshua’s Vision,” by William J. Locke, will be con- ‘ws 
cluded, and the second instalment of “High Walls,” ’ 
Arthur Tuckerman’s new novel, will appear. 
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SALMAGUNDI 
“A medley of good things” in 





Everybody wants candy for 
Christmas that is “all their own”. 
Whatever other gifts one has, 
Christmas wrapped Sampler. . . in- 


dividual...enticing ... satisfying, 
will fill a Christmas craving that 
will be satisfied with no substitute. 


a 


PLEASURE ISLAND 
A real find in chocolate trea- 


chocolates, packed in a charm- sure. A romantic package— 


ing metal box—$1.50 per Ib. 


A FUSSY PACKAGE 
Nut combinations, nut and 
chew-y centers—$1.50 per Ib, 


$1.50 per Ib. With a special 
outer treasure chest — 33.50. 





FLORENTINE PACKAGE 
Specially assorted and de- 
signed for the holiday season. 
With a cheery red ribbon, $4. 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


For Christmas we have 
dressed the Sampler 
in a gay, festive wrap- 
per that says “‘Merry 
Christmas” for you in 
such a delightful way. 


We designed a 
Christmas card which 
harmonizes with the 
elegant Prestige metal 
chest. 


Chocolates 


Whitman’s Prestige Chocolates, 
too, make a charming gift. The 
artistic and substantial metal chest 
brings a new note in elegance. And 
in contents — smaller pieces...new 
costly combinations...extra hand- 
work. This package in one short 


CLOISONNE 
Chocolates in a beautiful 
metal box with authentic 
cloisonne’ design. This pack- 
age makes a distinctive, un- 
usual and appreciated gift— 
3% Ibs. $5.00. 


WHITMAN'S 

Pep nonnye ey 

carton and make 
Saat children happy. 


BONNYBROOK 
MILK CHOCOLATES 
A popular favorite of delicious 
centers with milk chocolate 
coatings—$1.50 per Ib. 


CHOCOLATE COVERED 
FRUITS AND NUTS 

A luxurious treat in choco- age—$1.50 per Ib. 

lates. A favorite—$1.50 per lb. 


year has become the national 
favorite at $2 the pound. 


™ “ “ 


Choose your Christmas candy 


(and do it early) at the selected 


Whitman agency near you. 


© S. F. W. & Son, Inc. 





Delicious!—$1.50 pe 





cover—$4.00. 








PINK OF PERFECTION 
All that the il poets, 


LIBRARY PACKAGE 
A novel and delightful pack- 


in the useful green suede book 
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A NEW RINGING BALLAD BY ALFRED NOYES 


CHRISTMAS ON THE GOLDEN HIND 





“And so they anchored in a little bay, and the dusky savages stole out of the 
woods at night to stare across the water at the ship’s lanthorn, and to hear those strange 
voices of gods (gods with a broad Devonshire accent) lifted in song and chorus as they 
kept their first Christmas Eve at sea, on the way to the New World.” 


ILL high! Drink deep! Our home=brewed 
On Christmas Eve shall drown your care, 
And, if one stoup shall not avail, 
Fear nousht, we've two more casks to spare. 
Drink deep! Fill high! 
That gave us all we need on earth, 
A starry sky, a girl in Devon, 
And ale to brim our hearts with mirth. 
Chorus 
And he that will not merry be 
With a pretty girl by the fire, 
May roost with owls in the hollow of a tree 
And hoot to his heart’s desire. 


‘Bere deep! 


Give thanks to heave 


ale 


n 


The First Voyage of Francis Drake. 


HEN let the hurricane head=wind blow, 
While hands can steer we rule our fate! 
For hands rule helms, as all men know, 
And hearts rule both, if hearts be great! 
Fill high! 


Life like a feather of foam goes by, 


The Atlantic night's before us! 


But up, up, up, with your rousing chorus, 


And make you merry before you die. 


Chorus 
And he that will not merry be 
With a pretty girl by the fire, 
May roost with owls in the hollow of a tree, 


And hoot to: his heart’s desire. 


For we've a strong redoubt 


Against the storm’s unholy din. 


Fill high! 


The boundless night’s without. 


But we've a mightier light within. 


To heave the shouldering waves aloof, 


And roll the shattering surf away, 


We've stout oak-walls and a sloping roof. 


Drink deep! 


To-morrow is Christmas Day! 


Chorus 


And he that will not merry be 
With a pretty girl by the fire, 
May take and sail my ship at sea, 


Or roost with owls in the hollow of a tree, 


Roost in the damp dark hollow of a tree, 


And hoot to his heart’s desire. 
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MkS. PETER A. B. WIDENER 


Mrs. Widener is photographed here with her daughter, Anne; she 
has an older boy, Peter A. B. Widener, Junior, who is three years 
old. Mr. and Mrs. Widener have a beautiful house on Mr. Joseph 
Widener’s place, Elkins Park, just outside Philadelphia, where 
they spend the winters. In summer they usually go to Newport. 
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“For a minute Greta was utter=- 
ly still. There wasn’t a trace 
of color in her cheeks. Her body 
was rigid. To Alexander she ap= 
peared a statue carved of stone. 
And for the fleetest imaginable 
moment her face held an expres= 
sion of undisguised hatred.” 
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Illustrated by 
W. Smithson Broadhead 


HIGH WALLS 


Lhe Story of a Girl who Dared to Scale the Barriers of 
Convention—and \ Valk Outside 


N THAT sullen afternoon in late Sep- 

tember, before the storm which defi- 

nitely ended the summer, Greta had climbed the 
steep path to Mouxy, which is away up among 
the vineyards. And not long after five, because 
her mother usually began to fret about that 
hour, she started dutifully back toward the 
hotel at Aix-les-Bains. Over the countryside, 
the green terraces of the vineyards, there hung 
a breathless pall, a leaden and almost unbear- 
able stillness. Even the birds had ceased to 
sing. Into the bronze sky above the lake 


there had drifted a monstrous herd of plum- 
colored clouds. 


It was then, on her way 





homeward, that the curious incident occurred. 

A tattered young Savoyard, one of those im- 
pudent brown rascals with the knowing face of 
a faun, was sitting upon a wall devouring bread 
and dark wine. He ate and drank greedily, 
and Greta noticed the exceeding whiteness of 
his teeth—just such teeth as a faun might be 
expected to have. Perched upon the wall be- 
side him an infant brother sucked his thumb 
and stared wistfully at the vanishing meal, 
reserving his opinion in the stolid fashion of 
babes. In the midst of his repast the faun dis- 
covered Greta swinging down the path toward 
him; and, being a precocious fellow for his years, 





he stared at her. He was good-looking, in a 
heathen way, and the girls of his village had 
long ago spoiled him. 

The path at that point was narrow and steep, 
but Greta walked swiftly and fearlessly. She 
was a big, fair girl with a fine, strong figure, 
just verging on plumpness. Her bright, thick, 
golden hair—she had masses of it—she wore 
closely about her head. Her arms, her throat, 
the faun observed, were of that peculiarly 
creamy richness possessed only by certain blonde 
young women. And she had the most astonish- 
ingly blue eyes—like cornflowers . . . 

Out of the lull that hovered over the valley 
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there arose suddenly a vast, sighing wind. A 
flurry of dried leaves from the vineyards came 
whirling and scufiling down the path. Greta 
quickened her pace. The wind caught her skirt, 
an inadequate plaited thing of white silk, 
whipped it about her strong, graceful legs, her 
knees, moulded it to the curves of her firm 
young body. 

As she passed him, the faun, apparently for 
want of a better audience, remarked loudly to 
his baby brother: “‘ Elle est bien belle, cette jeune 


femme.” And with a chuckle he added: ‘‘She 
would do well to have a lover, that one. Elle 
était faite pour l'amour. . . .” 

Greta heard, and she understood. She 


frowned as she hurried on, holding her head a 
trifle higher. And color swept into her cheeks 
when the full significance of his words reached 
her heart. Fifty, perhaps a hundred, yards 
down the path her momentary and conventional 
sense of annoyance gave way to a kind of per- 
plexity, a maze of speculation. Thoughts 
began to play hide-and-seek with one another 
in her brain; little thoughts trying to marshal 
themselves into some logical order . . . Elle 
était faite pour l'amour. She began to 
smile, experiencing at the same time a novel 
and bold little feeling of satisfaction. Not ex- 
actly a ladylike feeling, she told herself, but it 
was there just the same. She reminded herself 
sensibly that young Latins looked at every wo- 
man in just such a way, and wondered. It 
meant so little, really, and yet so much. It 
meant that men were glad to look upon you, 
to thirst at your beauty, and to wonder if you 
loved or were loved. It was an aspect of life 
which had rarely, so far, touched upon her own 
existence. Not that she blinded herself to such 
things. But she had been so busy; her time had 
been taken up, as far back as she could remem- 
ber, by Mother—and all her hundred-and-one 
little requirements. Mother required a great 
deal of attention. . . . She dismissed, as being 
unworthy, the thought that Mother had de- 
liberately kept her from any contact with that 
aspect of life. Mother was the fairest person. 
. . . At the same time she realized, a trifle 
uneasily, that this thought had recurred several 
times lately. 





N a casual, laughing way, some days later, 
she related the incident to her wise bachelor 

friend, Alexander Todd. Laughingly she re- 
lated it, almost ashamed of its triviality. But 
Alexander instantly recognized the importance 
of it, for it was destined to alter her outlook 
upon life, which was—at her age, and in her 
particular case—a tremendously important 
matter. A seed had been sown, which was 
eventually to flower. In the placid calm of 
Greta’s soul there had been conceived the 
beginning of a disturbing realization: that 
merely being alive, and living, were two utterly 
different things. Until that day she had been 
so beautifully tranquil, so unquestioning in her 
acceptance of the cards which she honestly be- 
lieved that God had dealt out toher. Alexander 
Todd often wondered whether she had ever 
realized to what extent her mother had deliber- 
ately reshuffled the cards. . . . 

On her way down the hill that afternoon a 
fragment of thought fluttered persistently, like 
a tiny bright flag, in Greta’s mind. There were 
flowers, weren’t there, which came to a full and 
colorful bloom just a little later than the rest 
of the garden? 

She shivered as the wind sharpened, the sky 
grew darker. Away down in the valley, far 


below her, the poplars lining the Route Na- 
tionale to Chambéry—a white tape measuring 
the length of a green carpet—were bent, 
shaken to the roots by unseen teeth, were 
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“Greta laughed, and gave Alexander a furtive wink. 


suddenly and amazingly fighting for their lives. 
Beyond them the lake, a strip of malachite at 
the base of dark hills, was ridged with livid 
foam. In the west the lingering sun threw open 
a fan of golden bars across the bronzed sky; 
and those strange, evil-looking clouds whirled 
and raced and constantly changed their hideous 
patterns. But Greta, smiling, hurried onward, 
unafraid. The sudden, wild mood of nature 
suited her own mood. The power, the violence 
of it, brought exultation to her heart, and a 
curiously vital sense of her own strength surged 
through her being. So many times she had 
looked upon that very scene dozing placidly 
in the long, golden afternoon sunshine, under a 
picture-postcard sky. And she was tired of 
sunshine, blue sky, safety. . . . 

Alexander Todd, waiting for Greta in the 
dark little hall of the Grand Hétel du Soleil, 
saw the storm arising, and wondered whether 





She 


she had a coat or an umbrella with 
her. And finding himself considerably worried 
over this problem—an unusual state for him, 
since he took the whole of life easily—he 
suddenly made a discovery. He discovered, 
in one of those acute and momentary flashes of 
revelation, which lift the veil of life, clarify 
cause and effect, how extremely important 
Greta and her friendship had become to 
him. 

It was a rare, even illogical friendship, he 
told himself. It bridged with such heedless and 
airy facility the mere matter of the years be- 
tween them. He at fifty-four still managing to 
maintain a precarious hold upon youth; she at 
twenty-four barely emerging from the cocoon. 
Surveying himself critically in the tiny oval of 
the hall mirror, he decided that he wasn’t so 
antique-looking. Tall, gray at the temples, 
agreeably brown from golf and swimming, he 
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had a lovely, swift little laugh. 


would pass for, well—say six years under his 
actual age. Thank heaven he was still thin. . . . 
He wondered, examining his increasingly 
precious friendship with Greta, exactly what 
conclusions the rest of the world might draw. 
In that aspect his youthful appearance was a 
disadvantage. He had heard, from a well- 
meaning woman, that their friendship was al- 
ready the subject of acid comment among those 
people whose chief enjoyment in life was found 
in the exchange of such comment. . . . Greta, 
too, must have been aware of this, but he was 
certain that she didn’t care. Her sense of 
values saved her from that. They could well 
afford, they both felt, to ignore the mental 
astigmatism of those others. 

He conceded, out of sheer kindness to the 
gossips, that they couldn’t have known the 
real bond between him and Greta, the common 
sharing of the memory of her father. That, 


It made one think of some happy brook, at springtime.” 


Alexander was certain, explained how the 
friendship, with all its quiet understanding and 
affection, sprang into being and flowered, so to 
speak, so swiftly until it had become a vital 
thing in his own roving and rather empty 
existence; and at certain moments, he dared 


hope, in hers. . . . For him it was a return to 
the bright country of youth. 

It was at Aix-les-Bains that he had met her, 
barely five weeks ago.. Only a scattering of 
visitors remained at the Soleil, and Mrs. Cass- 
Evans, Greta’s mother, had quite naturally 
become the principal guest. It was her habit, 
he had gathered, to seek this distinction 
wherever she went, and since she visited most 
places out of season (when hotel] terms were 
reduced) her wish was usually fulfilled. She 
was a massive woman inevitably clad in rustling 
black silk, and given to wearing cameo brooches. 
She had a stern, squarish white face, and 


somehow reminded Alexander of a Flemish 
painter’s portrait of some fifteenth-century 
queen. ... She and Greta were always to- 
gether. Toomuchso. They constituted one of 
those homeless feminine couples one frequently 
ran across in European hotels. Wanderers— 
and inseparable. 

They weren’t modern Americans, bringing to 
Europe the jazz, the slang, the admirable 
vitality and confidence of America to-day. 
They belonged, rather, to the pre-war type of 
Americans who went to Europe humble, anxious 
to subserviate themselves, until they fused and 
became part of some segment in the subtle 
mechanism of European civilization. That 
type of American who eschews blatancy, per- 
haps lacking in patriotism as Americans 
nationally understand it, ashamed of congres- 
sional flag-waving, almost hypocritical in 
his or her attempt (Continued on page 114) 
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BY Baron ade / Vieyer 


SPORTS CLOTHES AT ST. MORITZ 


With some [nteresting Inside Facts About 


the Queen of Winter Resorts 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 


Y CONTRIBUTION to this issue of Harper’s Bazar 

shall be the account of a recent conversation I had 

with an attractive young woman, armed with fountain pen and 

note-book. Her object was interviewing me. Her subject, 
winter sports—St. Moritz. 

‘And what of it?” I asked her, rather irritably. 

“‘Be generous; this is my first job,” she said, which somewhat 
disarmed me. “Be kind to a budding newspaper woman, and 
give her your outstanding impressions of St. Moritz,” she 
added. 

After much careful deliberation on my part, my reply was: 
“The Hall of the Palace Hotel, the fun of skiing, the danger of 
both Bob-run and Cresta, the surprising improvement in winter 
sports fashion, the-——”’ 

“Hold on,” she exclaimed; “‘one at a time. What might 
there be to say on the subject of winter sports clothes?” 

What follows is what I had to say: 

“Real novelty in skiing clothes no more exists. Anything 
worth writing about might be considered as having been 
said over and over again. To be recorded, however, is the 
ever-growing dislike of what were considered amusing and 
fanciful fashions. New, too, is the interpretation nowadays 
given to so obsolete a word as Novelty, it being exclusively 
used to describe the newest and most practical inventions in 





clasps and fasteners—or to advertise something new and 
durable in waterproofed materials. 

‘‘Somehow, we can hardly expect next year’s novelty to 
consist of anything newer than a yet deeper shade of blue be- 
coming more fashionable than the slightly lighter one popular 
just now. Novelty might also take the form of some very un- 
usual stripe becoming the craze of the moment, or something 
which impresses the public as something it has never seen 
before. Alas! Nothing much more exciting in smart winter 
sports fashions seems likely to be invented for quite a long time 
to come. 

“Winter sports clothes for women are nowadays entirely 
influenced by masculine attire, either Norwegian, British, or 
merely French. In fact, during daylight hours most women are 
dressed like men, carefully duplicating every masculine sports 
style. This attitude is not just a fad, it being principally 
adopted for expediency’s sake. Men’s clothes for mountain 
wear are undoubtedly more practical than anything deriving 
from feminine garments. 

“Women in St. Moritz mostly favor dark gabardines, tweeds 
or waterproofed materials, and at times leather garments. 
These they generally combine with woolen sweaters, serviceable 
mufflers, and knitted gloves. 

“Top-coats are hardly ever worn by either men or women, 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


LELONG LELONG 


A brown cloth riding-sutt black and white are pop= 


from Le ng, worn with a if ular for sports and Lelong 
L 


white waistcoat. Tan boots (pay ' uses them in a ski sutt 





for DECEMBER 1928 





= 


= 


we 


Black velvet skating skirt, ELE 


pink sweater, knitted! jacket 


and cap with black stripes 











both sexes being anxious to reveal their slim and youthful 
figures, even when shivering with cold. The wrapped-up ap- 
pearance in the Engadine is somehow thought to suggest 


middle age. Therefore, ‘feeling cold,’ worse, admitting it, 
is considered neither sporting nor chic. Red noses and blue 
cheeks are treated as visible signs of endurance; in fact, are 
disfigurements, in St. Moritz, transformed into decided assets. 

‘“‘Remember to say, fair interviewer, that endurance and 
the buoyancy of youth are two fashionable attitudes, much 
cultivated by smart St. Moritz. 

“To be quite truthful, however, no one ever really suffers 
from cold; the absence of wind, as well as perpetual sunshine, 
producing an extraordinary sense of well-being and comfort 
not easily equalled elsewhere. Besides, close-fitting woolen 
clothes are apt to keep one very warm, much more so than furs. 

“At this point, fair interviewer, take note and be careful 
to repeat what I tell you: Furs are entirely out of place in the 
mountains—especially beneath an everlastingly blue sky. 
The more valuable the fur, the less appropriate it seems 
to become in mountain resorts. 

“Skiing costumes, for women 
of all ages, though not of all 
sizes, are nowadays the most 
suitable garments to wear in 
snow countries. These, in fact, 
are worn by young and middle- 
aged alike—without anyone at- 
tracting undue attention. Such 
skiing suits need not necessa- 
rily be as businesslike for 
non-skiers as they are for 
active sportswomen, 
butshould combine 
practical comfort 
with warmth. 

‘“*No short skirt in 
the world, nor any wool- 
en stocking and country 
shoes, are comparable for 
warmth and comfort toa pair of 
long trousers, stout boots, and 
two or three pairs of knitted socks 
worn one on top of another. Be- 
sides, women should not advertise 
their laziness, or worse, their age, 
by dressing differently from the 
many energetic women about 
them. Is there any need of at- 
tracting attention to any such 
conditions, or being made to feel 
out of the picture ? 

““Tweed clothes are smart al- 
most anywhere in the world, save 
in snow countries, where they 
somehow seem to be utterly out 
of place., They look untidy and 
messy against an all-white back- 
ground. The rough surface apparently retains every snowflake, 
which seems to cling to tweed more than to any other material. 
Dark smooth textures, on the contrary, always look smart and 
invariably present a trim and neat appearance. Therefore, 
will you kindly remember to quote, as coming from me, that 
the dazzling whiteness of snow should always be taken into 
consideration—as part of a perfectly combined ensemble. 

‘Brilliantly colored woolen sweaters, as well as knitted 
waistcoats, should not be worn out-of-doors in St. Moritz— 
at least not without a jacket. They should remain invisible. 

“Even though the Mode does not entirely disapprove of 
bright colors for winter sports clothes, it shows just at present 
a marked preference for subdued shades, such as navy or 
black—by way of a change after last season’s more brilliant 
colorings. This, however, is but a personal appreciation. 
Inconspicuous shades, having been less vulgarized than bright 
ones, have consequently preserved an air of distinction, and 
therefore give an appearance of being more elegant. 

““Remember to mention that horizontally striped sweaters 
are still popular, and are likely to be smart forever. Patterns 
in stripes should, however, never be two and three seasons old. 

““Remember to lay great stress on the fact that the period 
when one set of winter sports clothes was worn for several 
seasons is entirely past. Try to discourage the storing of 
patterned woolies, which, you might point out to women, 
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means saving a fortune in mothballs. Add that any con- 
spicuous stripes, or sweaters with geometrical designs, should 
never be worn two seasons in succession. Also that, by now, 
any kind of sweater with geometrical patterns is considered 
almost too commonplace for any smart woman to wear.” 

“But is there nothing new at all in sweaters this season?” 
Miss X piteously inquired. 

“Indeed, there is! At a time when the most -sensational 
novelty in sweaters depends on the width of a stripe, horizontal 
rainbow effects treated like Club colors might certainly be 
considered as something ‘new.’ Such rainbow sweaters re- 
cently made their appearance. 

‘“‘Have you ever been told of the St. Moritz ‘No hat’ bri- 
gade?”’ I remember asking Miss X. 

“No,” she answered, “I’ve so far not heard of it. What is 
it?” 

‘Part of St. Moritz smartness, deriving from the ‘buoyancy 
of youth’ complex! ‘No hats’ being the fashionable St. 
Moritz slogan for both men and women. 

“Tf worn at all, hats should 
either be of masculine felt, of the 
kind associated with men’s shoot- 
ing clothes, or of navy cloth, if 
Norwegian in shape. 

“Knitted caps, too, are ad- 
missible. At any rate, no kind 
of hat worn in St. Moritz should 
have been designed by a Paris 
modiste. Few hats considered 

suitable for winter sports 

purposes, bought in 
Paris, ever seem ap- 
propriate when ac- 
tually worn in St. 
Moritz. 

“Besides,” I added, 
“even the most suitable 
kind of felt hat should 

never impress one as new, 
for nothing really new-looking 
can possibly harmonize with the 
rough-and-tumble ways of even 
the mildest of winter sporters. 

““A mountain hat should, as a 
matter of fact, strike one as 
having seen much service, be 
weather-worn and battered.” 

I told Miss X to emphasize 
what I consider to be a very im- 
portant fact: ‘Nothing too new, 
nor anything too spick and 
span, ever harmonizes with a 
Swiss mountain background, es- 
pecially in zero weather! 

“Ts there anything more you 
particularly wish to know?” I 
asked Miss X. 

“Ves,” was her reply; “tell me about sports clothes—not 
especially bought for St. Moritz. Can’t they ever be worn, 
even on cff days?” 

“Decidedly not! Even on days when one is resting after 
strenuous exertion they seem entirely out of place. Perfectly 
selected clothes, for resorts such as Biarritz or Cannes, some- 
how look neither well selected nor comfortable in St. Moritz; 
therefore they had better be left at home. They invariably 
retain an atmosphere of the sunny South, and have a way of 
looking too summery for any over-heated hall of any St. Moritz 
hotel. Remember that anything out of the picture conveys an 
impression of the wrong chic, which in St. Moritz looks so much 
worse than the wrong chic anywhere else. Isn’t there any other 
subject you may wish to hear about? Sports fashions seem to 
me but the preliminaries to sport.” 

“Why, certainly,” answered Miss X. “So far I’ve only 
made a careful study of historical facts concerning the ski.” 

“‘Sounds pretty dull,” I interrupted. ‘‘ Nevertheless, why 
not tell me about it? I’m interested to hear the result of your 
investigations.” 

“With pleasure. To start with,” Miss X said, “‘I discovered 
that prehistoric man must have been the first to start the snow- 
shoe by tying circular branches to his feet. He eventually 


was followed by another mysterious individual, who, improving 
on the idea, lengthened his snowshoes (Continued on page 161) 
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OUR husband and I, Mrs. Ashcott, 

have been deciding a most momentous 

question. We’ve made up our minds that 

what’s commonly called love is all tommy-rot!” 

She looked at him, and there came over her 

lovely face a smile. But it was a mirthless 
smile. 

“I wish Jim and I had thought so thirty- 
seven years ago!’’ went on the man Ruby 
Ashcott knew to be Walter Durden, her hus- 
band’s closest friend in youth, though they had 
not met for what seemed to her a long lifetime. 

“It’s so funny to think of Jim and you quar- 
reling because of a girl,” she said slowly. 

Gallantly he observed, “Jim didn’t know, 
then, the luck that was coming his way.” 

“The luck?” echoed Ruby Ashcott mechan- 
ically. 

She was far away, in thought, from her en- 
chanting garden, and this tiresome old man. 
She was thirty-odd miles away, in London, with 
a man of her own age named Edward Thwing, 
who had been her secret lover for three years. 
She felt really alive only when they were to- 
gether. But he shared her passionate heart 
with a pure and exalted love—that for her only 
child. 

She came back to the dull present, and to 
her duty as hostess, to hear her guest exclaim, 
“Jim didn’t know, I mean, that he was going 
to meet you.” 

Though he might be an old man, women still 
meant to Walter Durden far more than they 
did to Jim Ashcott. He told himself, now, that 
Mrs. Ashcott was startlingly beautiful, and in 
such an uncommon way, too! How old might 
she be? Her boy, so he had just been told by 
that boy’s proud father, was eleven. 

Little Jamie Ashcott had managed to break 
his leg at school. So instead of sharing the 
excellent dinner she had ordered with such 
thoughtful care this morning, for her husband 
and his old friend, Ruby had stayed up-stairs 
with Jamie in what was still called the day- 


“She put the key into the lock and turned it noiselessly.” 
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nursery. After having eaten all she allowed 
herself at night, a grilled cutlet with the fat 
taken off, she had dressed and come down into 
the twilit garden, to wait there for her husband 
and his friend. 

But the host had gone up to see his small son, 
and so the guest had strolled out of doors. 
It was very airless and hot on this late July 
night, and Walter Durden had found his old 
friend’s young wife, lying back in a deep 
garden-chair, wearing a rose-red chiffon and 
tulle frock. She looked strangely exotic, like 
some wonderful tropical blossom, in the scented 
twilight. 

As he gazed at her, fascinated, he remembered 
a hint an old chap who belonged to his far-away 
youth in Shanghai had let drop, concerning the 
maternal ancestry of Ashcott’s lovely wife. 
He, Durden, hadn’t believed a word of it!) But 
now, as he gazed down into the mysterious eyes 
that looked like narrow pools of darkness in the 
dim light; as he noted the delicate, camellia- 
petal tint of her skin, and the unshingled, 
raven’s-wing black hair, he realized that what 
that spiteful word or two had implied was 
true, and his interest in the woman who sat so 
still, gazing into nothingness, quickened. 

“T suppose you weren’t brought up in 
Shanghai?” he said abruptly. 

A little color rose to her white face. ‘Oh, 
no. Though I was born there, my father and 
mother were both Yorkshire people; and of 
course I came home to an English school.” 

There was a pause. She straightened herself 
in her chair,.as she went on, a little breath- 
lessly, ‘I had just gone back to Shanghai 
when I met Jim; and he was only there on a 
trip. He’d gone home for good long before.” 

““T suppose your boy will go out in due course, 
as his father did?” 

“Oh, no,” she said again, “we couldn’t let 
him go as far as that.” With a rather pathetic 


smile, she added, “‘ He’s too precious.” 
“T suppose it was for the boy’s sake you 
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settled in the country instead of in London?” 

““Yes, that, and Jim’s golf.” 

““D’you play golf, too?” 

She shook her head. “I play no games,” 
she said indifferently. 

‘<Jim tells me you’ve each got your own car, 
so I suppose you often go to London.” 

It was only a half-question, and she did not 
answer it. 

The head parlor-maid—though the Ash- 
cotts were immensely rich, they had only 
women servants, for Ruby Ashcott would not 
have known how to manage a butler and foot- 
men—came out of the beautiful little Eliza- 
bethan manor-house with a lighted lamp. 

She put the lamp on a garden table near her 
mistress, and, once more, Ashcott’s old friend 
was impressed by the beauty of Ashcott’s wife. 
She had again sunk back in her luxurious 
garden-chair, and lay there, curiously still. 

At last one of her over-ringed hands began 
playing absently with the tassels of a pouch 
incrusted with real gems, which was lying on 
her knee. 

Among other things Walter Durden, in his 
day, had dealt in precious stones. “ You’ve got 
a wonderful bag there, Mrs. Ashcott,” he ex- 
claimed suddenly. 

She said with a touch of animation, ‘It’s 
said to have belonged to the favorite wife of 
Tippoo Sahib. My mother simply made my 
father give it her!” 

He grinned inwardly. If Mrs. Ashcott’s 
mother had been a Yorkshire woman, then her 
grandmother had been something very dif- 
ferent— 

She thrust her right hand into the jeweled 
bag. ‘‘Why, the lining’s all torn!” she ex- 
claimed. 

And, as she said the words, there came over 
her face a surprising change—the change from 
sadness to joy. The man who was observing 
her closely wondered what had brought that 
radiant look to her lovely face. Turning, he saw 
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her husband coming toward them over the 


wide lawn. Then this exquisite creature loved _ 


Jim Ashcott? What an astounding thing! 
Though he didn’t look it, Jim must be a good 
seventy. And she? Forty years younger. 

But it was not the sight of her husband’s 
still active, stocky figure advancing toward 
them, which had brought that sudden radiance 
to her face. It was because her soft hand—the 
hand that had never done any work, never 
played any game, the hand which, like all else 
about her, seemed made only for man’s de- 
light—had suddenly found, hidden in the torn 
lining of the narrow jeweled bag she so seldom 
took out of the drawer where she kept it, a 
key. 

That stout little Victorian key opened the 
door giving access to Edward Thwing’s rooms 
in the Temple; and Ruby, in the last five 
months, had spent hours of anxious, at first 
almost frenzied, search for it. But at last, re- 
luctantly, she had made up her mind that she 
must have dropped it when shopping in Lon- 
don. Since it had been first handed to her 
with a quick, secret, passionate kiss in this very 
garden three years ago, the last time Thwing 


“Hardly knowing 
what she was doing, 
so violent were her 
physical and men- 
talsensations of pain 
and bewilderment, 
Ruby Ashcott 
stepped back into 
the deep shadow 
of the Iobby.’’ 


had been here, never had the key left whatever 
bag she happened to be using. And then, one 
dreadful day, she had missed it. 

Again and again her lover had said to her, 
“‘Wait till I put in another lock, and then, 
darling, you shall have as many keys as you 
like!” 

But he had never had a new lock put in his 
heavy old door, and for what now seemed an 
eternity she had never been able to go into his 
solitary rooms, there to wait, with beating 
heart, till he came in with a cry of surprised 
delight to find her there. 

To Ruby’s perhaps morbid fancy the loss of 
that key, five months ago, had seemed to bring 
a diminution of his love. But now that she 
had found it, everything would go back to what 
it had been. She would no longer be com- 
pelled to telephone and make sure that he 
would be in, to be disappointed as often as not; 
for Thwing often found it impossible to be in 
his rooms at the only time that she could come 
there. He was in the Government, and his 
time was not his own. 

She knew, now that she had found it, the 
day the key had slipped into the torn, wadded 





69 


lining of this jeweled bag. She had motored 
to town to go to a play with a woman friend 
(Jim Ashcott never allowed her to go out alone 
with a man) and she had made an honest mis- 
take as to the evening. Thanks to that mis- 
take, she had been able to slip away to Thwing’s 
rooms. She remembered, now, the two won- 
derful hours she had spent that wintry eve- 
ning with the man who loved her, the man she 
loved, the man whom her husband possibly re- 
called as one of those passing acquaintances, 
who now and again drifted into their dull, yet 
over-opulent lives, to melt away after a few 
weeks, forever. 

Edward Thwing had met Ruby Ashcott 
when she was feeling sad and very lonely. 
The child, which was the only thing she had 
ever loved, had been sent away, by his father’s 
wish, to a fashionable little-boys’ school when 
he was only eight years old, and she had been 
told that if she went to see him in term-time it 
would upset and unsettle him. 

And then, after four casual meetings—three 
of them had not been casual on the man’s part— 
passion, rapt, alluring, reckless, had forced its 
way into her closed (Continued on page 134) 
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Agnes has launched the 
all-fur hat, in fine 
breitschwantz, black, 
beige, gray, or white. 
This hat is in two 
shades of beige. It fits 
the head like a wig, and 
waves intoa tiny brim. 


Agnes also has an in= 
teresting turban of black 
breitschwantz and 
suede. Round the head 
is a band of the suede, 
finished in front with 
a point of fur, in a new 
line on the forehead. 


AGNES 


PARIS HATS COMPLETE THE SILHOUETTE 
They Show Variety in Color and Form 


15 rue de la Paix, Paris. 

HE day that hats began to be considered 

as a part of the costume, good dressing took 

a long step in the right direction. One might 
almost call it the emancipation of women from 
the tyranny of the “pretty hat,”’ one of those 
insidious temptations to which a lot of women 
who ought to have known better were all too 
prone to succumb. Quite a number of people, 
including many of our favorite domestic males, 
are growing impatient of the “little dull felt 
pot” that they declare has usurped the place 
of the elaborate headgear, fearfully and won- 
derfully made, that was the glory of the recent 
past. But an impartial recollection of the 
atrocities that used to be committed in the 
name of millinery ought to reconcile them to 
the present state of neutrality in shape and 
form. However, there is hope for them on the 
millinery horizon. The new winter hats are 


BY MARJORIE HOWARD 


showing a tendency toward more variety in 
both color and in form, a mere indication as 
yet, but highly significant all the same. 

In classifying the new models from some of 
the leading Paris milliners, two points stand 
out—greater variation in shape, with some hats 
higher and some perceptibly larger; and the re- 
introduction of brilliant color, tentative so far, 
but reported as being ordered by some of their 
most important clients. All parts of feminine 
costume being closely related, these new points 
in hats indicate an approximate line of develop- 
ment for our clothes. The small, detachable parts 
of dress usually show coming changes first. 
That is why I feel that this winter’s millinery 
has something unusually important to say 
to us. 

The most interesting novelty in winter hats 
is the revival of the “one piece” model, the 


hat that is formed from one piece of material, 
without an arbitrary division into crown and 
brim, leading naturally to a somewhat larger 
shape. There is a striking example from no less 
an authority than Reboux, drawn by Luza on 
the opposite page. ‘Jeune Marcheur”’ was the 
hat that I chose for myself out of Reboux’s col- 
lection, and it is made of a single piece of taupé 
felt, rolled up on one side and down on the 
other. The original model is extremely color- 
ful—the new note. The shape is in deepest 
blue, and the amusing pompon, made of crépe 
de Chine, with old-fashioned pinked edges, is 
set right at the top like a mandarin’s button. 
This pompon, in the original, is in middle blue, 
gray, black, and cardinal red, and there is a 
crépe de Chine scarf made of the same colors 
in a modernistic design of great cubes. Most of 
the milliners are making ensembles of hat and 
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scarf—sometimes including a muff, this winter, 
adding enormously to their smartness, and inci- 
dentally to their price. My own version of this 
hat is in black, with the crépe in three browns, 
putty, middle brown, bronze-brown, and black. 
I have also seen it in deep seal-brown, with 
shades of orange, yellow, and tan, like an 
autumn forest. These orange-to-brown shades 
are being tried out by several milliners, in- 
cluding Agnés; they are designed to be worn 
with mink coats, still the choice of some smart 
women in spite of their undeniable bulk, and 
still a sort of standard of luxury in daytime 
attire. Later, I shall report the novelties 
at individual houses, and you will notice 
the prominent part played by strong color, 
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“Jeune Marcheur” is a 
Reboux success. The 
original model is in dark 
blue taupé felt, with the 
pompon at the top in 
crépe de Chine, pinked 
at the edge, in gray, 
red, flag-blue and navy. 


An unusual brown taupé 
felt from Marie Chris= 
tiane. A flap is cut in 
the back of the crown, 
and the brimis turned up 
under it. There is no di- 
vision between the crown 
and the brim, each hat 
being shaped on the head. 


REBOUX 


MARIE CHRISTIANE 





and combinations of color, in the new hats. 

For the present, however, it will be only the 
exceptional woman who will wear a strikingly 
colored hat; the majority of examples of winter 
millinery will undoubtedly remain black or 
neutral—brown, beige, or gray—unless they 
match a costume chosen in one of the new 
warm tones, deep green, brown, blue, or red. 
Even when the costume is in one of these 
colors, many smart women will prefer to match 
the hat to the trimming fur, rather than to the 
body of the coat. Here and there, we may 
find a touch of color on a hat that is worn with 
a black coat, trimmed with flat black fur (an 
excellent choice, by the way), just for the added 
gaiety of a beautiful hue. Reboux shows a 





little felt in dark green, round crown, medium 
brim, turned straight back from the face, edged 
with black astrakhan, and lined with brilliant 
plaid velvet, in scarlet and green. This 
is youthful, smart, and new; but, oh! how 
lovely must be the complexion and eyes 
below it! 

Though the “one piece” hat of medium pro- 
portions is a revival, it is by no means the only 
shape of the winter. Toques, turbans, helmets, 
caps, and bérets appear in quantities, and in all 
sorts of materials, the most novel of which is 
broadtail. Agnés is responsible for the extermi- 
nation of whole flocks of baby lambs, whose 
tender, silky pelts she uses in black, putty, and 
various tones of brown. One of her best 





MARTHE COLLOT 


= ! Many of Marthe Collot’s 


new hats are shirred all 
over. This turban shape 
is made of shirred black 
chiffon velvet, and is 
trimmed at the side with 
amass of aigrettes, black, 
and coming out over the 
cheek ina becoming way. 


This becoming hat was 
made by Reboux for the 
wedding of Aliss Lela 
Emery to Alastair Mack= 
intosh. Very asymmetric, 
it comes low on one side 
| and runs up over the 

eye toa smart felt bow. 


i 


REBOUX 





models is drawn on the opposite page, the 
original in two shades of beige. Maria Guy 
uses broadtail paws, and other flat flexible furs, 
like shaved lamb and gazelle, both for bérets, 
and for lining the brims of her cloche shapes. 
Camille Roger also makes a béret in gazelle. 
“Béret,” you know, is an elastic term, which 
covers several types of headgear. The most 
usual ones are based on the béret Basque, 
brimless, with a soft round crown, full enough 
to allow folds from the center of the crown to 
the edge; the other type is based on the tradi- 
tional man-o’-war’s cap, the full top set into a 
tight head-band. Paris milliners love the béret 
and revive it ever so often, just as they do the 
tricorne, which Reboux is also trying again 
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LOUISEBOULANGER 


A GOWN. OF DISTINCTION 


One of Louiseboulanger’s most individual gowns is in yellow 


and black. The slim bodice is of chiffon, pale straw color, 
embroidered in ralfia. At the sides, three frills of ostrich Nues 
in white are placed on black chiffon. Between the panniers 
of feathers is a long panel of black chiffon over pale yellow. 
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this year, in a modernistic version, very long 
and pointed on one side. 

Materials are interesting. The use of fur is, 
perhaps, the high-light of the situation, but if 
we were to list hat materials in order of im- 
portance, we should have to keep felt at the 
top of the list. Felt is used for every sort of 
hat, toque, turban, cap of formal afternoon 
type, either alone, or in combination with fur, 
velvet, or satin. When it comes to more in- 
formal types, felt is the indis- 
putable leader. 

For morning and semi-sports 
wear, the shape of felt depends 
upon the sort of coat worn; if 
there is a big fur collar on the 
coat, common sense and comfort 
dictate a short brim in the back 
or none at all, for there is nothing 
more annoying than a hat that 
rubs against a fur collar and 
pushes it out of place. With the 
collarless sports type of coat, or 
the small, close fur collar, or 
scarf, felt hats may and do take 
ona brim. Agnés’ “sweet-pea”’ 
shape, which she gets by setting 
the brim high on the round close 
crown, gives that flare at the 
sides, asymmetric as often as not, 
that is immensely becoming to 
a round, small-featured face. 
Felts still turn back off the face 
in folds and curves, or they are 
cut off short in front, and de- 
scend low on the cheeks, either on 
one or both sides. Look at the 
Reboux model drawn by Luza 
and designed originally for Miss 
Lela Emery. The “hare-lip” 
hat, running up over one eye- 
brow, has not entirely disap- 
peared, but there are newer 
things to do with it than that. 
Agnés, again, has had a new 
idea, carried out in a point which 
runs down on the forehead, like 
a lock of hair, in exactly the 
opposite direction of the eyebrow 
hat of last year. 

Trimmings, “‘the resort of the 
feeble-minded,” as some cutting 
critic has cruelly called them, are 
still somewhat rudimentary. We 
do not live in a trimming age. 
But here, also, there are slight 
indications of a change. Many 
leading houses are using incrustations of one 
material on another, fur on felt, for example. 
Others are trying out little feather fantasies, 
while ribbon—satin instead of the summer’s 
grosgrain—plays its secondary rdle. 

Now to list some novelties in individual 
houses: 


EBOUX—After the “Jeune Marcheur”’ 
model, one of the best shapes is a quirky 
cap in black felt, trimmed with a flat curl of 
beige and red quills set over one cheek. It is 
sketched on the Last-Minute pages. Another 
good hat, carrying on the recent Reboux tradi- 
tion, is called “Coup de Fusil,” a shooting hat 
in dark green fluffy beaver, trimmed with a silk 
cord. A good model in hairy gray felt, with a 
beaver edge, has a crown that is somewhat 
higher, and is shirred over the left eye. 

Several shapes show indications of increasing 
height, but the majority of the most popular 
ones have close crowns. The higher hat is 
often becoming to a good profile, but needs 
careful dressing to complete its line. The 
clever woman will spend much time in choosing 


white. 


each shape to complete the costume to be worn 
with it, for only in this way can she present a 
well-composed silhouette. Great variety in 
types of materials are a feature at Reboux’s. 
There are models in a mottled felt, trimmed 
with pompons of pinked crépe in contrasting 
shades, yellow on brown, for example. There 
is a Robin Hood shape in orange-brown felt, 
trimmed with diamonds of appliquéd velvet in 
orange and yellow tones. There are many 








VIONNET 


A Vionnet house-gown of velveteen and satin, both 
The play of dull and shiny surfaces makes 
its beauty, every movement changing the reflections. 


colored felts, matching the brighter crépe frocks 
that are sometimes worn under fur, or fur- 
trimmed coats; often cut long on one side of 
the brim. An odd tea-cozy effect in three col- 
ors—red, blue, and black taupé felt—may or 
may not be worn. Its little life may be lived 
entirely on the hat-stands of the salon. 


GNES—Agnés’ specialty, this winter, is 
the breitschwantz hat, the crown most 
cleverly cut to make a round, small head, some- 
times brimmed, sometimes with “ear tabs” over 
the cheeks and no brim. She also puts incrus- 
tations of brown or beige broadtail on black 
felt, in modernistic zigzags, that somehow or 
other are becoming in spite of their wildness. 
She also uses a brilliant taupé felt, a sort of 
soleil, for toques, whose smartness depends 
upon their line and their adaptation to the face 
for which the hat is made. At least two 
fittings are necessary for a hat like this, and 
long consultations over millimeters take place 
before the glass. One of her principal shapes 
is short in front, often pointed on the forehead, 
like a lock of hair, in opposition to the “‘ up over 


73 
the eyebrow” hat of last season. One of them, 
in black broadtail, with a black suéde band and 
point, is drawn by Luza. She favors turbans 
of silk jersey in several shades of the same color, 
or in two colors; and turbans of velvet ribbons 
sometimes with a shaving-brush of ‘“crosse”’ at 
one side. 

For sports and morning wear, felts with the 
brim set high on the crown, in the new way, 
giving a sharp flare away from the face at the 

sides, one side sometimes longer 
than the other, and trimmed with 
a simple band of the felt, knotted 
at the side. Her newest colors 
are those orange shades running 
to red browns that go so well 
with mink and brown furs. She 
says they are selling very well. 


ARIA GUY—Maria Guy’s 

favorite shape is the “‘rec- 
tified béret Basque.” This she 
makes in Rodier’s tuslikasha, in 
velvet, “djersa clocky” or blis- 
tered jersey, chiné jersey, broad- 
tail paws, and gazelle. They are 
so soft and supple that they may 
be held in the palm of the hand. 
Often she combines two of these 
materials, and makes a scarf to 
match. There is one in the Last- 
Minute sketches. She lines her 
fur scarfs with tuslikasha or 
transparent velvet. In addition 
to the béret, she is still making 
cloche shapes, with moderate 
brims and close, round crowns. 
Often they are of felt, with the 
uneven brim lined with flat fur, 
and a scarf in bias bands of fur 
and tuslikasha, or velvet, in three 
tones of the same color, like the 
hat. She makes these sets in 
eighteen different color combina- 
tions. She is also making en- 
semble sets entirely of fur. 

With Agnés, she is trying to 
revive the evening cap, because 
now that hair is worn longer, it is 
often ruffled by indulgence in 
sports without a hat, in the day- 
time, and there is no time to visit 
a coiffeur before the evening’s 
engagement. Agnés is offering 
turbans of gold jersey; Maria 
Guy makes caps of tulle, match- 
ing the hair, with an embroidery 
like a bandeau in silver “lacets,” in leaf de- 
sign on the forehead. 


ARTHE COLLOT—Marthe Collot spe- 
cializes in velvet and felt. She makes a 
modification of the béret in shirred velvet, 
shirred closely to fit the head. For formal 
afternoon wear she adds cross aigrettes at one 
side, prettily placed to follow the line of the 
profile, as Luza shows it on page 71. For 
America, the aigrettes are replaced by glycerin- 
ized ostrich or other domestic fowl feathers 
pinch-hitting for aigrettes. When this hat is 
intended for less formal wear, she puts .asimple 
velvet ribbon round the edge of the shirred cap, 
tying it at the side, or a great chou of the same 
velvet, in another color, or a different shade of 
the same color, or in bright color on black. 

She makes toques of different kinds, with 
extremely narrow brims over the eyes, and 
many cap shapes for wear with huge fur collars. 
For sports, simple felts with considerable brim. 
As to color, she likes to make a camaieu efiect, 
as the French call it, of many different shades of 
the same hue, and some of her favorites are the 
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A handsome ensemble from Lanvin. The coat is in black 
“drap zibeliné,” a soft, thick broadcloth. It is cut longer 
on one side than on the other and has godet fulness 
in the front. The trimming is yellow-toned cross fox. 





The gown is of light Havana-colored crépe, matching the 
principal tone of the fox, and has godets at the side. It 
is trimmed with applications of the same crépe, and has a 
modiked princess line, as have so many of Lanvin’s gowns. 


Jet gowns are a feature of several collections, both for 
evening and for afternoon. This Doucet-Doeuillet gown 
is of black chiffon, the top part slim and straight, and 
entirely covered with jet tube beads sewn close together. 


An entirely jetted gown for afternoon is something new, 
yet several houses show them. This one from Jenny is in 
the new wool georgette, almost as thin as silk georgette, in 
black, with dots of jet beads all over it making a pattern. 


DOUCET-D@UILLET JENNY 





LANVIN LANVIN 


violets, running from reddish to bluish tones. 
She is trying to revive feather trimming, using 
quills, sometimes in bands of two shades on a 
black felt, such as yellow and green; she also 
sets two little flat humming-birds in turquoise, 
red, and beige, on the narrow ribbon of a black 
felt at the side. A band of beige marabou 
trims a black felt. 


AMILLE ROGER—Camille Roger still 

makes cloche shapes, with irregular brims, 
short in front, and poke-shaped on the cheeks. 
For afternoon, turbans with felt crowns, no 
brims, and a drape of velvet or satin ribbon. 
There is one in the Last-Minute sketches. For 
sports, one-piece felts, sometimes in a new felt 
called moucheté, or speckled, or in renard, a 
supple brilliant silky felt rather like flat fur. 
She likes to combine materials, such as fur and 
felt, gaillac and gazelle being her favorite furs. 
She makes bérets of flat furs, with a head-band, 
and she likes them to be worn very much on one 
side, to make them smart, she says. Her 
trimmings are incrustations of plain felt on 
taupé felt, leather on felt, panne on felt; and 
her joy is in an interesting play of brilliant and 
dull surfaces, which is one of the features of 
the winter’s best millinery. 
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ARIE CHRISTIANE—- Marie  Christi- 
ane’s novelty is a glycerinized felt, with 
a taupé surface, pressed in designs, so as to 
give a play of dull and shiny planes, disposed in 
different ways. She prefers this play of surface 
to any trimming, and one model of this kind 
was sold thirteen times in one day. 
Often her hats have (Continued on page 78) 
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A close-fitting turban of black 
broadtail is made by Reboux. 





Chanel signs this coat, with its clever 


ermine edging and fine workmanship. 






Augusta Bernard made this A striking costume in black 
dress and Reboux did the hat. and white created by Jenny. 


SNAPSHOTS FROM 
PARISIAN EVENTS 








Two rich afternoon 
Vionnet are worn with 


This 


ensembles 
Reboux hats. 


lady 


from 


wears 


D. * , 
aquin’s 
furred suit and a Reboux hat. 
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PAUL BRANDT 


BLUE AND WHITE 


An ensemble in blue and white for daytime, designed for the woman 
who likes modern jewelry. The blue is that cf lapis lazuli, sap= 
phires and blue lacquer. The white is the white of diamonds, 
polished platinum, and the milky white of pearls. The set con 
sists of a brooch for the hat, in polished platinum, lapis lazuli, 
very dark and rich in color, a flat pavement of rose diamonds, and 
large pearls. With this is a bracelet of polished platinum, lace 
guered in sapphire-blue and black, and a ring in polished platinum, 
lapis lazuli, and baguette diamonds. A cigarette=-case to match, 
in lacquered metal and eggzshell, completes the striking ensemble. 
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GREEN AND WHITE 


A beautiful evening ensemble in emeralds and diamonds, the former 
wonderfully matched for color. The necklace, which may also be 
worn as a bracelet, is especially interesting. It is a flexible 
chain of rectangles set with diamonds, finished with two cabochon 
emeralds. An ingenious arrangement of platinum bars allows it 
to be worn either around the neck or wrapped about the wrist. 
The shoulder brooch is a very magnificent affair of diamonds and 
emeralds, and the earrings match the rest of the ensemble. The 
cigarette=-case is in opaque crystal, engraved in a modernistic 
design, and set with small emeralds and lovely baguette diamonds. 
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Chantal suggests, for shooting, a jacket in rubberized cot- 
ton twill, sand color, and lined with beige wool jersey. 
is short and trim, double-breasted for warmth, and belted 
The skirt is made of 
tweed-like in effect, of brown, beige, red and 
jacket is a red kasha blouse. 


with self-material belt and buckle. 
a mixture, 


white. Underneath the 


no division into crown and brim, like the one 
drawn by Luza on page 71. If the shape needs 
a band, she uses satin ribbon to replace the 
grosgrain of summer. 

For morning and simple afternoon wear, she 
is still making the cloche, in simple felts, so 
supple that the long side falls into natural 
godets on the cheek. For sports, she shows a 
felt with a new spiral design, the spirals starting 
from a point in the center of the crown. She 
has revived the brim turned up in the back, as 
the drawing shows, in order to adapt the some- 
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beiges. 


it is a silk blouse. 


what larger hat to the coat that is importantly 
collared, without making the collar uncom- 
fortable. 


ALLIEN—Tallien likes very small close 

hats, on turban and toque lines. Cap felts 
are made somewhat more important by the 
addition of velvet bands, disposed in becoming 
lines around the head, sometimes stitched in 
place to give them body. She is introducing 
bright, strong color in millinery and finds her 
clients interested in it. She uses a special 
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A five-piece suit for shooting, 
The material is a heavy tweed in two browns and two 
The ample cape has slits at the side for the arms, 
and a beaver collar. 
toned with brown buttons, but goes on over the head. Under 
The skirt is slit up the side. 
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or general country wear. 


The jacket blouse of the tweed is but- 


From Beer. 


bright grass-green, a bluish-green almost like 
jade, and a red-violet. Her hats are often 
asymmetric, and one of them, a felt turban, has 
an amusing “lock” of the felt on one cheek 
This, however, is cut off if it is found to be un- 
becoming to the client, or too “exciting,” for 
the really clever milliner would never desire a 
client to wear a hat which would draw atten- 
tion to itself, to the detriment of her general 
ensemble. This idea of ensemble in the entire 
costume is governing the milliners as a whole, 
in spite of their natural desire to show their 
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SUZANNE tALBOT 


A three-piece costume in an original combination. 
jacket, top of the skirt, and top and sleeves of the blouse 


are plain wool jersey in Havana brown. 
with heavy jersey, like knitting, in bands of dark brown, 
The jacket is lined with cream jersey 
and the scarf is in heavy jersey showing the three colors. 


light brownand cream. 


genius in creation. Good taste dictates it; and 
though a striking novelty, here and there, 
might have an ephemeral success,: the real 
interests of good dressing would not be served, 
and a house that persisted in ignoring the 
ensemble idea would be apt to find itself on a 
lonely pinnacle of eccentricity. 


HE continuation of fine weather on two con- 
tinents; late into the fall, has delayed the 
development of the winter mode in its final 
expression, the result of cooperation between 

















The 


All are bordered 


what the couturier proposes and what the sar- 
torially important woman accepts. So that 
we have hardly heard the final word on the 
winter mode, before it is time to begin thinking 
about next spring. 

The question, however, that is occupying the 
minds of the advance guard, is that of the un- 
even hem-line in the evening. At the moment, 
it is so generally adopted that any other sort of 
evening skirt looks odd to us. What will the 
next change be? For change there must be; 
we cannot contemplate a static evening mode 


woolen from Meyer. 





A good costume for spectator sports at a winter sports re= 
sort is this one from Augusta Bernard, a three-piece in 
tweed, brown, beige and white. 
and turned back with plain beige ““madiana,” a crépey 
The skirt has plaits at the side, partly 
stitched. The blouse is tweed and the scarf crépe de Chine. 


The short jacket is lined 


as well as a static daytime one. This uneven 
hem-line was introduced, as I remember it, by 
Chanel as long ago as February, 1924. I 
bought her black chiffon frock with long godets 
at the left side-front, so long that their edges 
touched my slipper. I must confess that I 
chopped a foot or more off these ends; they 
looked so odd. Later came Chanel’s famous 
“‘fish-tail,”’ which so many clients cut off, too. 
It was in the August collections of 1927 that 
the uneven hem-line, usually long in the back, 
became accepted as (Concluded on page 180) 
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ARDANSE JANE REGNY 











SCHIAPARELLI 


GAY SWEATERS FOR WINTER SPORTS 


These sweaters are all novelties, of the type that will be worn with winter 
sports costumes, to vary the monotony of the ski clothes which are difficult 
to alter, much, from an established pattern. This interesting modernistic one 
from Ardanse is in wool jersey, striped with plain bands of black and white. 
The skirt is black jersey with plaits of the striped material at the side. 


At the principal winter sports stations, the Norwegian 
costume in dark blue or black is almost invariable, but 
the sweaters worn with it are extraordinarily varied. 
This one from dane Regny is very amusing for its thre-= 
colored diagonal stripe design, beige, white and brown. 


A Schiaparelli sweater that derives its inspiration from 
African negro art. The colors are beige and brown, with 
the lighter shade forming the background and the darker 
following the unusual lines of the design. The sleeves, 
of beige wool, are plain and straight, without design. 
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SCHIAPARELLI JANE REGNY 











MODERNISTIC DESIGNS PREDOMINATE 


Barbaric « esigns showing the direct influence of their African negro origin 
have been cleverly employed by Schiaparelli in a new line of sports sweaters. 
The effect of these sweaters is unusual and exciting. This one is in hand-= 
knitted wool, rather heavy. in quality. It is in black and white, with its 
elaborate negro art design standing out boldly against the black foundation. 


This sweater blouse from Yeteb is particularly interesting 
because it imitates tricot in incrustations of material. 
The material chosen is crepella, and the colors are navy 
blue, brown and light beige. The design is modernistic. 
There is a dark brown attached scart to finish the neck. 


dane Regny has designed an adaptation of the fouragére, 
worn by certain French regiments. The sweater is heavy 
beige wool jersey, and the decoration is inset in narrow 
bias bands of crépe de Chine, beige, navy, red and white. 
Two pompons of wool, in the same colors, are at the side. 
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iF you will have a house 
party of the younger 
set, this is what you 


must learn to expect: 


If you will hang up mistletoe, your butler 
shouldn’t complain. Let him cover up his eyes. 


If a young thing falls in love with your 
husband, why worry ? He likes it. And if 
they do smash the “objets d’art,” you 
should have taken out special insurance. 





Don’t expect them to bother about ash- 
trays. What’s the matter with you? 
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DRAWINGS BY 
FISH 
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I will let you know. I haven’t 
sorted out my invitations yet. 











= I really don’t know, 
but I'll do my best. 


Yes, if I may bring Well, I'll try. 
two of my boy Perhaps I 


Wy 
friends with me. Yq, may Took in. 3 
b \) wy 3 
L, i A? 
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Keep posted on the divorce 
news. Jt doesn’t save the situ- 
ation to say, “Ah! I didn’t 
know you were still married.” 


we 


ax 
* 


Are any people 1 know 
going to be there? 


e 





I’m waiting on 
another thing, 


RP but if it doesn’t 
AA turn up, I'll come. 

























When departing, if your guests look as if 
they were dead to the world, you may be 
confident that your party has been a success. 





All is not over when it’s over. Expect to spend some 
time sorting and sending back things that are left be- 
hind. That’s why bread-and-butter letters are kept. 
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A Story by Sir Lhilip Cibbs: 


SUDDEN MONEY 


C oncludling a f wo-part story of an Enslish girl Who 
Adventure on the Céte dAzur 


So ug /; 





(Conclusion) 

N THE garden the darkness was glamourous 

under the tall palm trees above the balus- 
trade. They chatted quietly. Vicomte de 
Beaumarais spoke with intelligence and wit 
and was always deferential. Presently Kitty 
shivered. She was without her cloak. “I 
think I will go to bed,” she said. 

“Tt is an excellent idea,” said the Vicomte. 
“T also am a little sleepy and, after all, this 
climate is dangerous at night.” 

They walked back into the hotel. 
people had already gone to bed. 

“Upon what floor are you?” asked the 
young Frenchman politely, moving toward the 
elevator. 

“Second,” said Kitty. “I will walk up.’ 

“It is my floor, too,” he said. 

They walked up together, and at her bedroom 
door Kitty smiled and said good-night. He 
bowed, and waited until she had unlocked her 
door. 

‘*Good night, mademoiselle.”’ 

He seemed to be waiting to take her hand, in 
the usual French way, and she held it out to 
him. He took it, and suddenly drew her into 
her bedroom and stood with his back to the door, 
which he had closed, somehow, with his foot. 
There was only one electric light burning over 
her dressing-table. It was shaded with rose- 
colored silk, but she could see his face as he 
stood there against the door, smiling at her. 
It was his smile which frightened her most. 

“Tt is quite all right,” he said soothingly. 
“T’m not going to hurt you. Only don’t make 
a noise, mademoiselle. It might make a little 
scandal in this respectable hotel.” 

““How dare you come into my room?” she 
asked. 


Most 


, 


HE tried to speak bravely, angrily, but her 

voice trembled as though she were going to 

cry. There was a look in his eyes which scared 
her horribly. 

“Tf I had time,” he said, “it would be 
pleasant to make a little love to you. You are 
charming, mademoiselle! But the truth is 
that I am in a hurry, and I want your jewels 
and any money you may have. Do not cry 
out! Be quite reasonable, mademoiselle. It is 
best for your own sake.” 

“‘A thief!” she said. The words were spoken 
in a whisper because of her terror. 

“Tt is my profession,” he said. “I work in 
these hotels where rich young ladies like you 
are so very careless. It isso easy. I am almost 
ashamed.” She made a quick move toward 
the bell, tut he strode toward her and held her 
by the wrist. “Do not be indiscreet, ma- 
demoiselle. If you ring that bell I shall invent 
a little love scene which will make you look 
quite foolish. Where is your jewel case?” 

He moved toward the dressing-table and 





Illustrated by F. R. Gruger 


pulled open the drawers. In one of them he 


found the case in which she kept her bits of 
jewelry, her own, and the brooches and bangles 
lent to her by the girls in Nadia’s hat shop, 
and that string of imitation pearls, and a wad 
of English notes, which was all the money she 
She saw him put the notes 
He 


had in the world. 
in the side pocket of his dinner jacket. 
smiled at the pearls and 
dropped the case into the 
drawer again. 

“Tmitation,” he said. 
“Well, never mind. I 
found some good things in 
another room. The old 
lady is at Monte Carlo to- 
night. I hope she wins, 
because she will miss her 
diamonds. It was very 
careless of her maid to 
leave the door unlocked.” 

Outside in the corridor 
there was the noise of the 
elevator gate opening and 
shutting. A late party had 
come back from Monte 
Carlo. 

Kitty tried to scream, 
but no sound came from 
her lips. His hand was 
on her mouth, pressing it 
hard, and he forced her 
backward on to her bed. 
She felt his fingers about 
her throat. He was chok- 
ing her. His face was close 
to hers, and it was brutal- 
ized as though some mask 
had dropped, revealing the 
beast in him. He wanted 
to kill her because she had 
tried to scream. He was 
killing her. All the room 
went dark about her. She 
fell limp on the bed, at his 
mercy. 


HE little ormolu clock 

on the mantelpiece 
told her that it was a 
quarter past three when 
she recovered conscious- 
ness, with a headache like 
a knife in her brain. She 
slipped off the bed and 
tried to walk across the 
room, but had to hold on 


to the brass rail of the 
bedstead. It seemed 
like an hour before 


she had the strength to 
walk to her dressing-table. 









Her little jewel 
case was there, unfastened. She took up her 
string of imitation pearls and then dropped 


The drawer was still open. 


them again from her cold fingers. Her money - 
was gone. And at the bottom of the drawer 
was the hotel bill which the manager had sent 
up to her room before dinner. 

She had been robbed of all her money. 


She 


“The applause broke out again when the 
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couldn’t pay that hotel bill. She had no money 
at all, except a hundred francs which she had 
left with her handkerchief in a little handbag 
on a chair in the bathroom. 

What should she do? What should she do? 
She could not even buy her ticket to go back. 

Once she cried out in anguish, like a wounded 
creature. And once she went down on her 
knees and cried: “Dear God! Have mercy on 
me! What a little fool I was ever to leave 
Ilford! Oh, God, help me to get home 
again!” 

For the rest of the night she paced up and 
down the room, thinking how she could escape 
from this trap in which she was caught. With 
those hundred francs which were still left she 
might telegraph to her father or John Halliday. 
But she felt she would rather die than do that. 
It would be a dreadful humiliation. It would 
be like crawling in the dust. 

She had come out so selfishly in search of 
joy! Now she was punished for being a silly 
fool. That Russian was right! Joy was an 
illusion. 

That thief—she had been thrilled because he 
called himself a vicomte!—had stolen more 


than her money. He had stolen her illusions 


about life itself. She had awakened from her 


dance was finished, but Kitty had fallen limp 


silly dream of gaiety to the coldness and 
cruelty of the world as it was. 

When Francois, the waiter, brought in 
her breakfast he was startled to see her 
standing by her bedside fully dressed, white 
to the lips, with black smudges under her 


eyes. 

“You are perhaps not well, mademoiselle?”’ 
he asked anxiously. 

“Oh, Francois!” she cried, and burst into 
tears. Then she told him about the Vicomte 
de Beaumarais, and that scene in her room, 
and the loss of all her money. 

“Pas possible!” said Francois several times. 

He advised her to send for the manager, and 
indeed rushed down-stairs himself to convey 
this dreadful news. The manager came to her 
bedroom and spoke to her bruskly. 

“You say you have been robbed, made- 
moiselle?”’ 

“He has stolen everything I had,” said 
Kitty. ‘“I have nothing left but a hundred 
francs. He came into my room when we said 
good night " 

“Who is this man about whom you talk, 
mademoiselle?”’ 

“The Vicomte de Beaumarais,” she said, 
frightened by the manager’s anger and rudeness. 
























































in a dead faint.” 
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She saw a sudden look of suspicion leap into 
his eyes. 

“Yes,” he said, “he left last night in a 
motor-car without paying his bill.” For a 
moment he was very thoughtful. Then he 
turned sharply and shut the door. “Other 
people have been robbed,” he said. ‘Lady 
Liveredge has lost her diamonds. They were 
stolen when she was away in Monte Carlo with 
her friends.” He came close to Kitty in a 
threatening and accusing way. “It is strange 
that you happened to know the young man. 
You greeted him as a friend when he arrived, 
mademoiselle.”’ 

“T met him in the Train Bleu,” said Kitty 
in a faint, thin voice. 

“You danced with him,” said the manager 
sternly. ‘You walked into the gardens with 
him late at night. Now you say.he has robbed 
you. The police will want to know a little 
more about your friendship with him, ma- 
demoiselle.”’ 

“The police?” asked Kitty. The word had 
an ominous sound as he spoke it. 

“Ves,” he said quietly. ‘‘The police, ma- 
demoiselle. And there are things which en- 
title me to say that I have been suspicious of 
you since you came here. I must beg of you to 
remain in your room until I send for the police.” 

He refused to listen to her explanations, her 
passionate protestations, her silly schoolgirl 
tearfulness, which broke her down at last. 

‘All that is for the police,” he said coldly. 

And then he left the room and she heard 
the rattle of the key in the lock. She was a 
prisoner in the Hotel Paradis, to which she 
had come with joy in her heart. 


HERE were two policemen in her room, not 
in uniform but in strange-looking clothes and 
big boots. They were with Kitty for two hours 
until she was faint with fright and fatigue. 
They asked sinister and horrible questions and 
shouted at her when she did not answer. 

Was she the mistress of that man whe called 
himself the Vicomte de Beaumarais? No! 
Well, how did she know him so well? She did 
not know him well? In that case, why did she 
walk in the garden with him at night? 

What had happened in the garden? Nothing! 
But mademoiselle, do you ask men of the 
world to believe that you talked with an 
apache about the scenery—in the darkness/'of 
night? Certainly! Then you knew he was a 
thief? But, mademoiselle, you admitted it! 
You said, ‘‘Certainly.” We take note of that 
admission. You deny it now? It is a little 
late, your denial, mademoiselle! 

So they went on, catching up her answers, 
trapping her, browbeating her. 

They demanded the address of her parents in 
England. They examined her passport. They 
wanted to know if she could give any references 
in France. They whispered together when she 
said, ‘‘I know nobody in France except Spiri- 
doff, the professional dancer, and Ivanoff, the 
leader of the orchestra, and some friends of 
theirs.” 

Then at last they left her, after a whispered 
consultation. It seemed that after all they had 
decided not to haul her off to prison. 

“C’est une aventure malheureuse pour vous, 
mademoiselle.” 

Yes, it was an unfortunate adventure for her. 

They nodded to their victim and left her 
room. She felt drained of strength after that 
terrible two hours of mental torture. She flung 
herself face downward on her bed weeping until 
tired of tears. 

Afterward, when she had sponged her eyes, 
the manager knocked at her door and came in, 
not so hostile, quite (Continued on page 148) 
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Mrs. Reginald Hiscoe and Mrs. Ira Richards, 


Tr., walking on Park Avenue in the sunshine. 


Mrs. Robert H. McAdoo and Ars. Mrs. William K. Dick pauses long 


Carroll Carstairs on Park Avenue. enough for a Park Avenue snapshot. 


NEW -YORK SUNSHINE 


N 
APPEALS WW). MACIETY 


Miss Katharine Tod, of 
Syosset and New York, with 


her splendid Great Danes. 





rorocaams 


Mrs. Conrad Behrens wears the new — Mrs. Harry C. Cushing, 3rd, wraps 
short jacket ensemble for winter. — ” her coat closely and wears a béret. 





INTERNATIONAL 
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THERE'S HAPPINESS IN CHRISTMAS GIVING 



















And guaint Shops in Ulnexpected Places Make the oll 
Custom of Exchanging PL resents All the more Enjoyable 


NINE EAST SIXTY-FOURTH STREET, NEW YORK. 


ERDITA DARLING: 
pP Where has time gone to? I can’t believe the football season is almost over, and the day after to- 

morrow is Thanksgiving. That means only three weeks or so to Christmas. I’m overjoyed that 
you and Tom are coming on to spend the holidays with your family. Maybe we won’t hang holly and mistletoe, 
burn the Yule logs, and toast each other’s health in egg-nog—as of yore! 

Remember how you used to love Christmas Eve in Boston? Candles burning in the lovely old windows 
on Beacon Hill, lighting the way of the Christ Child; bands of carolers trudging through the snow, their clear 
voices ringing out, ‘‘God rest you, Merry Gentlemen”; happy throngs of laughing people passing along the 


narrow streets from one “‘open house” to another . . . Oh! ’Dita, it makes me homesick. 
long Christmas time, to me, is candle-light time, and the other day I had the rare pleasure of meeting a great 
pshot. artist, Antonino Ajello—a candlestick maker. He designs and makes from some strange formula, known only 


to the Ajello family for generations, perfumed candles of surpassing beauty and fragrance. The famous, the 
rich, the simple lovers of beauty have sought out his studio ’way up town near the East River—357 East 124th 
Street, to be exact—and you should see the autographs of his favorite customers inscribed in the Ajello family 
Bible. It is a list to marvel at! Signor Ajello creates candles for you—and never will he make your candle for 
another customer. You tell him what occasion you wish them for, what size, what odor, and the order is exe- 
cuted and shipped directly to you. Always he makes a few extra candles in case any are broken in transit, and 
holds them until he hears that the shipment has arrived in perfect condition. Then these left-overs are put on 
sale in his studio, so when you go there you view the most extraordinary collection. A perfect reproduction 
of the Washington Monument, 172 of which were used at a dinner of diplomats in Washington; a pair of candles 
resembling cobras made for Pavlowa; slender white candles, perfumed with lily-of-the-valley, with tuberoses 
carved at the bases, part of a huge shipment sent to Rome for the bride of our famous heavyweight champion. 
Candles with initials, with crests beautifully executed, candles to match your interiors, perfumed with honey- 
suckle, sandalwood, jasmine, narcissus, lilac, or, if you prefer, more oriental scents. The (Concluded on page 158) 
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THINGS SHE IS SURE TO LIKE 


Cleverly simulating a tulip, the flexible stem of this lamp 
of modern design rises from pointed leaves of metal. A 
modernistic background accentuates the feeling of this hands 
wrought example of the very clever art of Egmont Arens. 


Most unusual are these small modernistic lamps from For= 
zina. The quaint central design may be turned in any 
direction. Two are like little ship’s lanterns with reflector 
glass. The square shades are a composition like alabaster. 


Very choice and lovely are these French evening bags from 
day Thorpe done in Beauvais hand embroidery of countless 
tiny Regency pearls. They are exact replicas of Eighteenth 
Century reticules, art treasures now preserved in the Louvre. 


Another Egmont Arens design is this interesting modern 
lamp, a conventional flower group, the lighted bulbs repre= 
senting the blossoms emerging from brass receptacles. 
An excellent size and shape for the desk or the.table. 


Saks-Filth Avenue imports a Puiforcat silver coffee set 
and tray of quaint and fascinating modernistic pattern, 
with wooden tops and handles. This French silversmith 
is one of the foremost designers of modernistic silver. 


Three smart pieces of hand luggage from Saks=Fifth Avenue, 
new and distinctive, with handsome fittings. The wardrobe 
hat=box is ingenious and useful. The moderate sized fitted 
Suitcase is indispensable, the commodious bottle bag a joy. 
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CHRISTMAS HINTS TO MEN-FOLK 


These beautiful Lalique creations, medium sized jars, very 
usefuland most decorative, are imported by Jay Thorpe, and 
shown in an entire room of Lalique’s designing. Two of 
these are of smoked glass in a faintly mauve tinged shade. 


This interesting group of decorative glass objects is from 
Ovington’s. Included area gnarled Japanese tree, a charm= 
ing octagonal box with colored glass inset, a small pinkish 
dolphin, all reflected in a mirror, modernistic in feeling. 


In the center of this group is the new Lentheric scent, Aspho- 
del, a gardenia perfume in a modernistic bottle. On either 
side are bottles of new Paris couturier perfume from Lord 
& Taylor: Molyneux, Schiaparelli, Louiseboulanger, Agnes. 


A charming metal group from Rena Rosenthal, including a 
hand-made service tray of solid pewter: candiesticks of 
silvered brass: door-stops, Adam and Eve, designed by Hag= 
enauer of Vienna, and book ends, ecclesiastical in feeling. 


This beautiful linen damask table set in an original stag 
pattern from Aflosse, has wide stripes and borders of green. 
The vogue for colored napery finds its highest expression in 
these lovely things, of soft, pastel shades and superb quality. 


Two exquisite watch bracelets from Paul Flato, one with the 
face concealed by a carved emerald, the other of diamond 
links, the square watch outlined with baguette diamonds. 
The lorgnettes are rose diarriorids arte black enamel. 
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SANTA FILLS HIs 


A copy of an English milk cart has a full 
set of milk cans and measures. The French 
jazz band has every contraption. A Paris 
racing game sets six hounds to chasing the 
hare. Saks=Fifth Avenue. Player Harmoni- 
ca with a choice ofa hundred rolls. Schwartz. 


(Left) The climbing tractor of polished 
metal will scale almost any perpendicular 
surface. When the alarm &bell is pulled on 
this firehouse, the doors swing oper and 
out rolls the fire engine. From Schwartz. 
A taxi run by a storage battery. Alayfair. 


(Right) A boy’s fitted overnight case of 
cowhide, imported from England. The tray 
is detachable. The fishing kit contains 
all the necessities: steel rod, reel, plug, 
lines and hooks. An imported writing=case 
for girls is nicely outfitted. Schwartz. 


A large singing doll with a repertoire of 

six Mother Goose rhymes. The teaswagon 

is perfectly appointed for afternoon oe One of the most popular playthings 

and would delight any little girl’s heart. of this season is the pair of dolls 

Mayfair Playthings. The Sealyham dog which dance about the floor to music, 

has a very lifelike conformation. Schwartz. guided by a string held in the hand. 
From the Maylair Playthings Store. 
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PACK IN TOYLAND 





) 


After being thoroughly wound up by keys, an 
imported French lion and tiger. from Saks- 
Filth Avenue, will growl, crouch, and leap in 
a most amusing and realistic fashion. This 
is an extraordinary toy, which would be 
equally popular with adults and children. 





This ‘Silver Ace’ monoplane is the best 
balanced flying model of an aeroplane, with 
contrivance to wind up rubber motor. An 
English tricycle, famous throughout Europe, is 
solidly built, pedals backward and forward, 
and has a hand-brake. Saks=Fifth Avenue. 


The sewing-stand holds quite a 
number of interesting things 
to do on rainy days; a sewing 
set, a paint set, a _ typewriter 
set and a sealing-wax set. May- 
fair Playthings. These jointed 
cardboard dolls have hats and 


: é 
dresses to be sewn. Schwartz. 


(Below) “Patsy” is the name of this doll 
dressed in a bright blue coat and cap, 
made of unbreakable composition. Beside 
him is a bull=dog, “Rags,” with plush body 
and composition head. Maylair Playthings. 





(Right) These bathtub toys are most un- 
usual. The diver works up and down the 
water by pressing a hand bulb. Mayfair. 
The other toys are mechanical. The gold- 
fish, frog, and whale swim up and down, the 
whale even spouting. Saks-Fifth Avenue. 
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GIFTS THAT SOLVE 


Bubble Brakes from Cartier. They are im- 
ported from France where they are callea 
Moussers. They are used to take the efferves= 
cence out of sparkling drinks. The wooden 
Mousser is used only one evening. The en- 
amel ends are in a variety of combinations of 
colors, and these are, of course, removable. 


Here are three most interesting watches: a collapsible one 
of pale green shark skin, a small folding watch of eighteen- 
carat gold, and sleeve buttons of crystal edged with 
five cut diamonds, with a full-jeweled Swiss move- 
ment watch in one button. From black, Starr and Frost. 


A woven flexible cigarette=case of two= 
toned gold with black enamel edges. A 
platinum seal ring of modernistic design, 
aunigue pipe contrivance anda platinum 
watch chain in a link design. Marcus. 


Udall and Ballou have a leather case contain- 
ing twelve silver-gilt match cases, decoratea 
by enamel dogs in natural coloring. The new 
contract bridge scores on a small silver plate 
or on a cigarette-case make charming gifts. 


An interesting iced-drink set in an extreme modernistic pat= 
tern. It includes a tray, six glasses, a shaker and an ice 
bowl It is made of silver plate with an original decora- 
tion in gilt. The tray has a black glass center, which Photographs by 
emphasizes the modern note. From Le Mouchoir. Sherril Schell 
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THE MAN PROBLEM 






y 
From Abercrombie and Fitch comes this nest 
: of four nickel=plated gold-lined tumblers in 
a light tan or nut-=brown leather case. The 
| solid cowhide case is lined with padded 
; suede and contains two britannia metal flasks 


that hold a gallon each and have an anti- 
gurgle device. Also made ina smaller size. 





A leather traveling set for men, from Lord and Taylor, 
containing seven pieces, five of which are shown: a collar 
box, shirt case, handkerchief case, soft collar case, and 
toilet case. Not shown are cases for evening shirts and 
ties. The sets come in black edged with different colors. 









A small box containing seven games, 
two packs of cards and poker chips. A 
perpetual calendar and paperweight in 
enamel. Elephant-head stopper in sil- 


Abercrombie and Fitch. 










ver and ivory. 






A toilet 
set in a cowhide case with a soap dish, mir- 
ror, shaving outfit, one military brush and 


A malacca stick with a galalith top. 







other accessories. A pig-skin cigarette=case, 
From Saks-Fifth Avenue. 









smart for sports use. 









A cut-glass bottle with a spring lock in a pig-skin case. 
A cowhide case, that is not for binoculars, but contains 
two curved flasks, five silver drinking cups and a cork- 







Photographs by screw. A cigarette box, in the form of a set of books, 
Sherril Schell from Austria. A leather cigarette=-case. From Tripler. 
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MY FIRST LOVE—-ENGLAND 


7) here is a Corner in the / learts of ‘all Men 


For this fair Land of Shakespeare 


BY RICHARD LE GALLIENNE 


Illustrations by Will Hollingsworth 


“Everywhere a low murmur on the breeze hints of a far-off, forgotten music.” 


O LOVE one’s own country is, I suppose, 
one of the first duties of man. The man 
who denies his country is acceptable nowhere 
and is looked on with suspicion even by the 
country in whose favor he has made the 
denial. Doubtless, such love is irrational. 
Internationalists probably have reason on their 
side. But they have a deeper thing against 
them—instinct; and it is instinct, rather than 
reason, that rules our lives. 

Countries, it is nowadays the fashion to say, 
are mere abstractions. We all belong to the 
same country, we are told—the Internationale! 
But, when it comes to a show-down, is it true? 
I think not. At all events, if it is the duty of 
an Englishman to love England, there is little 
doubt that the duty is easier than many 
other duties, and if instinct be at the bottom 
of that love, it is instinct that may, obviously, 
claim the support of many good reasons which 
have for so long become commonplaces that it 
seems hardly necessary to formulate them 
again. Probably it is harder for an Englishman 
than for others, natives of “less happier lands,”’ 
to set them down. To do so is like giving 
reasons for loving one’s own mother. One 
loves her, of course. What more is there to say? 


“If I should die, think only this of me: 
That there’s some corner of a foreign field 
That is forever England . . .” 

So, Rupert Brooke; and even Byron, arch- 


expatriate, dying under like conditions, would 
have said the same. Men born and brought 
up in England cannot help it. 


“England, with all thy faults, I love thee 
still— 

My Country! and, while yet a nook is left 

Where English minds and manners may be 
found, 

Shall be constrained to love thee.” 


So wrote William Cowper, and, however 
much one may love France, America, or even, 
like Pierre Loti, Turkey, perhaps even Ireland, 
the old “irrational” love will not be denied. 
Whatever warring bloods are in our veins, 
the bloods may be of England’s immemorial 
foes. And is there any blood more incon- 
gruously blended than that of an English- 
man?—men who have had England for their 
mother, whose native earth, that sweet earth of 
primroses and cowslips and hawthorn, is that 
little isle “set in the silver sea,”—whatever 
their philosophical or political opinions or 
affiliations, whatever their superficial differ- 
ences with her, these men will, deep down— 


“| , . in spite of all temptations, 
To belong to other nations” 


remain just—Englishmen. 
An American poet, who loves France as 


well, has written that while Paris is his sweet- 
heart, London is his wife. And the suggestion 
of domesticity in that deep-meaning declara- 
tion is very happily true of one’s love for 
England. The corner of the heart reserved for 
the love of England is a very warm one, a 
corner where dwell the homely, reliable affec- 
tions, the unreasoning, filial devotions. The 
fact that the present writer is French, Irish 
and Scotch, as well as English, weighs little 
against the fact that he was born in England, | 
lived there through all those early years that 
make us what we are, that all his traditions, 
ideals, and dreams came to him in the English 
tongue, that English lanes and English books 
were his heritage. This fact, however little 
of an ornament he may be to the land from 
which he sprang, however much his inspira- 
tion may be held by other countries and 
peoples, makes him still thrill to the name of 
England, as long ago, in common with all 
English boys, he thrilled to Nelson’s great 


“England, for those 
sensitive to antig= 
uity, has the charm 
of a very old land.” 
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battle-cry, “England expects this day that 
every man shall do his duty.” 

Even a Frenchman could say: “In spite of 
their hats being very ugly, Goddam! I love the 
English.” As a matter of fact, Englishmen 
and Frenchmen have much more in common 
than they realize, and, though it may sound 
odd in some ears, one can love both countries 
for very much the same reasons. Each coun- 
try is old and wise, highly civilized, very 
human, at once practical and idealistic. Both 
countries have been notable: fighters for free- 
dom, both the homes of lost causes, both nations 
are humorists, both are learned, both heirs 
of the Renaissance; their colleges have given 
refuge to the most authoritative scholars and 
humanists, and their laboratories have given 
the greatest men of science to the world; both 
are keen traders; each, in spite of Napoleon, 
a nation of shop-keepers (as every nation must 
be to earn its living); each is a nation of 
soldiers, a truth which each has tested upon 
the other. Each, in fact, has had a large 
share in making the other, from the time 
when the Dukes of Normandy claimed king- 
ship of both countries, till the day when 
the philosophers who made the French Revolu- 
tion, learned their political ideas in England. 

When one considers that England has been, 
and perhaps still is, regarded as a thick-headed 
country given over to beef and beer, an 
Englishman must smile as he recalls Bacon, 
and Hobbes, and Newton, not to mention 
Herbert Spencer, or Watt, and Stephenson, 
Sir Humphry Davy, and Darwin. But in such 
matters of philosophic and scientific discovery 
England has, all along from the beginning, 
demonstrated a quality of reticence, a tra- 
dition of non-advertisement, of complaisance, 
if you will, which even in aeronautics, it has 
not troubled to break. When that marvelous 
boy, Lindbergh, flew across the Atlantic for 
the first time, so said the newspapers, England 
did not trouble to mention Alcock’s flight 
some twelve years ago. 

To do things has been enough for England, 
and if other nations should forget that England 
did them first, she has not been concerned to 
remind them. Maybe she has so deep a con- 
ceit that she has no impulse toward a self- 
advertising vanity. She is content, as her 
great offspring would say, to “deliver the 
goods,” and let those goods speak for them- 
selves. This is not to say that vanity is not 
often an attractive and even a useful quality, 
and the absence of it in Englishmen, its place 





“One’s wanderings 
throush England lead 
intoa still more remote 
and mysterious past.” 


being taken, as I have hinted, by so deep a 
self-complaisance, is, one can understand, an 
irritating characteristic. Englishmen are not 
concerned as to what other nations think 
about them. They do what they can, what 
they deem necessary, and let it go at that. 
They take the cash, and let other nations amuse 
themselves with the credit. After all, one 
cannot help loving England for that, though 
one may love other nations for just that 
other quality of youthful vain-glory, for 
wearing feathers in the cap, and for those 
high vaunts of achievement which, in main- 
taining the national amour propre, do a real 
patriotic service. Perhaps it is not wise to 
be too quiet about our achievements. 

Of course, all this is to say again that England 
is “a good sport,” “a good loser,” and that, 
indeed, all that there is to say about her has 
been said before. Marvelous country that 
needs no praise! But should praise be a 
burden to her, gratitude may not come amiss. 
All men born are grateful to England for the 
Magna Charta, for the Statute of Rights, 
for the law of Habeas Corpus; they are grateful 
to her for her Witenagemot, that old Saxon 
parliament of free men that made possible 
the ‘Tennis Court” at Versailles; they are 
grateful that by the Long Parliament and the 
execution of Charles I., she made possible 
the United States of America and the Third 
Republic of France. England did these things 









by the instinctive sense of freedom in her 
thews and sinews that would not endure any 
suppression of natural rights. She did not 
wait for theories to inspire action, but acted, 
and let the theories learn from the act. 

As I write, my British passport in a corner 
of my desk catches my eye, and as I reflect 
what a veritable open sesame it is across all 
frontiers in every part of the globe, no ques- 
tions asked and no extra fees demanded, 
what an ever-present help it can be in any 
difficulty in any land, it seems to me symbolic. 
One has but to present it, like saying Civis 
Romanus sum, and all is well, and, of course, 
the reason is that it is the passport of a nation 
that has won a reputation for keeping its 
word, a nation that knows and respects the 
meaning of the word “honor,” a nation of 
shop-keepers that long since realized that 
honesty is the best policy. 

For the same reason, English goods, 
whether they be steel or leather, hats, razors, 
ale or Melton Mowbray pies, are respected the 
world over. The foreign tradesmen, in offer- 
ing them, and the purchasers, in buying them, 
take for granted from generations of experi- 
ence that anything made in England is well 
made, that it is just what it declares itself to 
be, that it will neither fall to pieces nor poison 
you, that, in short, there is nothing shoddy 
or counterfeit about it. Such a record gives 
a certain nobility even (Continued on page 156) 
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Hat, Choker, Muff -These ‘Three 


Very important for cold weather fashions is this new’group of cos- 
turnme accessories. The French designers are doing some very inter- 
esting things in these three-piece fur sets making a new tie-up be- 
tween hat, choker scarf and muff. In the charming example here 
illustrated, from Bergdorf Goodman, a gray soleil hat of comfortable 
proportions shows its relationship to scarf and muff by the intro= 
duction of a shaped piece of fur appliqued flat on the crown, drop= 
ping down over one ear. One end of the choker pulls through a 
slash, holding it tight around the throat. The muff, lined with 
gray velvet, is ornamented by a smashing big flat bow of the fur. 
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llew York Hats 


N THIS small, close-fitting hat of black soleil from Bergdorf Goodman, a crushed band of 
flat caracul, starting at the left, is pulled through slashes and carried down the right side. 
Many hats continue to be made in beige, brown and black shades; however, some of the 
Paris houses are making small hats in bright colors. Certain women love hats of soft red 
shades, and they are welcome spots of color. Close-fitting hats continue to hold their 
own. They frame a woman’s face so becomingly that she still clings to them and they 
to her. Altman has this‘Agnés hat in soleil. The two sides of the felt are used effectively 
in rounded tabs extending down to form a brim over the right ear. These hats that com- 
pletely cover the ears and show no hair give a woman a well-groomed, tailored appearance. 


EGGY HOYT has imported one of the most adorable caps imaginable from Agnés. It is 

made of black broadtail, in a design of circles of black on the beige background. The edge 
is cut toa most becoming line and it may be worn high or low on the forehead. It is a hat of 
a thousand uses, and is good with brown or black clothes and with fur-collared coats. The 
thinness of the skin prevents the warmth one would expect. A delightful little hat from 
McCreery, made by Rose Valois, is in black. The brim is piped with bright green grosgrain 
ribbon, which also forms the cockade. The brim of soleil lifts at the left to show a point of 
plain black felt. This type of hat marks the return to favor of the tricorn or Napoleonic 
shape, one which is extremely flattering to many women who wiil welcome this renaissance. 


HIS hat from Saks-Fifth Avenue, which is to be worn with the tiny barrel broadtail muff 

shown at the bottora of the page, is made by Suzy White, in Paris. The back of the hat is 
of broadtail and droops in a suggestion of the béret form. The front is of black felt, and two 
perky little ends dress the right ear. A clever scarf of broadtail accompanies this set, fol- 
lowing out the smart accessory ensemble idea. Scarfs worn with a point in the front fill in the 
V neck of a coat so comfortably and keep out those searching winter breezes. Jeweled 
pins often add a touch of elegance to these somber black hats. I saw many of them at 
the Colony Restaurant recently, mostly in small, beautifully worked diamond designs. 


ILAT furs combine with felt in many of the season’s hats. They blend together perfectly 

and give an effect of great richness. Caracul, broadtail, both American and imported, 
are much seen in beiges, browns and black. The amusing and very useful purse muff, which 
is drawn at the bottom of the page, may be made of Persian lamb or gray caracul, or any 
flat fur, and fastens with a large fur button. Underneath the flap is a convenient, fitted 
bag. This clever idea permits the owner to have warm hands and that indispensable 
feminine adjunct, a bag, at the same time. Some way had to be devised to modernize the 
muff and make it fit the needs of the much more active woman than the type who carried 
mufis in the past decade; combining it with a purse is one ingenious solution. B. Altman. 
| ee 
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An afternoon ensemble of beige uncut velvet 
from Molyneux, imported by Bruck Weiss. 
The details of the dress are interestingly done 
in this soft, pliable fabric. A circular godet 
concentrates the fulness at the skirt front, 
below shaped pieces which mold the hips. 


Doeuillet-Doucet uses crépe in that lovely new 
shade of dark violet blue for an afternoon 
dress from Herman Patrick Tappé. The 
unusual skirt is a wrap-around model, cut 
in spiral shape and edged with narrow silk 
fringe, as are the loose, bias sleeve flounces. 
The belt buckle repeats the motif 'of the 
square gold sleeve buttons. The bright jewel 
note enlivens the subdued tones of the frock. 
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DAYTIME FROCKS HAVE A CHIC OF THEIR OWN 


Frances calls this afternoon frock of her 
own designing “Floma.” It is made of 
green moire, one of the season’s successful 
fabrics. In two pieces, the jumper is edged 
with a flounce which cleverly forms the upper 
section of the skirt. The wide belt, which 
gives the smart molded hip-line, is shirred 
and held at the left side by a square flap and 
an oval rhinestone ornament. A tight-fitting 
hat of green, with flanges over the ears, 
frames the face and complements the frock. 
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EVENING WRAPS HAVE A DOWNWARD TREND 








DECEMBER 1928 





A most sumptuous wrap is this reversible one 
from Vionnet which Kurzman imports. One 
side is of heavy lamé in a striking design of 
pale blue, white and gold, very shimmery and 
rich, with interesting details of bias seaming 
at its back, joined by narrow gold bindings. 
These slenderizing lines are characteristic 
of Vionnet’s clever, subtle gift for designing. 
The other side is of gorgeous, snowy ermine- 
warmly enveloping one in its ample folds. 


Slim, svelte lines characterize this straight, 
tailored evening coat from Chéruit, which is 
imported by Thurn. Fashioned of heavy gold 
and black Iamé in a moire weave, its diagonal 
skirt sections form a deep V at the center 
back. The triangular collar of black fox, re= 
peating the pointed line of the coat, is fin- 
ished at its center by an animal’s head. 





Very sumptuous is this black evening cape 
from Stein and Blaine. It is collared in white 


‘fox with lining of gold, which one glimpses at 


the front. A wide band of ornamentation en- 


circles the wrap—gold embroidery in a leaf 


motifincrusted with pearls, crystal and beads. 
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SKI. SKATE, AND BE SLENDER 


The gaiety of the flag colors enlivens the knitted 
jumper and accessories of this skiing outfit from 
Lord and Tay lor, with the dark blue note pre= 
dominating in the tight-fitting skull cap, belt and 
socks. The jodphurs are of heavy white gabar=- 
dine ina wide wale. The boots are of good design. 


From Best and Co. is this very practical ski= 
ing suit of dark hunter’s-green waterproof gabar- 
dine, with a Russian blouse. A gay note is intro= 
duced by the set of knitted accessories in bright 
orange, consisting of sash, tuque, scarf, gloves and 
socks. The trousers lace tightly over the shins. 
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A cap and a good skating cose 
tume from Best, in which a 
brown suede coat buttoning 
snugly at the neck is comple= 
mented by a Patou jersey skirt. 


A striking contrast is achieved 
in a wellecut skirt of black 
velveteen from Best, topped by 
a hish=necked, heavy wool 
polo shirt in bright yellow. 


Those who do not ski, but play 
the role of spectator, wear sports 
things such as these. Dark 
colors look best, forming a strike 
ing contrast against the snow. 
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This set of knitted accessories 
in bright blue, from Altman, 
is an excellent example of mod- 
ernistic design. The long tugque 
is much worn at St. Moritz. 


The heavy waterproof black 
boot from Altman, a blucher 
type, is the standard for skiing. 
Here is a beige sweater with 
red belt and buckle woven in. 


For walking or skating one 
should wear knickers of thick 
black or blue silk, ski boots 
with cleats to prevent slipping; 
and always woolen stockings. 
































BOYISH CHARM IN SPORTS WEAR 


Very youthful is a skiing costume from Saks- 
Filth Avenue, of heavy black gabardine, the Eton 
jacket faced with apple-green; the trouser pockets 
closed with zippers. The scarf has a modern- 
istic border of green and brown. The visor cap 
is smart. The McCallum socks are green-cuffed. 





A deep wine red is the color note of this skiing 
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suit from Altman, in which a leather jumper, zipper 


closed at neck and pockets, combines with woolen 
trousers of a corresponding shade, in a heavy 
basket weave. Many of the smart women ski with- 
out cap; it is comfortable and most picturesque. 
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PROVING THAT ONE MAY BE WARM AND SMART 











A six-piece set of accessories from Abercrombie 
and Fitch includes sweater, scarf, cap, long and 
short socks and gauntlet gloves. Of heavy white 
wool, the modernistic design is in bright colors. 
The skis and sticks are from the same house. 








Milgrim makes this parka of heavy beige wool, 
absolutely weatherproof. The pointed hood is 
trimmed with natural gray wolf, with zipper neck 
closing and bands of white silk braid. A skirt or 
white wool completes a costume warm and smart. 


This Knox skiing suit is a Vionnet design devel- 


oped in black gabardine with a straight coat and 
plain jodphurs, which tuck into the heavy socks. 
A blue and gray striped sweater from Patou 
greatly enlivens the somber note of black. 


Many women who ski wear this type of Nor- 
wegian suit, usually in a dark color. The trou- 
sers always are much the same, but the coat 
varies somewhat in type, and bright colors are 
introduced in the sweaters and accessories. 
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ACCESSORIES LEND COLOR. TO DARK SUITS 
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Very striking is this set of knitted sports acces= 
sories from Franklin Simon, comprised of cap, 
sweater, gloves and socks with a brightly colored 
design on an egg-shell background. The culotte 
skating skirt is velveteen and the shirt of wool. 








Bonwit Teller imports a knitted skating costume 
from Suzanne Talbot in strived brownand Seige. 
The one-piece frock has a brown leather belt; the 
coat is long, though light in weight. The tisht= 
fitting cap and scarf are in corresponding colors. P 





= 





In this skiing outfit from Bonwit Teller, a red 
leather coat and plaited wool skirt to match are 
complemented by a gaily striped, tuck-in sweater 
of red and yellow. The high waist-line is finish= 
ed witha sash attached to and matching the skirt. 


The skier’s woolen scarf, socks and long-wristed 
gloves should match her sweater. The latter may 
be of plain color or in modernistic design. Some 
of the favorite colors are bright blue, yellow (which 
is particularly good on the snow), red or green. 


ld 
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1. Printed voile in tan 


and cream. 9. Satin bro= 
cade of heavy texture. 3. 
Flat crépe in tanand green. 
+. Transparent velvet — 
many shades. 5. A 
and stiffly 
Wool and 


rayon — black and white. 


moire — rich 


woven. 6. 
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LUSTROUS RAYON FABRI 


BY KATHLEEN HOWARD 


EAUTIFUL in their richness of quality, 

appealing to the sense of touch, enormously 
varied in weaves and combinations of textiles, 
rayon fabrics are now enjoying a justly earned 
popularity. At the start of their career the 
unfortunate term “artificial silk’? was applied 
to them. Nothing could have been less true. 
Rayon is not artificial silk; it is a textile claiming 
its own place in the sun, quite independently 
of silk. Some of the leading manufacturers of 


silk, however, now combine it with their own 
products, its luster adding to the beauty of the 
finished material. It is also combined with wool 
and with wool and silk, making crépes and 
fabrics of particularly pleasing freshness and 
crispness of surface. 

The softly falling rayon transparent velvets 
are used in enormous quantities for evening 
gowns and matching cloaks. Such great strides 
have been made in the non-crushable quality 


of this sumptuous material.that women have 
abandoned the hesitation they once showed in 
trusting to its wearing capacity. Chiffons, 
voiles, laces, crépes, moires—all are made in 
endless designs and charming color combina- 
tions, tempting to the prospective buyer who 
loves beautiful fabrics. 

The delustered weaves are most interesting, 
quite baffling to the novice, at first glance, as 
the surface is new and hasa character all its own. 
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PARI 


Sumptuous in its texture and ele= 
gant in design is this important 
evening gown from Paquin. The 
richly brocaded satin, heavy and 
lustrous, is a rayon fabric of pinks 
ish peach color. This material 
lends itself admirably to the stiff 
evening mode of the present season. 
The movement and fulness of the 
skirt are concentrated at the back 
with several dipping bias panels. 


SPONSORS RAYON 


A frock of this type, a Premet origi= 
nation, may be one of exceeding 
usefulness. Fashioned of lustrous 
black rayon satin, the dip of the 
circular skirt at the back reveals an 
interesting note of color in a line 
ing of green. The soft little gilet 
is of Hesh chiffon, and the buckle 
of rhinestones. In a design so 
simple the interest centers largely 
around the richness of the fabric. 





Paquin creates a charming evening 
coat, the lines of which are quite 
distinctive. The elegance of moire, 
in a rayon weave, gold on rose 
tones, furnishes an elegant backs 
ground for such a voluminous use of 
sable fur. The little fur-edged cape- 
lets are extremely feminine and wear- 
able, giving an animation to the sil- 
houette. These three models are im= 
ported by the R. H. Macy Company. 
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From Bonwit Teller comes this smart and 
practical bathing ensemble in a striking 
combination of black and white. The little 
black jersey coat-blouse can be removedand 
the entire neck successfully sunburned. The 
trunks and the sleeveless coat are in white; 
rubber slippers, a chintz parasol and a 
rubberized silk bag complete the costume. 




















Pajamas for beach wear are gaining more 
and more adherents each season at all 
resorts. Nor is it any wonder when 
such attractive models can be obtained as 
this Patou number from Hattie Carnegie. 
The pajamas are flesh crépe, slenderizing 
in effect, and are worn with a crépe coat 


An enchanting negligée from Jay Thorpe, of in a chintz design, gay with bright colors. 


yellow and flesh=pink chiffon velvet. The 
yellow is used for the foundation of the 
skirt, blending beautifully with the pink 


of the over-dress. The graceful folds of } 

the skirt are drawn intoa cascading drap- » 

ery in front by two crystal circles. A gown Ga ¢ ¥ q> Ee e 
< ~~ 


for the full enjoyment of the leisure hour. 
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A yellow and white sports ensemble that re= 
fects the sunshine of the Southern season. 
The two-piece sleeveless crépe dress uses 
white and two tones of yellow. Designed 
on the new longer lines, the cardigan is of 
silk rep in the deeper shade of yellow. From 
Eldridge Manning. The white straw hat, 
from Marimay, is a copy of a Reboux model. 








For afternoon, Herman Patrick Tappé has 
imported a lovely model from Paray. A pale 
absinthe-green in color, the crépe de Chine 
dress is designed with simplicity and taste. 
A charming note of distinction is attained 
by the bow, one end of which is attached 
to the skirt. The hat is pale green wooden= 
hemp straw, a novelty that Tappé launches. 


of the hours 











The resplendent new mode for evening will 
add brilliance to the formal events of the 
coming Palm Beach season. This attractive 
ensemble, from Frances Clyne, is composed 
of a white chiffon evening dress and a bro= 
caded coat of apple=-green and gold, witha 
circular flare at the bottom and a wide cir= 
cular collar, lavishly trimmed with blue fox. 
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A Novel by \\ illiam Locke: 


JOSHUA'S 


VISION 


Continuing the Story of a Nlan who Tried to 


A Short Résumé of the Story: 

HEN Joshua Fendick, simple and 

straightforward, and intensely shy, 

came to live in London after long, bleak years 

of soulless bootmaking and money-making, he 

entered upon a new life in which Robina Dale, 

a clever sculptor of arresting personality, with 

a no-good husband off in Africa, was his guide, 

philosopher and friend. It was she who 
awakened the sensitive artist in him. 

Joshua’s artistic career began with the 
episode of Susan Keene’s back. Its delicate 
outline, reproduced by Robina, fascinated and 
inspired him so, he seized a lump of clay and 
clumsily, although with a certain crude skill, 
started to copy it. Whereupon Robina placed 
him under the tutelage of the earnest Euphemia 
Boyd. 

Susan was a beautiful girl, but strangely 
obsessed by a distrust of men, and reduced to a 
sort of impersonal automaton by the horror of 
a notorious tragedy in her family. 

Discovering Susan’s identity, Joshua had a 
generous impulse. Why not bring into her 
life all the joy and beauty she was starving for? 
In consideration of a liberal salary he arranged 
for her to be at his sole disposal as model for 
an indefinite period. 

Then one day she really came to life, be- 
came cheerful, took an interest in the clay 
mass which was becoming lifelike on Joshua’s 
modeling-stand. 

The spell of a new happiness wove itself 
around him. “Susan’s in love,’ Robina de- 
clared. ‘You had better find out who the 
young man is.” (Who but himself, unless it 
were Victor Spens, had wrought the miracle 
in Susan? thought Joshua.) 

At this juncture Robina dashed off hur- 
riedly to Kenya on hearing that her husband 
had been dangerously injured there, and 
Joshua felt that in so doing she had in some 
unexplained way failed him. Altogether he 
felt out of humor with the universe. A visit— 
his first—to Susan’s flat elicited the disturbing 
information that Victor Spens had taken her 
to a show once or twice lately. 

Presently he awakened to the fact that he 
loved her, but on his asking her to marry him, 
the girl, to Joshua’s bewilderment, burst into 
an agony of sobs. She would lay down her 
life for him, but she couldn’t marry him—or 
any other man. At last she poured forth for 
the first time the true facts of the family 
tragedy which haunted her. It was she who 
had shot her bestial step-father deliberately 


Reshape a Girl's Soul 


Illustrated by Wallace Morgan 


while he was torturing her mother. The latter 
she had shot accidentally. Finding it possible 
to withhold all the facts at the inquest, she 
had done so. They were both dead now. 
Why should she be hanged? 

Through the turmoil of his feelings Joshua 
Susan, Fate-driven, fulfilling, will-less, 
that which had been decreed. . . . In ridding 
the world of a human beast shé had been 


saw 


justified. Practically he found her guiltless of 
what the law lays down as the greatest crime: 
the great problem clamoring for solution was 
that of his future attitude toward her. What 
was it to be? And then the supreme blow fell 
when Victor Spens gave it as his opinion that 
Susan and Joshua’s only son, Sutton—who 
had just been jilted by the Honorable Vic- 
toria Pelling—were in love with each other. 


“Joshua paused for a moment on the threshold of a great problem—why did women cry ?”’ 
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“At the door Joshua came face to face with Sutton and 
they exchanged greetings. 


“You in this show?’ he asked.” 








Sixth Part 

HERE was only one person, Joshua as- 

sured himself, who could piece together 
this jumbie of a puzzle, and that was Robina. 
Once more he felt impotent, exasperated at her 
absence. She had been right from the begin- 
ning. The new color in Susan’s cheek? Who 
could have put it there but a man? So had she 
declared, and for all his assertion of having re- 
created a living woman, so had she maintained. 

And the man turned out to be his own son, 
Sutton—at any rate, according to Victor Spens. 
Who else? 

He had been tricked by two of the people he 
most loved and trusted in the world. He began 
to nurse violent anger in his heart. His man’s 
dignity was outraged. From Sutton he could 
demand no explanation. He revolted from 
such a course as from anindecency. Besides, of 
what, in the name of common sense, could he ac- 
cuse him? He saw Sutton protesting, candidly 
ingenuous. Here, on the one hand, was Victoria 


turning him down on every occasion, and giving 
him a dog’s life, and there on the other, was a 
pretty and amusing girl who seemed to be glad 
to be taken about a bit. He would disclaim, 
with an air of innocence, any reprehensible in- 
tentions. He had done the same with a score 
of young women, each of whom was doing it 
with a separate score of youngmen. It was the 
unreprobated social custom of the day. Why 
shouldn’t he have asked Victor Spens to invite 
Susan to the river-party? What was he, 
Joshua, driving at, anyhow? Abominable and 
unanswerable questions. 

And at the back of it all flickered the livid 
tragedy in the stone-flagged living-room of the 
Withering farm-house. 

There was only one thing to be done. Susan 
must be questioned. Yet, as he realized the 
added turn of the screw he must give to the 
already tortured girl, his anger waned. 

She appeared, obedient to his summons, in 


the studio. Having arrived earlier than the 
fixed hour, he had been waiting for her. 

It was a cloudy morning. The air of the 
studio struck cold. Instead of the place of life 
in which he had ever found joy, it chilled him 
with a sense of decay. Recently she had 
either sent or brought flowers. He missed their 
note of gaiety. His bust of Dotley stared at 
him with the inscrutable face of one who had 
exploited human folly and vanity from his 
youth upward. The great masterpiece in the 
center lay covered, like a corpse in its damp 
cerements. Around the walls were studies, in 
plaster, of Susan’s hands, fine, delicate, nervous, 
with strained sinews. 

The bust of the little Italian boy, the study 
in imitation of the Laughing Faun of the 
Louvre, sniggered at him like an imbecile who 
had been struck dead in the course of a fatuous 
grin. 

She entered, advanced (Continued on page 166) 
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/ began to be even sorrier for Aliss Whunn than | was for mysel/. 





LOOKED round 

the room during the 
cocktail period and 
wondered which she 
was. I made in- 
quiries, but no one had ever heard of her. 
As time went on and the company sorted 
itself into couples, I grew acutely anxious. 
It began to look as if I would have to stay 
behind when the others went in to dinner, 
trusting that one forlorn female would do the 
same. I took a second cocktail and prayed 
that we might have some little interest in 
common. At the last moment my hostess 
towed toward me a tall, young girl. 

“May I present Mr. Peterson? 
Whunn!” 

“Very pleased to meet you.” 

“Very pleased to meet you.” 

A silence fell and I knew instinctively that 
my prayer had not been answered. 

Quietly we located Table No. 3 and took our 
seats. The lady on my left threw herself into 
an intimate conversation with her other neigh- 
bor. I ate some nuts and faced the problem 
of talking to Miss Whunn. There was some- 
thing about her warning me that this was not 
going to be easy. It was not that she looked 
fierce—far from it; but she had an air of inex- 
perience and timidity; she looked, in fact, 
precisely the way I felt. My small talk re- 
quires quite tremendous assistance from the 
other small talker. So apparently did hers. 
I ate some more nuts. There are perhaps 
three subjects on which I can sustain a more 


Wil you please tahe 
Ween When 


in to dinner 











Miss 
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After all this Business of being Given 


A Dinner Partner is just a 
Nlatter of Luck 


or less intelligent conversation; I was still 
wondering which of the three to broach when 
I finished the nuts. Miss Whunn passed me 
hers. 

“Oh, thanks awfully,” I said, making my 
first remark, which signally failed to lead any- 
where at all. Mutely I finished her nuts and 
my soup. 

Over the fish I decided that it might be of 
some help if I learned something about her. 

“Do you live in New York?” I asked. 

“No,” she replied; “I’m visiting.” 

“Oh, really? Where do you live?” 

“Nashville, Tennessee, but I’m at school in 
Memphis.” 

“Oh, really!” 

And bang went all three of my subjects. I 
began to be even sorrier for Miss Whunn than 
I was for myself, and to feel like one of the young 
men in the advertisements before they buy 
Elbert Hubbard’s scrap-book. What had 
seemed merely rather difficult was rapidly 
becoming utterly impossible. If only I had 
mentioned the weather when we first sat down! 
It was much too late for that now. At last I 
hardened and said relentlessly: ‘Tell me about 
the South.” 

Miss Whunn turned pale, but rallied after a 
little thought and countered neatly. 

“What do you want to know about it?” 

“Everything,” I said. “I suppose it’s quite 
a whole lot different, isn’t it?” 

“Oh, yes,”’ she replied. 

“T thought so.” 

‘Quite a whole /ot different.” 

“Tt must be.” 

“Oh, it 4s.” 

We relapsed into silence. 

At the end of the dinner I apologized pro- 
fusely for my lamentable performance. 

“Tt was entirely my fault,’’ answered Miss 
Whunn. 

‘**No—mine!” I insisted. 

“Well,” she said very charmingly, “let’s say 
it was our hostess’s.” 


Illustrations by Fi. Tempest Graves 





HE moment I was 

introduced to her 
I read my fate in 
large letters. I was 
not aware of having 
deserved it, but there it was and there was 
no escaping it. Beyond any happy possibility 
of doubt, Miss Toux was vivacicus. 

“Tsn’t this divine?” she screamed, as we sat 
down at our table. “Hullo, Fanny! Hullo, 
Geraldine! Oh, for heaven’s sake! Will you 
look at that?” 

“ At what?” 

“There’s a band. Now I ask you!” 

She gave me a keen, searching look. I re- 
plied with an enigmatic laugh. 

“What do you know about that?” 

“Nothing,” I answered truthfully. 

There was a moment’s respite, while she sang 
a verse and chorus of the tune the orchestra 
was playing. But she interrupted herself with 
a piercing shriek. 

“Oh! There’s Hazel Winterfront!” 

“Where?” I inquired. 

“Over there. And OH!”—an ear-splitting 
shriek—‘“‘she’s sitting next to Ernie Sum- 
mers.” 

“Shouldn’t she?” 

“T just can’t bear it. 
she sang some more. 

“This is fine,’ I said to myself. 
rate I sha’n’t have to talk at all.” 
was optimism less justified. 

“Tell me something amusing!” was her next 
remark. 

“T don’t—er—’ 

“Youdo! You do! 

I was very silent. 

“You must say something!” 
moments later. 

“Tm afraid I’m rather dull,” I said. 

She lifted up her voice in ecstasy. 
too divine! So am I. Let’s be 
gether!” 

We were. 


Will you pleace take 
Warr Doce 
into dinner 











Hullo, Gwenn!” And 


“At this 
But never 


’ 


I know it. Goon!” 


she yelled, a few 
“How 
dull to- 


(Concluded on page 164) 
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"The Fitindh Sup Chel due hie bond | 


Taking an old-time family 
favorite and giving to it the fine 
French touch! You sense at once 
that this has been achieved in 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup. 


“ “ a“ 


Still as hearty and substantial 
as ever, here is vegetable soup 
refined and perfected to meet the 
most exacting taste. It is a soup 
that combines, in a rare degree, 
the charm of tempting flavor 
and the satisfaction of generous 
nutriment. 





As you know, the latest 
teachings on proper food stress 
the importance of serving more 
and more of the health-giving 
vegetables. Campbell’s Vegetable 
Soup offers you a delightful 
way to increase the vegetable 
foods on your table and in a 


form that is invariably attractive — 


and welcome. 


“ “ a 


Especially if you have children 


will this wholesome soup prove 
useful. For children love it. No 
need to coax them to eat their 


vegetables when you give them 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup! 

Often this soup is the ideal 
luncheon or supper. Its fifteen 
different vegetables make a quite 
sufficient midday or evening meal. 

And as a daily aid in your 
meal-planning, consult the full 
list of twenty-one Campbell’s 
Soups printed on every label. 
You will find it so helpful, with 
its varied, timely “suggestions.” 
12 cents a can. 





WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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to emulate the manners of an older and 
more varnished community. Trans- 
planted, but without roots, for the for- 
eign soil would never completely absorb 
them. 

Mrs. Cass-Evans often spoke of Amer- 
ica objectively, as if she were a kind of 
dispassionate neutral, a woman without 
a country. She hated such American 
things as saxophones, radio, baseball, 
moving-pictures and cocktails. . . . She 
and Greta spoke the colorless, accentless 
English of the cosmopolitan. They were 
nomads. People with homes, family ties, 
never understood them and slightly 
distrusted them. Their address was al- 
ways care of Morgan’s, or Barclay’s 
Bank, or something of that kind; and the 
family china had been in storage in Bos- 
ton for the last nineteen years. Mrs. 
Cass-Evans had a habit of asking her 
American acquaintances whether the 
new president was a gentleman. She had 
been doing this regularly for a quarter of 
a century, and if the answer was in the 
affirmative she was perfectly satisfied 
with the state of American politics. She 
had never cast a vote. 

Alexander remembered the day of their 
arrival, in the white hotel omnibus under 
a pyramid of luggage. Greta was like 
sudden sunshine in that autumnal hive of 
the aged and the querulous and the de- 
crepit. He began to notice frequently, 
in the drab little drawing-room, her soft 
and gentle laugh. When he spoke to her 
one evening she conversed pleasantly, 
without any startling originality, upon a 
variety of subjects. Travel, literature— 
rarely about people. Old persons, he 
noticed, liked to talk to her, for she 
listened agreeably, and it occurred to him 
that she was in a way old-fashioned, 
because she still appeared to believe in 
that discarded theory that old age is 
entitled to a hearing on its own merits. 
She had a singularly candid and uncom- 
plex mind, and because of her very sim- 
plicity she sometimes, in conversation, 
went to the root of things while others 
were floundering about in a maze of specu- 
lation. There wasn’t anything very 
subtle about her, either mentally or 
physically, unless it was that her subtlety 
lay in her very candor. He recalled her 
habit of looking up from her sewing—she 
actually sewed in this day and age—and 
asking questions slowly, as if the thing 
occurring to her at the moment was of 
the gravest concern. And then she would 
nod thoughtfully at the answer, and stare 
into space with those big, questioning 
dark blue eyes of hers—as if she were 
seeing something which others could not 
see. 


E DISMISSED his reveries as Greta, 

a few minutes after six, entered the 
hotel, her back slanted to the pelting 
dusk, and slammed the door against a 
driving spatter of rain. The concierge, 
a solemn Swiss clown in a faded chocolate 
uniform, jumped out of his customary 
doze to salute her. She awarded him a 
cheerful nod, waved her hand at Alex- 
ander, and crossed the hall to the mirror. 
From his chair Alexander watched her, 
as in her thoughtful, deliberate way she 
removed her little red felt hat and began 
to wipe the rain and to brush the damp 
unruly tendrils of blond hair from her 
forehead. She had a big, unconscious 
grace about her as she stood there, her 
cheeks aglow with the sting of autumn 
rain. In the feeble rays of the electric 
light her golden head brought a sudden 
and welcome touch of living warmth, of 
brightness, to that somber little hotel 
hall. It was then after six o’clock, later 
than her habitual hour of return. Up- 
stairs, Alexander knew, Mrs. Cass- 
Evans would be austerely waiting, per- 
haps tapping an impatient foot. But 
Greta, windblown and glowing, only 
smiled softly to herself as she slowly 
dried her little red hat. 

An American boy was sitting in a chair 
beside Alexander. The hall was the 
only public place where one might sit in 
the Hétel du Soleil, except for a sepulchral 
drawing-room whose windows were never 
opened. The boy was about eighteen, 
with a snub nose and a round, discon- 
tented countenance. His black hair, 


faultlessly brushed and shining, appeared 
to be pasted to his skull. He looked a 
Greta; stirred restlessly in his chai 
Alexander could see that he was apprais. 
ing her; finding her attractive. If only 
he knew her, he was saying to himself, 
they could converse in the same language: 
could comprehend each other. A reli¢ 
from jabbering foreigners. . . . 

‘““American, isn’t she?” he asked 
Alexander. 

Alexander nodded. 

““She looks kind of proud,” was his 
next comment. He was wondering wheth. 
er he might speak to her. :Alexande 
did not volunteer an introduction. That, 
he felt, was entirely the boy’s affair, ang 
Greta’s. Apparently he decided it was 
worth the trying, for he drew a 
breath, and went ambling up to where she 
stood at the mirror. He jingled a mass of 
French coins in his pockets. He must 
appear manly, casual, at any cost. His 
wide collegiate trousers flapped about 
his shoes as he approached her. 

“‘When it rains in these parts,” he 
stated huskily, apparently considering 
that convention demanded a reference tp 
the weather, “it certainly does rain, 
Enjoy your walk, did you?” 

He became deeply interested in the 
appeaiance of his shoes while awaiting 
her reply. They were sturdy brown an 
white affairs with red rubber sole 
Obviously he didn’t care if the Frend 
did stare at them. He was an American; 
and Americans knew how to dress. .,, 

Greta looked at him quickly, with: 
faint, gentle surprise not unmingled with 
amusement. The boy seemed relieve 
when he saw that gleam of humor in he 
blue eyes. 

“It was pretty awful,” she answer? 
amicably. Her voice, devoid of America 
accent, puzzled him. For a terrified m- 
ment he suspected her of being a ft 
eigner. They crossed the hall together, 
and sat down in chairs next to Alexander, 
“But I couldn’t stay cooped up here al 
the afternoon,” she added. “What @ 
you do with yourself most of the tim 
I've seen you about the hotel.” 

He kicked a stray cigarette-end acms 
the tiles of the hall, clasped his knees, and 
rocked gently forward and backwards 
he talked. 

‘Nothin’ much. Mother and Father 
kind of like it here, I guess. Father loss 
lis shirt at baccarat every night, am 
Mother’s taking one of those cures, | 
think it’s a pretty sad dump, if you at 
me. I'll be glad when we go home, be 
lieve me. We’re sailing on the Preside 
Coolidge next week.” 

“I’m an American, too,’ Greta i 
formed him. 

“Sure! I knew that. Else I wouldnt 
have sailed up to you.  Foreignés 
certainly get on my nerves. They jum 
around so, and talk with their hands’ 
At this point he went through an elabor 
ate and pleasing pantomime of Galt 
gestures, chuckling softly at his own Wit 
‘American girls for me,” he concluded 
“Anytime, anywhere. Yessir!” 

Greta laughed, and gave Alexander 
furtive wink. She had a lovely, swift lith 
laugh. It made one think of some happr 
brook, at springtime. 

“‘T’ve lived more than half my life ot 
here. Mother adores it,” she told Bf 
companion. “It isn’t so bad, when ¥ 
get used toit. Mr. Todd here’”’—nodiit 
toward Alexander—“spends much off 
time in Europe. ‘There’s a great a 
to appreciate, you know, when youl 
come used to it.” x 

The boy looked at the older mani 
puzzled way. ; 

“No,” he said, frowning and shakit 
his head, “I don’t see it. At all. # 
whole place needs—pep.” Zz 

A pause then, until Greta rose, asks 
the concierge for her key, and tum 
toward the lift, a diminutive thing 
wardrobe of polished maple perch# 
the well of the staircase. She not 
gaily to the boy over her shoulder. ~ 

Something was on his mind. Helé 
tated; reddened slightly; then took a8? 
after her. é 

“Listen. I was just thinkin’, Ther 
a dance over at the Casino to-nift 

(Continued on page 116) 
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How about giving it the once-over, you 
and I?” 

“You mean you want me to go with 
you?” She was incredulous. She 
laughed softly. ‘Oh, but it’s ages and 
ages since I’ve danced. I’m awfully 
quiet, you know. I’m sort of out of such 


things. ... 
““You’re not so old,” he declared gal- 
lantly. And then, with an admirable 


display of masculine decision: ‘‘Listen. 
I'll be ready for you, here in the lobby, 
at nine. See?” 

She nodded, in a doubtful kind of way, 
and they parted. He watched gravely her 
ascent in the maple wardrobe, her prog- 
ress marked by a series of mysterious 
clicks from the mechanism. At the first 


; floor the thing halted, with its customary 


The boy slumped back 
into his chair beside Alexander. For a 
while he was silent; brooding. Then, 
tentatively, he remarked: “I guess she 
must be older than Iam. Considerable. 
But I don’t suppose she minds stepping 
out with me. I can dance as well as 
anyone. I won’t try any fancy stuff on 
her—the Charleston, or anything like 
that. I’ll be conservative. How old do 
you suppose she is? About twenty-two 
or twenty-three?” 

** About that.” 

“Well, she’s a good-looking woman,” 
he asserted importantly. 

Alexander only nodded. He did not 
feel conversationally inclined. He was 
lost in thought, wondering what purga- 
tory Greta was undergoing up-stairs, on 
account of her tardy return. Her mother 
was a widow—the type of woman, 
Alexander decided grimly, who was 
spoken of as having “buried” her hus- 
band. Mrs. Cass-Evans, he had gathered, 
wanted Greta to marry magnificently, 
while at the same time she didn’t want 
to lose her. She had an acute dread of 
loneliness. She counted, avariciously, 
the minutes that Greta was away from 
her. Selfishness was at the very core of 
that woman, and also a complex little 
feminine streak of jealousy which was 
incomprehensible to Alexander. Jealousy 
of her daughter. She had those cold gray 
eyes of hers forever directed upon Greta. 
Watching. .. . It wasa form of tyranny 
of which only the once-handsome mother 
of a lovely daughter could be capable. 


little shudder. 


‘THE Grand Hotel du Soleil was one of 

those old-fashioned establishments 
wherein tradition was carefully main- 
tained, and under the yellowing, pear- 
shaped chandeliers of the dining-room a 
ceremonious table d’héte was served at 
half-past seven every evening. It was 
related that Queen Victoria had, during 
her visit to Aix-les-Bains in the ’eighties, 
gone so far as to express her approval of 
the room, and its lofty ceiling ornate with 


cottonwool clouds and fat cherubs. And 
since that memorable occasion the 
proprietor, Monsieur Dumésnil, had 


clearly endeavored to make as few 
changes as possible. In fact it was only 
the insistent demands of his Anglo-Saxon 
clientele which induced him to substitute 
small tables in the dining-room in place 
of the formidable boards of an earlier day. 
He had also installed several bathrooms 
in the hotel, at an expense which seemed 
to prey upon his mind. He rarely wrote a 
letter to a client without mentioning their 
tiled magnificence. ... A rotund and 
pompous little creature he was, with 
several wens of surprising magnitude 
upon his claret-colored, humorless face. 
He attended each table d’héte meal in 
person, serving the soup, the fish, the 
entrée to a file of pallid young waiters 
who, with enormous, steaming platters, 
would slide off at various tangents across 
the shining parquet. Once in a while one 
of them would slip; would fall with a 
crash that excitingly broke the monotony 
of the ceremony, and the resultant dam- 
age would be deducted from the unfor- 
tunate’s salary. But in spite of these 
occasional disasters the floor remained 
highly waxed, and would in all proba- 
bility, one felt, continue to remain so— 
until eternity. ... 

During the intervals between the 
courses the visitors would stare politely 
at one another from their little white 





islands on the parquet expanse, each 
group secretly bewailing the fact that the 
rest appeared so uninteresting. Now, 
late in September, there were not more 
than thirty persons in the room. The 
happy majority had long since left for 
Paris. A few, continuing their cures— 
or perhaps for economy’s sake—valiantly 
attempted to prolong the season. But 
summer, with its green-and-white warmth 
and gaiety, had departed. In the chill 
gray twilight beyond the dining-room 
windows you caught a glimpse of Mont 
Revard’s chalky summit, wreathed in 
coiling white mist... . The storm was 
over, but the avenue to Marlioz, in front 
of the hotel, was carpeted with a paste of 
sodden yellow leaves. 

Dining in a far corner of the room was 
the local English clergyman, from Tun- 
bridge Wells, a pince-nezed and pink- 
cheeked fellow with traces of shaving 
soap about the lobes of his ears and a 
faint golden down upon his cheekbones, 
“Ay passed a delightful afternoon cy. 
cling,” he told his daughters. These were 
pig-tailed, lanky twins whose black. 
stockinged limbs were always curled 
about the legs of their chairs. In crisp, 
pleasant English voices they could be 
heard informing their father that they 
considered French weather “‘foul” and 
French people ‘‘quite priceless.” Ata 
table in the center of the room there sat 
four spinsters in elaborate fringed shawls. 
They lingered over dinner, secure in the 
knowledge that the four best armchairs 
in the tomblike drawing-room (those 
nearest the fireplace) were marked care 
fully by knitting needles, balls of wool, 
and Tauchnitz volumes. They ate un- 
hurriedly, delicately, crooking the little 
finger of the poised hand. They might 
have been English or American. A 
wandering existence, a perpetual endeavor 
to bask in sunshine and to avoid income 
taxes, had long since denationalized them. 
Their gentle, well-bred voices had lost 
trace of any local timbre. One suspected, 
though, that they were Americans— 
European Americans—on account df 
their frequent references to the Upper 
Classes and the Lower Classes. ... 
They conversed quietly, and with de 
tailed knowledge, about hotel prices, 
cures for rheumatism, the climate at 
Montreux, Nice, and Taormina. And 
Alexander heard them asking one another 
in excited whispers whether the newly- 
arrived couple, the blond-bearded Belgian 
in alpaca and the woman with the arti- 
ficial rose in her auburn hair, were “all 
that they should be.” . . . Wasnt 
Monsieur Dumésnil perhaps becoming 4 
little lax in his supervision toward the 
end of the season? 


HAT, then, was the Grand Hotel du 
Soleil in late September. A quiet 
and respectable establishment, wel 
suited to people who had nothing much 
to do but sit around and read, and think, 
and wonder whether the local baths were 
doing them some mysterious good. ..- 
But for Greta it struck Alexander as- 
well, preposterous. The more so whe 
he recalled that her mother’s yearly mt 
tine was a well-scheduled progressia 
from one such milieu to another. Ms 
Cass-Evans planned everything 
knew exactly where she was going for th 
next six months. Once every three yeas 
she paid a brief visit to America, Ale 
ander learned, to consult her lawyers 
to attend to her property. Her interest 
in the United States centered chiely 
about the earnings of certain rai 
She didn’t actually dislike her nalite 
country. She merely found the problet 
of living simplified in Europe, sine 
enabled her to assume a position of = 
importance which, with her income, ® 
would not have been able to 
at home. She had contrived 
to let it be known in the Soleil oh 
was the widow of a distinguished 
ican diplomat. And, although she! 
been married to him in the ‘nineties a 
he had been dead many years, & 
guests of the Soleil were soon 
thoroughly conversant with the bealll 
and gaieties of diplomatic life in 
Like most continental resort hot 
(Continued on page 118) 
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Lavy Lavery, famous beauty, has a 
gorgeous dressing table (left) with a 
priceless Venetian mirror hanging over 
pink ruffles, quaint Chelsea candlesticks 
and jars of Pond’s Two Creams and 
Skin Fresnener. She says: “I have never 
found any Creams I like so much! Now 
I use the Freshener, too; and the new 
Cleansing Tissues, :2 silky and fine,” 


Tue Viscountess Curzon’s dressing 
table (right) reveals gold-topped boxes em- 
blazoned with the Curzon crest, grouped 
around Pond’s Two Creams and Skin 
Freshener. Of the Pond’s method Lady 
Curzon says: “It’s a straightforward way 
of keeping fit—one can do it all oneself, 
at home, wherever one may be.” 








FouR DELIGHTFUL DRESSING TABLES 


characteristic of their lovely Owrlers 


HAT dressing table does not reflect the 

personality of its owner? It mirrors her 
taste, her discriminations, her little indul- 
gences. In terms of creams and lotions, per- 
fumes and powders, and many another dainty 
mystery, it is eloquent of her very self! 
Nothing is more intimate, more revealing! 


But all dressing tables supply one need— 
they help a woman care for her looks! Be- 
cause Pond’s Cold and Vanishing Creams, 
Cleansing Tissues and Skin Freshener are of 
such dependable worth they are found on the 
dressing tables of lovely and distinguished 
women everywhere. 


They are their choice for quick, convenient 
daily use at home or wherever they may be. 


Mrs. Ricuarp P. Davipson, granddaughter of 
the late Mark Hanna of Ohio, has a dressing table 
in taffeta bouffant (below), on which Pond’s Two 
Creams in green jars are effective accessories. Mrs. 
Davidson says: “I’ve adored Pond’s for years—the 
prompt magic of their effect upon the skin!” 


This is how you, yourself, should proceed 
with the daily use of these four famous 
preparations made by Pond’s. Try them 
today! They will keep your skin as fresh and 
soft and clear as spring rain. 


Cleanse your skin with Pond’s Cold Cream 
at least twice a day, always after exposure 
and every night before retiring. Apply gen- 
erously over face and neck allowing the pene- 
trating oils to soak into the tiny air passages 


and dislodge the grime and powder. 





































































Four De.icutrut Ams 
To Beauty 
Pond’s Cold Cream keeps lovely faces ex- 
quisitely fresh and deeply cleansed. Pond’s 
Cleansing Tissues remove the cream in an 
immaculate way. Pond’s Skin Freshener 
tones, refreshes. Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
guards fragile skins and affords a velvety 
powder base. 


Matt THE Coupon with toc for Pond’s 
4 preparations—Cold Cream, Cleansing 
Tissues, Skin Freshener and Vanishing 
Cream. 





Pond’s Extract Company, Dept.M 
122 Hudson Street, New York City 


Name 





Street 








City State 
Copyright 1928, Pond’s Extract Company 


Then use the new Pond’s Cleansing Tissues 
—snowy-white, large, fine—to remove the 
cream and loosened dirt. For scrupulous 
cleanliness repeat these two steps. 

Next, if it is a daytime cleansing you are 
having flick on Pond’s new Skin Freshener, 
briskly. Notice how it tones and firms your 
skin—the healthful tingling glow it engenders. 

Finally for protection against wind, sun 
and all unfriendly elements and to serve as a 
foundation for powder, apply a little Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. 


Pond’s four simple steps to beauty give the 
skin just that fastidious care discriminating 
women desire. 


Read the inviting offer below. 


Mrs. W. K. VANDERBILT’S dressing-room for 
guests is graced by a lovely old French coiffeuse 
(below). On it, in green jars, stand Pond’s Two 
Creams, 'of which Mrs. Vanderbilt says: “Through 
a multitude of engagements Pond’s will give you 
the assurance of being your best self,” 
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Soleil contained a miniature social world, 
| compact and self-sufficient, and Mrs. 
| Cass-Evans did not hesitate to assume her 
rightful leadership. 

She and Greta came into the dining- 
room that evening while the roast chicken 
was being served, some twenty minutes 
after the gong had sounded. The head 
waiter, a melancholy and_ tubercular 
individual with the aspect of an early 
Italian martyr, exhibited signs of anima- 
| tion for the first time. He swept back 
| the chairs from their table—the only 
table in the room with flowers upon it; 
he bowed; he produced with a flourish 
an enormous wine card bound in scarlet 
leather. Mrs. Cass-Evans, ignoring this, 
examined the menu and made some 
brief, disparaging comment. She was 
constantly disparaging, and it was a 
mood which suited her. A large and 
imposing woman, she was invariably 
attired in black. Her white countenance 
had something of the quality of chiseled 
marble about it. Her eyes were gray, 
cold, and steady. Her hair, beautifully 
neat, coiled in thick rolls about her head, 
| was a steely gray in tone. She moved 
with a slow dignity, and she was secretly 
referred to in the hotel as The Duchess. 
She ate uneasily, mindful of her régime, 
and the sight of creamed potatoes, which 
| she refused, seemed to anger her... . 


FTER dinner, some of the guests 

= assembled in the stuffy little draw- 
ing-room with the yellow plush furniture 

-Second Empire; its onyx mantelpiece; 
its tattered volumes of L’J/lustration and 
Punch (1895-1905). Alexander’s chair 
chanced to be next to Mrs. Cass-Evans. 
She was patently perturbed, tapping her 
knee with a black lace fan. 

‘Greta,’ she said to him, “seems 
to have made the acquaintance of 
some cheap American in the hotel. He 
wants to take her to the Casino. Do 
you know anything about him, Mr. 
Todd?” 

Greta, flushing, confused, murmured: 
“Mother. Please——” 
|  ‘*He looks harmless,” Alexander said. 
| “*T don’t see why they shouldn’t go.” 

Mrs. Cass-Evans sighed wearily. 

“Oh, I suppose it’s all right. But I 
thought it seemed rather a common 
performance, his speaking to her. How- 
ever, if Greta allowed it , 

Greta rose impulsively from her chair. 
Alexander feared that she was going to 
dash from the room, a tortured being. 
He took her arm gently. 

‘“‘There’s no fun in going now,” she 
said in a tired voice. And she sat down 
again. Her hands were trembling. It 
was easy to realize what she had been 
through, during that prolonged tedious 
table Vhéte. . . . 

The English curate then put in an 
appearance, smoking his pipe. He had, 
| with surprising swiftness, dispatched his 
twins to bed. It was apparent that he 
now felt himself free of responsibilities, 
| even ina state of gaiety. This, Alexander 
| thought, would save the situation, but 
Mrs. Cass-Evans was in one of her re- 
lentless moods. 

““T was wondering,” she told the curate, 
“whether my daughter should go alone 
to the Casino with a young American in 
the hotel. I suppose young people do 
so much more, though, nowadays.” 

Greta suddenly hid her face behind one 
| of the bound volumes of L’Jilustration. 
Its cover promptly fell off, causing a 
| temporary flurry. The clergyman and 
| the American boy, who had drifted into 
| the room behind him, still jingling his 
coins, bumped heads together as they 

stooped to pick it up. 
| Ready?” the boy asked Greta cheer- 
| fully. 

“My mother,” Greta said, with a vague 
little movement of her head. ‘‘Mr. —— 
Mr. ” she paused, flushing. 

“Breitlauer,” he stated. 

Mrs. Cass-Evans nodded frigidly. 

“Please bring my daughter home at a 
decent hour,” she said. 

The clergyman, beaming pinkly, re- 
marked that youth will be served. 

Greta rose. 

“T don’t need a coat. It’s stopped rain- 
ing, and it’s only a step.” 


“Don’t be ridiculous, child. Get you 
coat.” 

A tiny sigh of relief went around the 
room when Greta and the boy at lag 
escaped. 

The curate then produced a clipping 
from the Times. 

‘Now if America canceled the debt—” 
he began. . . . it was one of his favorite 
topics. This was the third night he pro. 
posed to devote to it. Miss Voorhis, g 
brittle, alert Bostonian spinster, looked 
up from her Adlantic Monthly. 

“‘ America never will,” she snapped, and 
glared at him over her pince-nez. 

The nightly séance had begun. But 
Alexander paid little attention. He was 


thinking of Greta. Hoping. Hoping that 
she was enjoying her respite. . . . 


N THE first stages of their acquaint. 

ance Mrs. Cass-Evans did not like 
Alexander Todd. She tried, though, to 
conceal the fact. She was a woman given 
to concealing her emotions under ag 
elaborate mask. Heaven only knew what 
dire scheming she suspected him capable 
of, when he and Greta first began to 
those dreary evenings chatting together, 
However, by quietly ignoring her 
mother’s swift prejudices, and by taking 
advantage of that mask of politeness, 
Greta managed to worm Alexander Todd 
into Mrs. Cass-Evans’ sacred circle and, 
outwardly at least, into her good graces, 

They began to take long walks te 
gether. He and Greta were the only 
walkers in the hotel. The English curate 
preferred his bicycle, and the rest never 
walked anywhere, except as far as the 
Credit Lyonnais to inquire the current 
rate of exchange, or to the tea-and-pastry 
establishment on the Grand Place. And 
while they strolled among the hills they 
talked—and became friends. By a ki 
of a tacit consent they rarely referred to 
their friendship. It was too precious, too 
tenuous a thing to bear analysis. 

She, at twenty-four, thought herself 
dreadfully old, and was actually making 

y discoveries about herself—about 
as she chose to call it.... 
Alexander remembered a certain gray 
afternoon under the plane-trees at the 
edge of the foam-flecked Lac du Bourget, 
when, for the first time, she spoke freely 
upon the subject of her mother’s eccen 
tricities. Something had happened; some 
unpleasant little incident, to ruffle her. 
She had suddenly stopped short in her 
conversation, biting her lower lip with 
that characteristic little trick of hers, 
and saying: “... One can’t do any 
thing with Mother in that mood. ... 
There now! Why have I told you al 
that?” And she had added: ‘But you 
see, Toddy (that was her pet nickname 
for him), I feel as if I’d known you a 
ways. And as if you always understood 
Just as Father always understood me 
when I was a little girl.” 

That was their common bond. The 
memory of her father. Alexander, as 
young man, had shared an apartment 
with him on the Boulevard Raspail 
through three happy vears at the Beaus 
Arts. He, Alexander, had been seriously 
studying architecture. Robert Cas 
Evans, dark-eyed and volatile, had a 
rived from New York, fleeing from his 
father’s banking business; had taken 
painting. Alexander, even now, © 
his work; the vehement and _ coloriil 
canvases; the startling portraits d 
rough, strong strokes that were I 
search-lights upon the dark corners of lis 
subjects’ souls. The man was an icone 
clast, with his own code of ideals; butt 
had been born too soon. At that period 
the public hadn’t wanted truth; it 
wanted sentimental and lovely palit 
tions of truth. Sometimes Cass-Evals 
furious, discouraged, would stamp 
his canvases; would drink half a tumble 
of absinthe, and go careening out of bis 
studio, with a large and placid cat 
his arm—his only unbiased critic, as 
was wont to say. Everyone in the 
ter knew Cass-Evans and his cat. «+ 
After six years, penniless, disco’ 
weakened in health, he had re 
America. And Alexander, a few mot 
later, horrified, had read of his 

(Continued on page 122) 
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‘Volume won through value 
the story of Chrysler success 









































Why can Chrysler, in the new “75” and “65,” give 
more than others can give? ... @ Why do these 
cars vie, not with cars in their price group, but 
with cars costing many hundreds, yes, even a 
thousand dollars more? . . . GBecause—Chrysler 
begins with quality, wins volume through value, 
spreads the cost of quality and value over five 
great cars in five great markets, makes five great 
operations basically one, and by these savings is 
able to spend more in beautifying and enhancing 
the new “75” and “65”. . . GWith their new 
slender-profile radiator, 
atched-windows, “air~ 
wing’ fenders, “Silver- 
Dome” high-compres- 
sion engine using any 
gasoline, internal-expand~ 
ing hydraulic 4-wheel 







(hrysler 


New Chrysler “75” Royal Sedan, $1535 


brakes, shock absorbers, rubber shock insulators, 
and scores of other new developments exclusive to 
Chrysler, the new Chryslers represent a 
parting of the ways between the old and the 
new ...4They represent a new significance 
in style, in performance and in value-giving, 
an increase in buying power which affects 
the entire industry, up to the highest in price. 


’ ry ry 


New Chrysler 75" Prices— (with 6-ply full-balloon tires). Royal Sedan, $1535; Coupe 
(with rumble seat), $1535; Roadster (with rumble 
seat), $1555; Town Sedan, $1655; Crown Sedan, 
$1655; Convertible Coupe (with rumble seat), 
$1795; 5-passenger Phaeton; $1795; 7-passenger 
Phaeton, $1865; Convertible Sedan, $2345. 


New Chrysler “65” Prices — Business 
Coupe, $1040; Roadster (with rumble seat), $1065; 
2-door Sedan, $1065; Touring Car, $1075; 4-door 
Sedan, $1145; Coupe (with rumble seat), $1145. 
All prices f. 0, b, Detroit, Wire wheels extra, 
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In selecting a gift to please another’s taste, the 
sensitive person feels an understandable hesitation. 

But in sending one of Lucien Lelong’s par- 
fums to a friend, there is this happy augury of 
its welcome; these parfums are chosen by a 
couturier whose long study of the women of 
the haut monde has given him a special under- 
standing as to what they like! 

Furthermore, one’s choice as to modulations 
is based not on a guess in the dark, but on the 
comfortable knowledge that these modulations 
have been designed on a psychological basis— 
so as to appeal especially to definite types. 

Regard how the woman of vivid, exotic 
temperament reacts instinctively to modula- 
tion“A.” Observe how the more conventional 
sophisticate prefers “B.” And see how“C” has 
caught the very spirit of youth, of springtime 
and sunshine! 
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“Gules, a cross lozengy between 
4 roses or. A pelican in her piety.” 


So, in the language of Ancient Heraldry is de- 
scribed the Coat of Arms and Crest of the old 
English Packard family, first transplanted ‘to the 
new world by Samuel of that name in the year 
1638 via the good ship Diligent from Windham. 


It was to be 290 years before that device was shown 
and known to fame in America—adopted with pride 
and as a mark of respect to James Ward Packard, and 
his brother and co-worker William, by the great 
company which they founded and lived to see win 
world leadership in the manufacture of fine cars. 
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For it was not in the Packard code to adopt a 
crest without meaning or significance, and the 
Packards were not the men to press their person- 
alities or family in the public eye. So for thirty 
years the characteristic Packard radiator has neither 
borne nor needed a distinguishing symbol. 


But now with the passing of Ward and William 
Packard, they who built largely with their own 
hands the first Packard car, the Packard Company 
has appropriately adopted that honorable family’s 
Coat of Arms. 


The Packard Arms will continue to stand for quality, 
taste and integrity—an everpresent pledge that the 
ideals established will always be faithfully upheld. 
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‘gm i persuasions 


for those who seek gifts that 


speak a tender message 


Which breathes her charm ? Which dares your 
tribute with a gesture frankly romantic? Shall it be 
Miracle, Asphodéle, Le Pirate, or Foret Vierge? 


A lovely queen of Europe chooses Miracle, a parfum 
- exquisite «.. frankly feminine and alluring. 


For her who is lithe and wears her clothes with inet- 
fable grace—Asphodeéle. It is the gardenia as the poet 


would immortalize it—were he a master-perfumer. 


Does your gift list include one who is capricious? se Le 


Pirate is for her. For it captivates with spring-like daring! 


But to her whom you see in the rhythms of sport clothes, 
give Forét Vierge . / a joyous lilt for modern Dianas! 


ot Perk .. for those who desire the assured weleome 
arfums Lenthéric, these distinguished odeurs come 
in { vane of many sizes. These vary from a graceful 


whisper at 5.00 to an eloquent message at $45 or more. 


Paris Salon: 245 Rue S aint- I lonoré New York Salon: Savoy-Plaza 


(near the Place V endome) Fifth Avenue at 58th Street 
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Sterling Silver For 
Vout Thoughts 


On December 16th, The Watson Com- 
pany will award prizes of Sterling Silver to 
104 persons who send to Attleboro the 
most interesting descriptions of Watson 
Sterling for the Table. There is ample time 
for you to win one of these treasures—a 
lowboy filled with Watson Sterling, a 
Watson Sterling service, a ecflee set, a water 
pitcher, or one of the hundred teaspoons of 
the pattern of your selection. 
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Many dealers in Sterling have in stock the 





Priscilla 
Alden various patterns illustrated. They will be glad 
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to show them to you and, as a further aid, we 






shall be glad to send to you large illustrations 







and more information concerning these pat= 







Tohn Adams 


terns and their sources.. 








This method of ascertaining the reactions 


of persons of taste and refinement is taken by 






The Watson Company in an effort to secure 










opinions and impressions other than the pro= 





Marlborough 


fessional advertising viewpoint. Therefore, it 






is not necessary that you have experience in 







this work to be successful. Clip and mail the 





f coupon today. 
Lady Wellesl: The Watson craftsmen have 
ady Wellesley . . ' . : 
prepared an interesting and in- Watson Sterling Silver for the Table is a 
formative gift suggestion book 
which is yours for the asking. 
Ti hey want to send it to you. 






genuine economy, because it gives you an 






everlastingand practical treasure for thehome. 






Watson teaspoons, for example, are priced 





ri The Watson Company, 


9 Mechanics St., Attleboro, Mass. Gift Suggestion Book will be sent to you upon 
request. Clip, sign and mail the coupon. 


Na varre 





from $18.00 to $24.00 per dozen. The Watson 






Ps Send me larger illustrations and more information about 
“Watson Sterling patterns, with full details of your contest. 
Send me also your Gift Suggestion Book. 
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“Hold 


The Gi . of Kings 


an 
Eve rything” 


O give furs has been the pleasure of the 


rulers of the earth. To receive them has 


been the ardent hope of beautiful women for 


a thousand Christmases eee 


Shayne wraps and coats are styled by our Paris 
Com missionnaire; tailored with the consum-~ 


. . ? . 
mate artistry of sixty-three years experience. 


Since we never hold so-called “sales”, our 
prices are just as low today as they will be 


during January and February. 


% 
C.C.SHAYNE&CO. 


STRICTLY RELIABLE FURS 
New York 


126 West 42nd St. ow 


Established 1865 Still Under Same Ownership 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


HIGH WALLS 


(Continued from page 118) 


to Hilda Corliss, a young woman of 
wealth, position, and little imagination. 
His direst predictions came true—sooner 
even than he expected. She had im- 
mediately persuaded him to give up his 
painting; and had—through her influ- 
ential parents—secured him a position 
in the Diplomatic Service. 

Seven years later—when Greta was 
six years old—he had died in Lisbon, of 
pneumonia. But Cass-Evans, the artist, 
had died long before that—on the day of 
his marriage to Hilda Corliss. Alexander 
hated her; hated her for her power to 
destroy; but there were times when 
Greta gave him a curiously exalted 
feeling, amounting to a _ conviction 
that her father’s soul still lived, and 
shone through those dark blue, specu- 
lative eyes of hers... . 


RETA was not altogether happy when 

Alexander met her at the door of the 
hotel the next morning. The evening at 
the Casino with the American boy had 
been a ghastly failure. He gathered as 
much while they strolled under a swirl 
of falling leaves, crisp and yellow in the 
diluted September sunlight, toward the 
Arc Romaine, toward the usual noontime 
gathering at the springs. Here a munici- 
pal band was attempting to convince a 
small and shivering audience that the 
season and its gaieties had not ended. 
It was one of those unsatisfactory bands 
peculiar to Continental watering-places. 
It droned out a type of music neither 
popular nor classical—waltzes by obscure 
and defunct composers, and excerpts 
from forgotten opera-bouffes of the 
eighties. .. . They passed the Amer- 
ican boy, leaning against a tree, hands 
in his pockets, superbly contemptuous of 
that jazzless repertoire. He nodded 
casually to Greta, and appeared a trifle 
confused. ... They strolled on to the 
photographer’s where they were to call for 
Greta’s kodak pictures, but of course they 
were not ready. Greta remarked that it 
was a habit peculiar to photographers 
and dry-cleaners to make you call at least 
three times. 

But this business of the night before. 
A trivial matter, yet it had its tragic 
aspect. Greta had been enthusiastic, 
almost childish, in her anticipation. And 
she had awakened that morning, after it 
was all over, feeling—old. This she 
confessed with a comic and pathetic little 
smile. She hadn’t done much dancing 
in the last few years. It worried Mrs. 
Cass-Evans to have her out late, and 
since the war no one thought of returning 
home before two. In fact two o’clock 
nowadays was merely the midnight of 
Mrs. Cass-Evans’ youth. The boy, it 
appeared, knew all kinds of intricate and 
flourishing steps; and Greta had failed to 
follow him. One can imagine him redden- 
ing as he trod upon her feet, conscious 
that inspiration had been ruined, that 
others were watching critically. The 
supreme sin. . . . Moreover, he held her 
as if he were trying to break her spine. 
At least it felt that way, she said. 

At their table for two, between dances, 
things hadn’t gone much better. The 
conversation was not effortless. He 
talked of jazz music, girls he had known, 
football, radio, bootlegging, and four- 
wheel brakes—all of which was so much 
Greek to her. Europe, he stated blandly, 
was not so hot; a flat tire. Toward the 
middle of the evening she began to sus- 
pect that he entertained precisely the 
same opinions concerning her . . . espe- 
cially when she had to refuse his frequent 
offer of gin fizzes, which he consumed and 
reordered with a manly indifference. He 
classified all his acquaintances into two 
rigid groups. They were either Good 
Eggs or Bad News. ‘The trouble with 
you,” he told her candidly, “is that 
you’ve got the looks, but you haven’t 
any line to back ’em up with. And you 
need both nowadays.” 


AND, when a party of very young 

Americans had entered the Casino, 
and taken the table next to theirs, he had 
stared longingly at the shingled heads of 
the girls, their discontented little ver- 
milion mouths, and their thin, flat little 
figures; and he had relapsed into a rather 


sullen silence. He and Greta had returned 
to the hotel at midnight—hours before 
the dance was over. 

“You see,” she explained, “‘it all sounds 
very foolish and trivial, but an occasion 
like that makes you realize exactly where 
you stand in a modern world. I was a 
complete failure as far as he was con- 
cerned—and no woman likes that, 
whether the man she’s with happens to 
be seventeen or seventy. He was glad, 
oh, very glad, when I suggested that we 
go home.” 

“But you’re ridiculous,’ Alexander 
protested. “As if it mattered what a 
boy of nineteen or twenty thought. The 
wretched little whipper-snapper.”’ 

“That’s just it.” She was suddenly 
vehement. “It’s going to be difficult to 
explain my point, but I'll try to. I’ve 
grown up without knowing it. I lived 
my youth before jazz came in. I could 
never keep up with a young crowd like 
that—with their dancing or their repartee. 
They’re clever in a way—a kind of super- 
ficial alertness of the mind. It isn’t that 
I’m jealous . . . but I don’t want to go 
around, always, with old people—” she 
stopped aghast; caught his hand. ‘Oh, 
you know, I didn’t mean——” 

“Go on,” Alexander said. “If you 
don’t know me well enough: e 

They had left the town; were walking 
slowly under the platanes along the 
straight, white avenue to the lake. It 
was quiet, deserted, the pink villas al- 
ready shuttered, their inmates gone for 
the winter. 

“What I mean is,” she went on hesi- 
tatingly, “I belong to a sort of generation 
between. I don’t feel exactly old except 
when I’m with the young ones. I don’t 
know where my own kind have hidden 
themselves—if there are any like me.” 
She paused; and added softly: ‘I sup- 
pose most of them are married. All 
my Lausanne school friends are—cer- 
tainly.” . 

‘Why haven’t you married, then?” 

It was blunt, Alexander knew. But he 
had been puzzled about her at times. 
You couldn’t tell him that a girl like 
Greta hadn’t had her chances. .. . 

“There have been one or two,” she 
admitted. They reached a stone bench, 
and sat down. She began to draw dia- 
grams in the gravel with the tip of her 
parasol. ‘But you see—there’s always 
Mother. She has a pretty keen mind, and 
she finds out all about the men who— 
who begin to be interested. She analyzes 
them and draws them out. And when 
she’s through, there’s not much left of 
them; and they’ve ceased to be interested, 
having been cross-examined to the point 
of exhaustion.” 


HE SPECULATED on this for a while. 

More than ever he realized that 
Mrs. Cass-Evans’ actions were never 
without personal motive. 

“You're devoted to her,’’ he remarked. 
“You're always with her.’ 

““There’s her heart,”’ she reminded him 
swiftly. He fancied that she was, for 
some reason, a shade provoked. Never- 
theless, he was beginning to see daylight, 
to understand a great deal more than he 
had before, and he determined to keep on 
the same tack. 

“‘How bad is her heart?” he dernanded. 
“You told me, I think, that she had an 
attack in 1917—during the war. Has she 
ever had one since?” 

“N—no.” She gave him a puzzled 
glance. “Yet one might come at any 
time, mightn’t it? That’s why I never 
like to leave her fer long.” 

“And that is why you didn’t go motor- 
ing south to Italy last month when the 
Edgeworths—those friends of yours in the 
villa—asked you? You know you could 
have had a splendid time.” 

“Partly,” she admitted. ‘And partly 
because Mother didn’t like them. She 
thought they were common.” 

“Did you think they were common?” 

“N—no, but I supposed Mother was 
right—” She stopped to stare at him 
with those wide, questioning blue eyes. 
At the same time a little vertical frown 
appeared in the center of her forehead. 
“Look here, Toddy. You’re in 

(Continued on page 124) 
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be counted as a reason, 
then there are a thousand 
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you should visit Plummer'’s. 
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funniest mood this morning. What are 
you driving at?” 

“Do you mind?” 

“Not at all—but it doesn’t seem like 
you. All these queer, grave questions.” 

“I’m merely trying to understand you 
better.” 

She laughed outright, that delicious, 
refreshing laugh—like running water. 

“You're a good friend,” she said, tak- 
ing his arm. “A dear friend. You fill 
a big void. I think I’ve told you that 
before. I’d tell you everything, every- 
thing about myself, I think, because I 
trust you, and because everyone in the 
world does need someone, just one person, 
in whom they can confide. And being 
Father’s friend makes you even more 
precious. You’re a safety-valve for me. 
How do you like being a safety-valve, 
Toddy?” 

Months later, in a moonlit garden at 
Panama, he had cause to remember that 
remark. 


— THINK I know what you’re driving 
at this morning,’ Greta went on. 
““You’re trying to find out if I’m happy— 
and if not, why I’m not. Isn’t that it?” 
“T know you’re not altogether happy, 
and I’m trying to find the remedy.” 

“*Such a vast task.” She sighed. And 
then, in a hurried burst of confidence, an 
impetuous moment of self-revelation: 
“Oh, to feel time slipping away, and 
youth with it! To know that you're 
only young for a few years—and to be so 
lonely, so terribly lonely, in your heart. 
... Can’t you see what I mean?” 
Her teeth caught her lower lip, quivering. 
“‘T know what you’re thinking. I can tell 
by your expression. You're blaming 
Mother. But Mother can’t help herself. 
She’s afraid—afraid of everything and 
everybody, really. She’s afraid of the 
harm in just knowing people who aren’t 
counterparts of herself. And they’re all 
afraid of her. There’s a barrier, caused by 
herself, and nobody will ever, ever cross 
it, into her heart. Even I, her own daugh- 
ter, can’t get past it. It’s a terrible, 
lonely pride, a tradition. All her family 
were like that. . . .” 

‘She lives in a world of her own mak- 
ing,’ he said. “And she lives in the past. 
She lives by an inflexible code, and her 
standard of judgment is just as brittle as 
her code. And as no one else has the same 
ideas to-day, they’re all her inferiors in 
her own mind. How could she be happy? 
But it’s hard for you, child. Tell me, do 
you want to marry?” 

“Not anyone who comes along—if you 
mean that. But sometimes I feel that 
I... Oh, you wouldn’t understand. 
; Now there’s a man, Charles Win- 
bridge, whom Mother favors. A New 
Yorker, about thirty-six. Old family and 
all that sort of thing. He rather likes 
me. That’s about as far as his feelings 
would ever get, I suspect. I don’t mind 
him as an acquaintance; but I could 
never see him—in that light. And yet it 
seems to be the one logical solution. The 
thing’s been going on for months now, as 
a matter of fact.” 

“But why, in heaven’s name, if he 
doesn’t interest you? The world is full 
of men.” 

““Because it would be so—suitable.” 

She hesitated over the last word. And 
he recognized it as one of Mrs. Cass- 
Evans’ favorites. He could have shaken 
her then and there. 

“Look here. You’re talking nonsense. 
There’s no use drifting into a state of 
affairs like that. As I said before, there 
are thousands of men.” 

““Maybe.” She gave an unhappy little 
laugh. ‘But with Mother, you must 
remember, it isn’t so easy. She wants to 
know so much, everything, about each 
one in the very beginning. And men, 
especially young men, are inclined to take 
their personal merits for granted, aren’t 
they? They soon resent too many 
inquiries—and then, they’re off like the 
wind. ...” 


[NX THE face of such candor there 

wasn’t much to be said. Alexander 
murmured something ineffective about 
not allowing her mother to interfere too 
much with her life. 


‘“‘We’ve been together so much,” she 
replied. ‘“‘It’s too late to change that 
now. In some ways I’ve grown to be 
exactly like her. Looking for comforts, 
for instance. It’s horrible, isn’t it, at 
twenty-four, to be preoccupied with such 
things as good hotel cooking, steam heat, 
and whether pillows are soft? It comes 
from this continental hotel life, I suppose. 
That’s the old-maidish side of me, 
living to routine, mindful of little details 
that make existence an easy matter. And 
selecting one’s companions from a group 
of people doing exactly the same thing 
you’re doing, thinking the same thoughts 
you’re thinking, because you feel safe 
with them; because you feel that they’re 
‘nice people.’ Going through life smugly, 
secure in the knowledge that your 
standards are right, your way of living is 
right, and that everyone who does differ- 
ently is wrong and beneath your notice, 
Narrow. Hideously narrow. And yet if 
I was born to such an existence why do 
I question it again and again when I’m 
alone, left to my own thoughts? That’s 
what I can’t understand.” 

“Your father’s blood in you,” Alex- 
ander suggested. ‘‘He was an iconoclast, 
He wasn’t happy. He saw right through 
people, Greta. Luckily, or unluckily, 

inherited something of that 


“*Yes,”’ she interrupted quickly. ‘Do 
you know that I can remember a certain 
day; a day when I was about seven years 
old? Mother had given me an awful 
scolding for playing with a little boy in 
the street. A dear little boy he was; 
the son of an old woman who sold apples 
at our street corner. And I remember 
saying to Father, crying: ‘Why can’t I 
play with'him, just because he has patches 
on his suit? He’s nicer, far nicer to me 
than the boys who go to school with me, 
Mother heard him say ‘Christ!’ when 
he fell off his sled and hurt himself, and 
she took me away from him. Was that 
very wicked, Father?’ And Father took 
me on his knees—oh, I remember it so 
well—and told me that there were things 
in the world called conventions. He 
explained that they were like high walls 
surrounding us. If we wanted to be com- 
fortable and contented all our lives we 
stayed within those walls. Mother, he 
said, never went outside them... . I 
asked him if he had. And he said, witha 
funny little smile, that he had been out- 
side the walls pretty nearly all his life 
because he couldn’t be happy inside, and 
he just had to go out. That was the only 
excuse for climbing the walls—not to 
show your daring to others, but because 
you simply had to get outside to be true 
to yourself. And he added sadly that 
the world had a habit of summing you 
up, and heaven help you if you acted in 
any way inconsistent with that summing 
up. That had been the mistake of his 
life. He let people, in the beginni 
expect too much from him, and he fail 
them. ... 

““Of course I didn’t understand all of 
that then. I’m beginning to now. You 
see, there’s another side of me, Toddy, 
which only myself knows. I keep it 
secret; and sometimes it frightens mé 
with—with its power. It comes suddenly, 
at odd moments, with certain kinds of 
music, or perhaps in the moonlight when 
the air’s drenched with the smell of 
flowers. . . . Something reckless 
wild that comes sweeping over me, 
revolts against everything that’s hum 
drum, and conventional, and proper— 
everything that my life is at present. 
And it isn’t mental, Toddy. It’s physical. 
It’s a mad part of me, that seems to be 
growing, growing stronger as I get older. 
It’s a longing sometimes so desperate 
that it hurts... .” She stretched her 
self with a little shudder, like a big, 
lazy cat in the sunshine. She closed het 
eyes; gripped his hand, as if to steady 
herself. ‘‘And I’m so strong,” she whit 
pered. ‘‘So young and strong. Did you 
ever feel that way, Toddy? As if yout 
strength might sooner or later conquet 
you in some way... . ?” 

She rose then, abruptly, from the 
bench. 

“It’s past one o’clock. We'd better g0 

(Continued on page 126) 
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home, or Mother will begin to worry.” 
She was all at once flushed and confused. 
She gave him a swift, pleading look. 
“Oh, please forget that last part, won’t 
you? I don’t know what made me talk 
like that.” Her eyes were suddenly 
bright with tears. “I suppose women 
can’t always understand themselves. .. .” 


““W70U are late,” Mrs. Cass-Evans said 
when they reached the hotel. She 


| was waiting for them coldly, in a high- 
| backed armchair outside the dining-room 


door. Her white, pointed hands were 
folded upon her lap. She wore, as usual, 
a black dress sweeping to the ground, 


| curiously tight-fitting at the waist. It 
| was adorned with an elaborate collar of 


Valenciennes lace. Her dress somehow 
gave her an essential quality of dignity, 


| of permanence, like an old portrait. One 
| gathered that the vagaries of fashion, 
| changing from year to year, were beneath 
| her contempt. 


The American boy slid past them into 
the dining-room, his gaze carefully 
averted. Mrs. Cass-Evans smiled slowly. 

“It wasn’t worth while for Greta to 
go out last night,” she remarked to 
Alexander. She appeared faintly amused. 
“The ‘boy found her beyond his years. 
I warned her that it would be ridicu- 
lous a 

“Ts there any mail for me?” Greta 
interrupted, noticing several letters in 
her mother’s lap. 

“Nothing,” said Mrs. Cass-Evans. 

“Did you get anything interesting, 
Mother?” 

‘‘How curious my little girl is,” said 
Mrs. Cass-Evans playfully. Alexander 
couldn’t stand her when she was playful. 
A marble statue might as well have at- 


| tempted to be flippant. 


**Ohio Central has reduced its dividend. 
That will mean a reinvestment, I’m 


| afraid. And—oh, yes—I had a letter 


from Charles Winbridge. He’s in New 
York—out of the Diplomatic Service. 


| The new Administration doesn’t seem to 


appreciate gentlemen.” 

“*May Iseeit, Mother?” She extended 
her hand. 

Mrs. Cass-Evans carefully placed the 


| letters in a small black silk bag. 


‘* After luncheon there will be plenty of 
time. And, by the way, I’ve decided that 
we must return to America for a few 
months. There are so many things to 
attend to. We will sail on the Olympic— 
on the twentieth.” 

““We won’t be able to get cabins so 
late,’ Greta said; and added hastily: 
“Besides, I won’t be back from my 
Belgian trip with Marion Gates. I 
didn’t arrange to meet her in Paris 
until the seventeenth.” 

Mrs. Cass-Evans rose; moved off ma- 
jestically toward the dining-room. 

“You will have to write to Marion and 
postpone the trip until next summer. 
I wired this morning to Paris for cabins 


| on the Olympic.” 


Now, Alexander knew of that Belgian 


| trip. Greta had been planning it, talking 


about it for weeks. A jaunt through 


| Ypres, Louvain, Brussels and Bruges, 
| with a schoolgirl friend. Freedom—for 


two weeks. ... He glanced at Greta. 
She gave a little shrug of her shoulders; 
that was all. But all at once she looked— 
tired. ... Mrs. Cass-Evans, intercept- 


| ing the glance, seized her daughter’s arm. 


‘Little foolish,” she said, patting her 


| wrist. ‘‘Tramping around old towns in 


the autumn rain. ... Where’s the fun 


| in that? You do get such remarkable 


ideas.” She was affable now; could 


| afford to be so. Another well-managed 


little victory. 


A FEW mornings later they left for 

Paris. They went away from the 
hotel in the fat white omnibus drawn by 
fat white horses. A motley crowd in 
green aprons, striped yellow vests, and 
chocolate liveries, gathered at the door 


| for their departure, and Mrs. Cass- 


Evans dived beneficently into her black 
silk bag for the necessary rewards. Even 
the chef appeared, ghastly white and per- 
spiring in the morning sunlight... . 
The proprietor bowed. The Swiss con- 
cierge bowed. Mrs. Cass-Evans inclined 


her head regally. They rolled away, with 
a great cracking of whips and crunching of 
gravel. Greta, sitting in the corner of the 
omnibus, was subdued and quiet. In 
her hand she clutched a little bouquet of 
cyclamen, wrapped in tinfoil, which the 
American boy had, on some strange, 
last-minute impulse, rushed out to pur- 
chase. As the omnibus turned into the 
street, Alexander could see Mrs. Cass- 
Evans eyeing the flowers; and voicing 
some sarcastic remark. 


IX PARIS, where Alexander met Greta 

and her mother two weeks later, there 
occurred the episode, the little tragedy, of 
Wyndham Carr. He was a pleasant 
young Englishman with quietly good 
manners and an engaging, guileless smile, 
He was nice-looking in a pink and fair 
Saxon way, held his shoulders very 
straight, had been in the Grenadier 
Guards, and was often to be seen dashing 
about Paris in a small, fast, rackety car, 
He and Greta met at a dinner given by 
the American Ambassador. Mrs. Cass- 
Evans made a point of knowing all the 
American ambassadors she could, being 
exceedingly patriotic in that respect. . . , 
Greta took an immediate liking to young 
Carr, and that she in turn attracted him 
soon became evident. Almost any after- 
noon during the days that followed their 
meeting he was to be discovered waiting 
for her in the hall of the France et Riche- 
lieu, where she and her mother were 
staying. He became a sort of fixture 
there, beside the concierge’s desk, twirling 
his pearl-gray hat in his hands, anxiously 
watching each descent of the hotel lift. 

Alexander ran across them together 
one afternoon, emerging from a dark little 
second-rate tea room on the Faubourg St. 
Honoré. Why they had chosen such a 
depressing rendezvous he could not 
imagine, but he suspected that when two 
young people deliberately forsook the 
crowds in that fashion they must have 
something worth while to talk about; 
that they were not dependent for their 
amusement upon the antics of the rest of 
humanity. At any rate there they were, 
coming out of the tea room, looking ex- 
ceedingly happy and interested in each 
other. Alexander had never seen Greta 
so animated. She was laughing, and there 
was a bright color in her cheeks. Amaz- 
ing, he thought, what spells a mere 
young man can weave. ... He had 
intended to pass by them hurriedly, but 
Greta caught sight of him and beckoned. 

Young Carr greeted Alexander affably 
enough, remarking that he had heard a 
lot about him from Greta. There was a 
proprietary nuance in his tone which, 
for a moment, slightly annoyed Alex- 
ander. When Carr spoke she watched 
him eagerly, gravely, as if each word of his 
utterance was of the greatest value. One 
of her gloved hands rested lightly upon 
his arm, 

While Alexander said a few words to 
Greta he went in search of his car. He 
walked down the street whistling softly, 
hands in his trousers pockets. He wore 
his soft gray hat tilted at a jaunty angle. 
Alexander was sure that he realized he 
Was not unattractive to women... . 

‘“‘He’s taking me out to-night,’ Greta 
said. She was a trifle breathless. ‘‘We're 
going to the theater—to see Sacha Guitry 
—and then on to Ciro’s.”” She was in- 
tensely alive and young at the moment. 
Beautiful. ‘Do you think it’s all right 
<o leave Mother? She said that I could 
go. . 
From her he gathered a few sidelights 
upon young Carr. Winchester and 
Christ Church. Stroke of the Oxford 
Crew. Four years in the Grenadier 
Guards. The Distinguished Service Cross 
and others. And now, at twenty-six, 
secretary to an important member of the 
British Cabinet. It really wasn’t a bad 
record, Alexander had to admit, although 
he was inclined to be critical of anyon 
appreciating Greta. 

The young man returned with his car, 
a small silver bathtub that shook as 
stricken with the palsy. It was impossible 
to hear oneself speak within ten yards 0 
it. ... “Give you a lift home, sir,” he 
volunteered. Alexander felt at least 4 

(Continued on page 130) 
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A happy 


modern version 
of the 


‘salle & manger’ 


— A DINING ROOM THAT 





IS DISTINCTLY SMART 
_ MODERN, BUT NOT 





RADICALLY SO! — AND 







































BEAUTIFULLY INVITING. 
Modern homes call for modern furniture, and in this 
group of Dynamique dining room pieces you will 
find, certainly, ‘quality in material’. . . a rare ‘skill 
in workmanship’ ... and a ‘calibre in design’ as 
lasting as Chippendale! The table with its slim 
tapering legs and interesting surface and the chairs 
designed with the same delicate vigor are charming 
for the informal, intimate dining room or the small 
apartment. And the massive grace of the sideboard 
is accentuated by the play of wood against wood 
that the inlays and varied grains give. 
JOHNSON FURNITURE CO. 


JOHNSON-HANDLEY-JOHNSON COMPANY 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 


© JOHNSON-HANDLEY-JOHNSON COMPANY, '28 REGISTERED U. S. PATENT OFFICE DYNA) | é Ol E 












This Christmas Give BEAUTY 


Give the things that make beauty twice beautiful .... give the ex- 


quisite cosmetic creations of HELENA RUBINSTEIN: 


Direct from the Paris ateliers of this great beauty scientist come 
these inspirations! A harmony of utility, exclusiveness and beauty! 


Christmas gifts that are perfect remembrances. Gifts worthy of the 
giver and subtly complimentary to the most fastidious recipient. 
Values every intelligent woman will recognize and appreciate instantly. 


Beauty deserves these things of beauty! 





For the Ultra-Fastidious 


ENCHANTE POWDER 


The most exquisite and most flattering 
powder ever created! The crystallization 
of Helena Rubinstein’s genius for cosmetics! 
In texture, coloring, fragrance, here is 

wder perfection. The larger size comes in a 
Chinese Temple box—strikingly smart. 10,00 





For Madame and Mademoiselle 
VALAZE WATER LILY POWDER 


Rare youth-renewing essences of water lily 
buds go into the making of this unusually 
clinging, perfectly textured powder. Created 
in two blends— Novena for dry skin, Valaze 
for average and oily skin. Tints to accent 
every type of beauty—the most subtly flat. 
tering in the world! And a fragrance un- 
forgettable! 1.50 


EYE COFFRET of BEAUTY 
This chic piece of beauty luggage, contains 


the essentials to youthful beautiful eyes: the 


new Youthifying Eye Cream, Grecian Anti- 
wrinkle Cream (Anthosoros), Extrait, Eye 
Lotion, Herbal Eye Packs, Eyelash Grower 
and Darkener, Indelible Eye Crayon, Eye 
Shadow Cream and Eyebrow Brush. Com- 


plete with instruction booklet. 10.00 


MAHATMA PERFUME 
The most individual perfume in the world. 


This rare, subtle haunting odeur will com- 
mand the unswerving preference of the most 
exacting women of Europe and America. 
Created for connoisseurs and obtainable only 
in Helena Rubinstein’s Salons. 15.00, 45.00 


Beware of Face Fatigue 
Holiday planning and shopping put an 


extra strain upon the face, as every 
woman knows. With a shocking sud- 
denness come scowl lines . . . crow’s-feet 
... a sagging mouth .. . Prevent this 
tragedy to your face by ending your 
shopping tour at the nearest Salon de 
Beaute Valaze. A forty-minute scientific 
treatment will send you forth magically 
refreshed and twice beautiful! Each treat- 
ment includes advice on the home care 
of the skin and the art of make-up. 
@ Salons offer also a complete hair ser- 
vice—scalp treatments, hair dressing. 


a Nelenafichindtecr od 


8 East 57th Street, New York 


Philadelphia, 254 South 16th Street 
Boston, 234 Boylston Street 


The Creations of HELENA RUBINSTEIN are obtainable at the better shops or direct from the Salons 
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For the Smart Practical Modern. VALAZE 
WATER LILY VANITIES, These ex- 
quisite vanities were designed for women 
who prefer quiet elegance to the flashy and 
the pretentious. Square with softly rounded 
edges and beautifully enameled in Jet Black, 
Jade Green or Chinese Red—also Golden. 
Masterpieces of the Jeweler’s craft! Remark. 
ably convenient size. Double Compact 2.50, 
Golden 3.00. Single compact 2.00, Golden, 
2.50. 
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WATER LILY FASHION SET 


For the modern exquisite who changes her 
vanity with her costume — three double 
compacts in the three exclusive Helena 
Rubinstein colors. Specially priced 7.00. 











VALAZE WATER LILY LIPSTICK 


A lipstick that is enchanting in texture and 
coloring. Irresistibly smart are the enameled 
cases of Jet Black, Jade Green or Chinese 
Red to match the vanities. 1.25 


Valaze Water Lily Combination Set— 


matched double compact and lipstick, Jade 
Green, Jet Black or Chinese Red ina smart 


gift box. 3-50 















For the Younger Set and to all Women 
Fastidious Taste. CUBIST the magic lipstic 
The incomparable excellence and flattering 
tones of the lipstick are rivalled only by the 
striking beauty and smartness of its case— 
a slender exquisite oblong, enameled in Black 
or Golden. [1.00] Give two Cubist Lipsticks 
—the Red Raspberry Shade for day and Red 


Geranium for evening. 











670 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
951 Broad Street, Newark 







THE . SILVER ANNIVERSARY 
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3 . re GIFT SUPREME—the gift that combines 


thrilling happiness, practical convenience , 
and healthful recreation—the gift that 


cars, the new Buick with Masterpiece Body 3 
by Fisher. Make your family genuinely AYy® 
happy on Christmas day. Give them a Buick! ¥ 


WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT :;:.BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 





Twenty One Aimewwers 


to that One Imp ortant 


uestion 


what fo givr that curtain, curtain someone (heistmas day 


Probably, the way you feel about it often- 
times, you’d just about go to the ends of the 
earth to find the perfect gift. 


But go no farther than your nearest and 
coziest easy-chair . . . with this pageful of 
beauty to choose from. 


For an Elgin watch has always been a per- 
fect and permanent expression of Christmas 
sentiment. 


Now more than ever, for there are more 
Elgin watches than ever to choose from. 
More brilliant new watches than Elgin, 
or any other maker, we believe, has ever 
presented before! 


And let’s be practical for a moment. Your 
gift will rarely be out of service for it’s an 
Elgin, but never for long when it is, for 
Elgin jewellers are everywhere, ready to 
repair the watch quickly and at reasonable 
cost. And always behind it is the famous 
Elgin guarantee. 


Near you is an Elgin jeweller with just the 
watches and prices to give a happy ending 
to your Christmas problem. 


Agnés Parisienne; designed in Paris, made by 
Parisienne, blue, or black and 

white, enamel Parisienne, with silk 

wrist thong 

© excin, 1928 


/ 


A...Set with 2 genuine diamonds; 2 
synthetic sapphires...$68. B...An ex- 
quisite Elgin...$35. C... Ladies’ Sports 
Model...$40. D...Set with 16 genuine 
diamonds. 17 jewel movement... $200. 
E...Case set with 20 genuine diamonds, 
17 jewel movement...$260. F...The 
famous Elgin Legionnaire...$21.50. 
G...The hours are enameled on the out- 
side of the case...$95. H... A smart re- 
strained style...$35. I...Modernistic 
case. 15 jewel movement...$50. J... Lady 
and Tiger case. 15 jewel /movement... 
$65. K...Case inlaid with enamel. 15 
jewel movement...$65. L... Another dis- 
tinguished Elgin Legionnaire...$27.50. 


Top watch, 17 jewel movement. 14 kt. 


white gold case... $100. Center watch, 
19 jewel C. H. Hulburd movement. 18 
kt. white gold case . . . $350. Lower 
watch, a smart cushion case... $50. 





Premet model of Elgin Parisienne, $35. 
Parisienne inlaid with black enamel, $35. 


Wrist watches approximately 1/6 reduction . . 
Jenny model Parisienne 


watches approximately 1/2 reduction 








14 kt, 
yatch, 
at. 18 
ower 


- $50. 
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Mes. GeorcGE DREXEL BIDDLE 
f= younger hostess of New York and Philadelphia, SAYS 


“A hostess cannot be too exacting in the choice of cigarettes to be served to her guests—whether for the 
informal tea or bridge party or the formal function. I determined after many tests that the most pleasing 
cigarettes are Melachrino. The refinement and mildness of their Turkish tobaccos are unsurpassed.” 


as a CIGARETTES ARE A BLEND OF THE CHOICEST TYPES OF 
TURKISH TOBACCO—THE MOST PRIZED OF ALL CIGARETTE TOBACCOS 


oe 
m4 - 


I 






WELCOME Christmas sugges- 
IAI tion: — Avail yourself of the 
i special Melachrino introduc- 
<i tory offer for Christmas gifts. 
This offer consists of 60 Melachrino 
Cigarettes —20 straw tips, 20 plain ends 
and 20 cork tips—also a score pad with 
the latest rules of contract bridge and 
two beautiful packs of cards on which we 
will imprint your own or any friend’s 
monogram. This offer would ordinarily 
cost $4.75, but use the coupon and pay 
only $2.50. 

If you want more than one of this offer 
for gifts, simply attach a paper to the 
coupon and print the different initials you 
wish monogrammed. The cards given with 





the offer are the famous Congress cards. They 
have no advertising of any kind on them. In mak- 
ing out the coupon print the initials clearly which 
you want forthe monograms. Send the coupon now. 





eo se 











Note:— Under a special arrangement, monograms 
will be imprinted quicker than is usual. This will 
enable us to mail your ownset or gifts of Melachrino 
Cigarettes, pad and cards in plenty of time. 

THe Union Tosacco Company 








The Union Tobacco Company, G—12-28 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


Please send sets of 60 Melachrino Cigarettes, 


the score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge and the two 
packs of the famous Congress cards bearing the monograms des- 


ignated, for which I enclose §.,............................ $2.50 per set, 


a ee 


ON a ee 





Address 





City State 





MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


THE ONE CIGARETTE SMOKED THE WORLD OVER 
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(Continued from page 126) 


hundred years old doubled up between the 
two of them on that tiny seat of scarlet 
leather. They shot down the Faubourg 
like a shell from a piece of artillery, in a 
cloud of blue smoke. In high gear the 
car emitted a shrill, defiant scream that 
caused a cab-horse, one of those forlorn 
Parisian survivors, to mount the side- 
walk. ‘‘She’ll do eighty, sir,” the young 
man informed them proudly at the top of 
his lungs. Alexander nodded hastily, 
clinging to his hat, praying to dear God. 
At the street corners French youths gaped 
at them in mute admiration. 


“Tsn’t it fun?” said Greta, and 
squeezed Alexander’s arm... . 
OUNG Carr called for her at the 


hotel after dinner. Mrs. Cass-Evans 
went to the door with them, and watched 
them depart with an air of somber mis- 
giving. Later she joined Alexander in 
the drawing-room, over coffee. 

“T can’t think why I allowed them to 
go,” she said. “‘I must have been out of 
my senses—letting Greta gad about 
Paris at night, unchaperoned.” 

“Don’t regret a kind act,” he told her 
sharply. 

She looked at him in palpable astonish- 
ment. She was not accustomed to frank- 
ness. The multitude, through her im- 
perious existence, found itself naturally 
kow-towing to her. 

“But one never knows...” she 
mused. ‘Two young people, constantly 
together as they are. It would be danger- 
ous, of course, if it continued long.” 

“Dangerous?” he repeated. “Why? 
Supposing it did come to something. 
Would you regret it?” 

But she wasn’t going to give herself 
away. She rose, gathering her books, 
her knitting, and turned toward the door 
of the room. 

“‘You’re in danger of becoming an old 
gossip, my friend,” she flung at him over 
her shoulder. 

In that fashion she avoided his chal- 
lenge. And how to fathom what was 
going on in her mind, behind the impas- 
sive, chiselled mask of that cold exterior? 
A dread, Alexander believed, a sheer, se- 
cret terror of being left alone. A dread, too, 
of surrendering her power over the one 
being she completely dominated. They 
had been so perpetually together, these 
two, that their lives had become inter- 
woven. To lose Greta would be to lose 
the pleasure of shaping a destiny, of con- 
trolling every act of an animate being. 
There are mothers like that, hiding their 
fears, their desires, under a careful dis- 
guise. ... And then there was that 
queer little streak of jealousy mixed up 
in it all, as when she said: ‘“‘I wonder 
what they do—these young things— 
staying out at public resorts until all hours 
of the night? What do you suppose they 
talk about? Do you suppose they really 
behave? I cannot tell. There was noth- 
ing like it in my day.” ... But she 
must have had her battles with herself. 
Her secret fears. There was another side 
of her, that proud side which knew that 
Greta must eventually marry, even if 
only because of the fact that Greta com- 
mitted to a gray spinsterhood would 
signify failure in the eyes of the rest of the 
world. ‘‘Oh, that Cass-Evans girl! No, 
she never married, with all her mother’s 
efforts. Pity, isn’t it?” Pity! Mrs. 
Cass-Evans could never have stood that. 
Yes. She must have had her battles, 
that cold enigma of a woman. 


ON THE following morning Alexander 

met Greta at the entrance of the 
tank on the Place Venddme. She had a 
bundle of mail in her hand. She looked 
wan and tired. He had a swift impres- 
sion that she was trying to hurry past 
him. 

“‘Did you have a good time last night?” 
he asked her. 

She gave him a white, pitiful look. 

“T don’t think he will come back 
again,” was all she said. And then she 
went on her way. 

Later, and bit by bit, the whole miser- 
able story was revealed. Ciro’s, that night, 
had been gay and crowded. Time had 
flown. They didn’t return to the hotel 
until well after three. It seems that they 
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had some difficulty in getting in, as the 
night porter was up-stairs on one of his 
prowling, somnolent rounds. They han. 
mered on the door; they rang bells; they 
shouted. And at last the manager him. 
self, in striped pajamas, had opened th 
door and peered at them suspiciously 
under a flickering candle. 

In the hallway stood Mrs. Cass-Evans 
fully dressed. And she turned upm 
young Carr in a white fury. 

“How dared you,’ she demanded 
“how dared you keep my daughter oy 
until this disreputable hour! Why 
have you been doing with her? } 
future you will please choose for you 
companions the kind of women who ar 
used to turning night into day. Yq 
doubtless know many. Come, Greta..,.” 

He was, one can readily understand 
speechless. He turned without a wor, 
bowed gravely to Greta, and went out 
amazed, into the darkness. Like most of 
the agreeable young men nowadays wh 
embellish the dinner tables of London and 
Paris and New York, he was somewhat 
accustomed to having his own way, 
Living in an age when, as likely as not 
three or four beautiful young women, 
virgins or otherwise, might telephone ki 
apartment in one evening, pining to k 
transported from resort to resort ani 
cheerfully admitting the fact, he ha 
acquired an inevitable and youthh 
selfishness. It must have taken him; 
considerable time to recover from tk 
shock of being scolded—if not actualy 
insulted—by a lady whom he had ip 
directly honored by entertaining he 
daughter. If she thought he would stan 
that kind of thing... . 

And so he never came back again. \\ 
doubt he had a vast circle of friends, ani 
—heaven knew—there were plenty ¢ 
attractive girls whose mothers were no 
narrow-minded and disagreeable. (h 
one occasion he did make a futile litt 
attempt to call Greta upon the telephon, 
but the elderly concierge—in the manne 
of elderly concierges—conirived to mis 
understand the message, and summon 
Mrs. Cass-Evans to the booth. Whi 
transpired there nobody else knew, bit 
it must have been brief, and to the point 

As to the cause of it all. On the nigh 
that Greta had gone out with youy 
Carr, Mrs. Cass-Evans had suffered: 
severe attack. A_ heart-attack, & 
termed it, at one o’clock in the mornin, 
with not a soul to assist her but an idiote 
Italian chambermaid who wrung he 
hands, ran in circles about the room, ail 
accomplished nothing. She might, st 
asserted vehemently, easily have diti 
then and there, all alone, forgotten by: 
dancing daughter. For many days Gru 
was reminded of that possibility. Butth 
little French doctor who visited her tk 
following morning told Greta that i 
wasn’t a heart-attack a tall. Only shel- 
fish. Shell-fish! .. . 








































































































S FOR Greta, the episode left he 

curiously shaken. That she couli 
be unhappy revealed itself only after om 
had known her a considerable time. 
suffered in a quiet, blind sort of wa, 
because she wasn’t given to analyaiy 
causes and effects. So far she had « 
cepted life stolidly, and only now a 
then was she shaken from that attitue 
by some occurrence, some momental) 
lifting of the veil. ... . As soon as sk 
had decided in her unhurried way tolit 
young Wyndham Carr she had got 
ahead and liked him unreservedly, heat 
and soul. She did things in that 
fashion, simply and without weighing tt 
cost, rather like a candid child. Andi 
had opened \up a new world to her, # 
week of growing intimacy with 
Hitherto she had been only on the me 
casual terms with men, thanks to¥ 
mother. And now, with Carr, she 
gone blindly ahead. She wasn’t in be 
with him, but she was approac 
thrilling, joyous, anticipatory stat® 
dering upon love. She already admite 
its possibility to herself, for a chang 
taken place in her outlook upon 
change which dated back to that aft 
noon on the windswept slope of V 
above Aix-les-Bains, when a peasant ™ 
(Continued on page 146) 
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‘Yvette 


Mirror $18.00 
Brush 13.50 


Comb 3.50 


eladelon 


cHee 
Mirror $24.00 
Brush 
Comb 


YP 


SST. 


(orinne 


ACTUAL SIZE 
13-'. INCHES 


Mirror $21.00 
state! 15.50 
Comb 3.50 


\) | | 
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P| A lt un enjoy giwing 


T’S a delightful experience—actually seeing these ex- 
quisite sterling silver dresser sets. An enchanting variety 
of patterns, a satisfying freedom of choice. Christmas 
shopping becomes a pleasure when you are giving Wallace 
Sterling Silver. 

Go to your jeweler and see these lovely pieces, or write 
R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co., 812 Wallace Park, Wallingford, 
Connecticut, for a portfolio of engravings of these and other 
lovely dresser silver designs for men and women. 


Ws LACE STERLING DILVER 
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mas marks the spot 
where the tragedtes occur 


T MAY look like comedy from the 
side-lines when Emilie, who dreamed 
of a diamond bracelet, gets a set of A, hunting dog is depicted in the mounted 
antique andirons instead. Actually, it’s cncmnl conser which gives thie petewe ine 
% name—SportsMan. Four pieces, $50. 
tragedy—one of a thousand Christmas 
















tragedies of wasted hopes and wasted a 
money.... 
But dry those tears, and we'll tell you Varsity is notable for its mannish sim- 






plicity. Five pieces, encased in pigskin, $76. 





how toeffectas many happy dénouementsas 
there are names on your gift-list. Silver— 
solid silver—delights everyone. And there 
are gifts in International Sterling priced 
from the $2.75 that you intend lavishing 
on Cousin Edmund to a sum that would 
impress even Emilie. Let your jeweler tell 











you more ! 








+ 









A brief case keeps its silver under cover, during business hours, in a 
separate compartment. But on the train, it reveals seven travel accese 
sories in the most modern of patterns—V entTuROvs. $184. 













+> Beet dry those 
NTERNATIONAL 


SEND FOR THIS CATALOGUE DE LUXE 









Dresser sets—Men’s—Women’s—A showing of mirrors in actual 
size, as well as illustrations of other dresser pieces and complete 
cases and traveling sets. This 18-inch brochure . . . a beautiful, 
fascinating thing . . . will be sent to you for 50c—it costs us $1.50. 
Or if you prefer, we will send the name of the nearest jewelet, 
where you may see the silver itself. 

We will also send ‘‘Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use” 
(approved by Elsie de Wolfe) for 25¢. 












€ 


actual 
mplete 
uti 

$1.50. 
-welet, 


1 Use” 
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Simple—French—its finely 
scored pattern punctuated 
with deeper cuts that flash 
with every change of light. 
Such is Marie Anrotr- 
NETTE (at the left)—a tri- 
umph of modern silver- 
smithing. Three pieces, $90. 


+ 


Fourteen hammered silver acces 
Sories, in the CHAMPION pat- 
tern, are encased in a pigskin 
case so that only bis monogram 
is needed to make this gift letter- 
perfect, $243. 





Fevora is hand - engraved 
against a surface as deli- 
cately ribbed as fine grosgrain. 
Fourteen pieces, in a bag of 
red morocco, $252. 


leary, here ls 


STERLING 2-2 








INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Meriden, Conn. H, B. 12-28 

Please fill my order for the following: Check here 
“The International Sterling Dresser Silver Brochure” (50 cents) «..-+++sseeeeeeeees ) 
Name of jeweler where I can see Dresser Silver Brochure and silver (no charge). .- -- -¢ ) 
“Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use” (25 cents) ..+++eecesseecceeeseeceeeces( ) 

Name 

Street 





City 































In every swift-flowing contour, in 

every detail of its elaborate brocade 

pattern, ADRIENNE é$ @ sophisti- 

cate among mirrors. The mirror 

alone, $43. With comb and brush, 
$80. 


To bring more than passing pleas- 
ure to the woman who delights in 
her table, give her International 
Sterling, in flat or bollow-ware. 
The five far-famed patterns pictured 
are: Minuet—stately, Colonial. 
WepvGwoopv—lacy, feminine. 
Fontaine—rich, luxurious. Tria- 
non—classic, unmistakably French. 
And Ping Tree—modern among 
moderns! A 26-piece set of flatware 
ranges from $73.35 to $90, with 
hollow-ware proportionately priced. 
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| Solution! A MIGRATOR Featherlite | 
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2") light as a clear 
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Crly the original 
M:grator bears this 
trademark. Look for 
the Migrating bird! 

























For the buyer, a pleasing knowledge of 

Christmas shopping well done—the certainty 

that your gifts make packing a joy—no 

wrinkles—no disordered mess on arriving. | 
Any dress (or suit) can be removed without 
disturbing the others. 


MIGRATOR Featherlites adopted as standard | 
equipment by the best known makers of | 
airplanes—in linen with gallant red trim— 

delightfully lined—from $25 tq $60. 


MIGRATORS— in all smari leather combi- | 
nations—suitcases, overnight cases, trunks, 
ete.—all sizes and priced from $10.00 

and up. 






















W. W. WINSHIP & SONS, UTICA, N. Y. 
New York Office: 39-41 WEST 32nd ST. 
HUGH CARSON CO., Ltd,, OTTAWA, CANADA 









For SISTER 
SUSIE—A 
MIGRATOR 
OVERNITE 














FOR MOTHER 
A MIGRATOR SUITCASE 


FOR DAD 
THE MIGRATOR FOR MEN 


MIERATOR 











Patented and Patents Pending 





Imitations always lack something—Insist on a Migrator 
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heart. But her love for her child had 
not been hurt or diminished by her love 
for Edward Thwing. If it were possible, 
she loved Jamie more, now that every- 
thing in her apparently lethargic nature, 
body and soul, had been quickened into 
pulsing life. 

For three years Ruby had been a tri- 
umphantly happy woman, and then, five 
weeks ago, it was as if the poison of asps 
had been injected into her veins, and, for 
the second time in her life, she endured 
the torture jealousy alone inflicts on its 
wretched victims. 

The first time Ruby had been jealous— 
even now she could not recall it without 
a pang of retrospective rage—it had 
been of her child’s nurse. Jamie had 
been two years old, and his mother had 
overheard the foolish, cruel question, 
‘‘Nannie’s own Precious loves his Nan- 
nie better than anyone in the world; far, 
far better than Baby’s Mummy, don’t 
he?” And the poor eavesdropper had 
caught the sleepy lisp, “Far bether—” 

She, Jamie’s mother, had rushed into 
the night nursery and struck the woman in 
the face with her soit fists; and Jim Ashcott 
had had to pay five hundred pounds. .. . 

But that anguished pang of jealousy 
had lasted only a few hours, and this tor- 
ture had endured, now, nearly six weeks. 

By chance she had come across the 
couple at whose house she had met Ed- 
ward Thwing for the first time. They 
lived in town, and she had dropped them 
out of her life as soon as she had been 
able to do so, after that ardent secret 
wooing which had led—sometimes look- 
ing back she thought so soon, sometimes 
she felt after so long a time—to surren- 
der. For nine years Ruby Ashcott had 
been a faithful, as well as a dutiful and 
submissive wife. 

“TD’you remember Edward Thwing, 
Mrs. Ashcott, a quiet, reserved sort of 
young man?” 

“Yes, I think I do. 
and played golf with my husband several 
times.” 

“You'll be amused to hear that he’s 
taken the fancy of a smart society girl! 
You must have heard of her, Betty Ber- 
wick? She’s awfully pretty, and always 
in all of the charity shows. We were at 
the Amphitryon the other evening, and 
there they were, dancing away, completely 
in each other’s pockets.” 

And then the husband had joined in, 
‘Night clubs weren’t a bit in Thwing’s 
line of country—” and he had chuckled. 

That had been all—so little, and yet so 
much! Now and again Ruby would tell 
herself it was, it must be, a lie; and then 
would come a blessed respite from the 
gnawing pain at her heart. And as she 
again felt the key with her soft fingers, 
she reminded herself that the very last 
time they had met, a fortnight ago, her 
lover had been passionately tender, far 
more loving than he had been for a long 
time. Full of sympathy, too, concern- 
ing little Jamie’s accident. She had felt 
she could not insult him by asking stupid, 
jealous, vulgar questions about a girl. 
Why, he had told her soon after they had 
first met that he didn’t like girls! That 
they made him feel shy. 

She came back to the dull present, to 
hear her husband exclaim, ‘‘ We'll have 
to be off soon, old boy!” And she re- 
membered with a thrill of joy that Jim 
was going north this very night to see 
his brother on business. He would prob- 
ably stay away two or three days. That 
meant that she would be free, apart from 
her care of Jamie. In any case she could, 
and would, go up to town to-morrow, now 
that she had found the precious key 
which opened the door to what, to her, 
was paradise. 


HE superb automobile which had 

been her husband’s gift on her thirty- 
second birthday took Ruby Ashcott to 
London the following afternoon. After 
some desultory shopping she went to a 
tiny shop in Berkeley Street where she had 
ordered a hat the last time she had been 
in town. 

Though she loved brilliant colors, she 
was wearing, this hot day, a plain thin 
gray coat and skirt and large garden hat. 
And when she reappeared in a close, skull- 


He came down 





like bit of black headgear, made of a piece 
of plaited straw simply wound round and 
round her pretty head, her own chauffeur 
hardly knew her, so different did Mrs, 
Ashcott look from what she had looked a 
few moments ago. 

The clever Russian girl who had made 
the hat on her customer had paid her the 
greatest compliment in her power. “Ma- 
dame looks just like a Frenchwoman!” 
she had exclaimed. And it was true that 
Ruby Ashcott, with her dark eyes, pale 
face, and a figure which, though slender, 
had nothing about it of the angularity of 
the modern young Englishwoman’s figure, 
looked like a Parisienne. 

“Where can you park the car near 
here?” she asked of her chauffeur. 

The man thought for a moment. “St, 
James’s Square would be the nearest, 
ma’am.” 

‘“Drive me now to the Carlton Hotel, 
I'll come and pick you up in the Square,” 
she hesitated, ‘about a quarter past 
ten.” 

She had a cup of tea in the hotel, and 
then she walked to the Strand and got 
into an omnibus. A drive in an omni- 
bus was something of an adventure to 
Ruby Ashcott, an amusing, exciting ad- 
venture, associated always with her in- 
frequent meetings with her lover. 

Edward Thwing was a man of method. 
He always stayed in his office in Whitehall 
till about half-past six; then he walked by 
the Thames Embankment to the Temple, 

Early in their friendship he had often 
taken a taxi to be with Ruby the sooner, 
But he had left off doing that, after the 
first three or four months, and though she 
had felt a little hurt, she had known that 
he was right. Englishmen think so 
much of physical exercise; that was the 
only thing in common between her lover 
and her husband. They both, that is, 
attached great importance to keeping 
fit. 

All this being so, Ruby, though she 
rarely troubled to look at the time, knew 
she would have something like an 
hour to wait in the delightful sitting- 
room overlooking the Temple garden, 
which had become to her the dearest place 
in the world; though, being the manner 
of woman she was, she was quite unaware 
of its austere charm. Edward Thwing, 
a peculiar human being, never enter 
tained any man friend in his rooms, and 
no one but Ruby, apart from their owner, 
had ever had a key to the front door. Not 
even the old woman who “did” for him 
could come in and out as she liked; 
Thwing always admitted her himself. 


RUBY leaped lightly down, when the 

omnibus stopped just beyond Chan 
cery Lane. Then she crossed Fleet Street 
with sure, quick footsteps, and walked 
quietly, sedately, into Middle Temple 
Lane. 

A fortnight ago she had been hurrying 
down that narrow way, knowing that her 
lover was waiting for her, and that thei 
moments would be numbered. It had 
been just before the lunch hour, and there 
had been many people about. But this 
late afternoon the Temple was deserted; 
also, she had her key, her precious key. 
There had been no need to try to makea 
plan by getting through to Thwing’s office 
from one of those unclean public tele 
phone boxes which she so disliked; for 
Ruby Ashcott was personally very fas 
tidious, and she had led a guarded, cotton- 
wool life from babyhood. 

She walked through the opening to her 
left. How quiet, how peaceful everything 
looked, and was! Not that she had ever 
met anyone she knew during her short 
progress to Crown Office Row. The Ash 
cotts led their easy, luxurious life entirely 
remote from the‘kind of men and womel 
who live in, or frequent, the Temple. | 

Turning into the hall of one of the 
houses almost entirely composed of la¥ 
yers’ offices, Ruby began walking up the 
stone staircase. ; 

She took her time, for Edward Thwing 
lived at the very top, in a set of rooms 
which commanded a view of the Temple 
Garden, the river and, on certain days 
of the Surrey hills beyond. But at @ 
she stood on the landing outside the big 

(Continued on page 138) 
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YOUR (jIFT CAN BE |YRIMROSE HOUSE 





f 


A1—A perfect aristocrat among travelling cases, in blue or red genuine morocco, or brown 
beaver. It has a large French beveled mirror, waterproof moire lining, and a separate lin- 
gerie envelope. It measures 11" x 9" x 4", and contains 13 Primrose House Preparations 
in standard sizes... . Bn ae ibis $50.00 


A2—The very same thing, c covered in ‘black ‘cowhide a a ae - + « $40.00 

















A3—The smaller travelling case, measuring 8%" x 7" x 3", in black, blue or red leather- 
ette, with 9 standard size Primrose House Preparations . 


$18.00 


Bi—Famous for its 
indescribable fluffi- 
nessand“‘clinginess”’, 
Primrose House Chif- 
fon Face Powder 
makes an unfailingly 
welcome gift. In the 
luxurious draw-tray 
boxof lemony yellow 
and gay orange, with 
the long orange tas- 
sel. In white, natural, 
brunette, bisque, 
beige and orchid (for 
$3.00 





evening) 


Cl—New—different —this triple 
compact is a gay gift for any 
woman. The outer box is haugh- 
tily modern in silver and black, 
the compact itself is brushed sil- 
ver and slim. A hinged mirror of 
metal and a new catch add indi- 


PRIMROSE HOUSE, Dept. HB-12, 3 East 52nd Street, New York City. 


HAT exciting uncertainty as she 
rustles through the festive wrap- 
pings of your Christmas gift will give 
way to complete delight — when she 
sees it’s something from Primrose House. 


For women adore things that make them 
lovelier and all smart women know that 
Primrose House Preparations have a de- 
cided genius for doing just that. From 
the littlest of the swagger compacts at 
$1.00, to the largest of the lordly leather 
travelling cases at $50.00, your gift from 
Primrose House will compliment her 
taste and discernment and give charm- 
ing proof of your own! At leading 
drug, department and specialty shops. 
Or direct — the coupon below will 
make things more convenient. Primrose 
House, Fifth Avenue at Fifty-second 
Street, New York. 





PRIMROSE HOUSE 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 


viduality. Rouge, powder anda Please send items checked. Stamps, money order or bills to the correct amount are enclosed. MES cae one wawals cess 

removable lipstick $2.00 A1—Travelling case, 0 red morocco, 0) blue morocco; 0 brown beaver . $50.00 

O—Th d . A2—Travelling case, O blackcowhide . . . . : 40.00 MEPS 5s cin akns eaeek een es wees 
e ouble compact, with A3—Travelling case, leatherette, 0 red, 0 blue, 0 black 18.00 

fouge and powder $1.50 B1—Chiffon Powder, 0 white, ( natural, 0 brunette, 0 bisque, beige, orchid. 3.00 a a aa rea 
C3 Th : ° C1—Triple compact for () blonde, 0 brunette, G medium com ole xic m 15 2.00 
seg e single compact with C2—Double compact for 0 blonde, 0 brunette, 0 medium complexion 1.50 

0 medium complexion 1.00 eo heard aaataea see We 


rouge or powder a $1.00 C3—Single compact for 0 blonde, 0 brunette, 0 
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A NEW ACHIEVEMENT..A LOVELY GIFT.. DIANA JEWELRY 
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PRR... This fashionable Diana Jewelry reaches hitherto 
rooc as a Crystal an e . . 4 
Diamond center; border unscaled heights in jewelry thought and expression. 


decorated with green and 
black enamel. There could be no lovelier gift for fastidious women, 


Pendant gh bove has ° e e 
= aeulae of erevedl ase those who move in the smarter social circles. That 


agate set with diamond; 


corved border. you may instantly recognize Diana Jewelry, each 
piece is tagged with the Diana emblem of quality. 
You will know that this is not “just jewelry” —it is 
Diana! Displayed at jewelry counters that consistently 


show the new and beautiful. 
This tag identifies each 
piece of Diana Jewelry 
and is the emblem of 


TAYLOR & CO., INC. ~ Newark, New Jersey tres Jowelryiistinetion. 
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Gifts Mee 


THAT FASHION HAS A FINGER IN! 


Here are gifts that women love to give .. and hope to get— 
(with implicit faith in their own particular Santa Claus!) 

thins ton eile laser Sele of Hee led Ss 
Debut (remember that name!) — offered in varied gift en- 
sembles in attractive gift packages. 

A perfume created, sealed and packaged in Paris...in 
four individual odeurs to express the four loveliest of feminine 
moods. Compactes with gay, colorful tops of cloisonné in four 
smart colors that will harmonize with every frock. And a 
gay little lip stick (refillable) in the same four colors. 

wih: WP Nailed inl ssn cual A ieee 
smart perfection of the ensemble... You will find all of these 
and other lovely le Début gifts at any of the better shops. 








le Debut 





Double Compacte le Debut « finished in gold or silver, topped with genuine cloi- 


sonné, of four colors: blue, black, green or white. Practical refills of powder 


and rouge. Price $5.00. 





| 
Pee | 


Chatelaine Je Début . Double Compacte and Lip Stick... green, blue, white or 
black eee joined by a graceful chain ee refills for both ee powder loose or compact, 
Price $10.00. Lip Stick alone $2.50; Compacte alone— with chain—$7.50. 





Parfum le Debut ° four individual odeurs, each expressing a lovely feminine mood— 
Romance, Adventure, Gaiety, Sophistication ... each ina flacon of symbolic hue. And 
Compacte le Debut, in blue or green. Price $20.00. 


RiCHAR D 


HUDNUT 


PARFUMEUR 


NEW YORK PARIS 
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THE NEW FORD TUDOR SEDAN, FINISHED IN GUN-METAL BLUE 


Even in the little things you can see the 
quality that has been built into the new Ford 


Msn talk enthusiastically of the speed 
and power of the 40-horse-power engine 
of the new Ford—of the simplicity of its 
ignition and oiling systems—the advan- 
tages of its three-quarter floating rear 
axle—the safety of its six mechanical, 
internal expanding brakes—the easy- 
riding comfort of its transverse springs 
and Houdaille hydraulic shock absorbers 
—of the many other mechanical im- 
provements embodied in 
the construction of the car. 

All of these mechanical 
features are worthy of 
note because they have 
such a direct bearing on 
alert, satisfying, eco- 
nomical and reliable 
performance. 

To a woman's quick 
eye, however, there are 
many other points which 
show the quality that has 
been built into the new 
Ford—important little 
details of finish and 








An interior view of the new Ford 

Tudor Sedan, showing the generous 

Space provided in the rear compart- 

ment. Five people can ride in real 
comfort in this car. 


appointment that few men ever 
notice or fully appreciate. 
A man will glance casually 


and will retain its luster for 
a long time. 
The broad lace trimming and 


at the upholstery of the new Forp Motor Company the gathered door pockets in 


Ford and say that it is “‘ good- 
looking."” A woman, examining it 
closely and comparing it with the over- 
stuffed suite in the library of her home, 
will know that it has been made for 
long wear as well as appearance. 

Men will admire the 
colors of the new Ford, 
but only a woman, from 
her fuller knowledge of 
clothes and style, will 
realize that they are 
colors which will not tire. 

It means something, 
too, to a woman to know 
that the pyroxylin lac- 
quer finish of the new 
Ford is not affected by the 
heat of summer or the 
cold of winter, is not 
easily marred or scratched, 
improves with polishing 


Detroit, Michigan 


the Tudor Sedan; the arm rests, 
oval bow-light, flexible robe rail, and 
embossed paneling around the doors of 
the Fordor Sedan; the roomy comfort 
of the rumble seat in the Sport Coupe; 
the Triplex shatter-proof glass wind- 
shield; the instrument panel finished in 
satin nickel; the use of both straight 
and hour-glass coil springs for the seat 
cushions; the ease with which windows 
can be raised or lowered; the ease of 
steering and shifting gears; the very 
manner in which the doors open and 
close—all these are indicative of the 
care that has been taken in the making 
of the new Ford. 

Its beauty of mechanical design is 
matched by its beauty of line, color and 
appointment. Even in the very little 
things you can see evidence of a quality 
of material and workmanship unusual 
in a low-price car. 
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‘Removal Sale 
Gunther ‘furs 
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OR 108 years C. G. Gunther’s Sons have retailed quality furs to 
fashionable New York and its environs. Ever in step with the march 
of progress, the Gunther organization has moved northward with every 


advance of the exclusive shopping center. 


story Gunther Building at 666 Fifth Avenue, between 52nd and 53rd 


Streets, former site of the Vanderbilt Mansion. 


To commemorate this event, we are offering to our patrons notable 


price concessions on all our furs. The opportunity is an unusual one. 


“E 
| Early in the new year. our business will be moved to the new twelve | 
te mi 


che the cheobe che ohvohe cheopeohe cheohe ote ope che ohe opropvote ohvoheohe ohvoheos ohroheche heoheche cheoheohe 





j Substantial Reductions effective 


NOW on our ENTIRE STOCK 


: COATS, SCARFS, EVENING WRAPS, 
: CLOTH COATS, MEN’S FUR COATS 


3 Gunther 


y FOUNDED 1820 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 36TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 





























































































In medieval times an 
Oshkosh Wardrobe Trunk was not such a 
necessity as it is today. It was rather an easy 
job for the Well Dressed Knight to keep 


the press in a suit of armor. 


An attractive descriptive booklet, ‘‘ Your Home 
Away From Home,"’ will be sent you on re- 


quest to 465 High Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


THE OSHKOSH TRUNK COMPANY 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin, and 8 East 34th Street, New York City 


SHKOSH 


TRUNKS 
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heavy, old squat door on which was in- 
scribed, in white lettering, his dear name. 

With a sudden feeling of relief she saw 
that Thwing had not carried out his 
promise as to a new lock, though he had 
chaffed her about it the very last time 
she had been here. “I really must see 
about that lock!” he had exclaimed. 

But the laughing words had been ut- 
tered half-heartedly; even she had real- 
ized that. But, oh! how glad she was, 
now, that he had again forgotten. 


GHE put the stout little key in the lock, 

and turned it noiselessly. Always 
she felt a slight tremor of discomfort 
when she first stepped into the dark lobby, 
lest the woman who looked after Thwing 
each morning might, owing to some un- 
toward chance, be there. That ill-fortune 
had befallen her two years ago. A win- 
dow-pane was being put in, and the 


. woman had stayed on to admit the work- 


man. Even now Ruby turned hot when 
she remembered the scornful look that 
virtuous old charwoman had cast on her. 

But this afternoon, as her little shoes 
sank into the thick fawn-colored carpet 
with which the lobby and the floor of each 
room were covered, she told herself that 
she need not have felt afraid. 

To her right the sitting-room door was 
wide open, letting a shaft of light into 
the windowless lobby. To her left, the 
door of Thwing’s bedroom was ajar. 

With a leisurely movement she walked 
forward into the bright gleam of the late 
afternoon light; and then, all at once, 
there came over Ruby Ashcott a primitive, 
savage surge of rage, and of amazed sur- 

rise. 

By the farther window of the sitting- 
room there sat a girl, a slender slip of a 
thing, with pale gold shingled hair. She 
was in an unconventional attitude; her 
feet cocked up on a table; while her slight 
body lay, supine, in an eighteenth-cen- 
tury, low-backed armchair. 

In her left hand she held a book, in her 
right a cigarette. 

Ruby Ashcott knew that book. It was 
the only book of verse she had ever read 
right through, as, for once in perfect sym- 
pathy with her husband, she thought 
poetry ‘“‘tosh.” This book, however, 
contained what Edward Thwing had 
called ‘“‘a set of naughty sonnet se- 
quences,” and he had said, the last time 
that she had been here, that the thin vol- 
ume, issued at five shillings net, was 
now worth five pounds. It added to 
Ruby’s rage that this shameless girl (Ruby 
Ashcott, at any rate with regard to her 
infrequent reading, was prudish) should 
be chuckling over those horrid verses, 
while making herself at home in the room 
of another woman’s lover. 

On a stool which stood before the 
empty fireplace were the stranger’s hat 
and her gloves. And, on the gloves, now 
lay the shining new key with which she 
had let herself in. Thwing had not gone 
to the trouble of having a new key made 
for her, Ruby, his faithful one, but he had 
done so for that young wanton who was 
sitting there waiting for him, as she, 
Ruby, had so often waited. 

Hardly knowing what she was doing, 
so violent were her physical and mental 
sensations of pain and bewilderment, 
she stepped back into the deep shadow 
of the lobby. And suddenly from the 
bedroom lying just to her left, the clock, 
which had ticked away many an ecstatic 
moment for the woman who stood within 
a few feet of it, like a statue of despair, 
chimed the quarter. 

Only a quarter past six? He wouldn’t 
be here for another forty-five minutes, 
if then. 


ND, as she stood there, convulsed 
with anguish and with a jealousy 
the bitterness of which was worse than 
death, Ruby Ashcott suddenly became 
aware that on the narrow walnut chest 
to her left, there lay a coil of stout 
rope. Beyond the chest, on the floor, 
stood a big case of wine, the top of which 
had been pried open. Thwing, or the old 
woman who looked after him, had un- 
corded the case and opened it, leaving 
the bottles to be taken out of it later. 
For a few moments she stared at what 


lay on the walnut wood chest. Then, 
with a quick, furtive movement, she 
pulled off her gloves and, taking up the 
coil of rope, she shook it out, and noise- 
lessly fastened the long dangling pieces 
into a big noose. 

Again she waited, staring as if into 
nothingness. Then she slipped out of her 
shoes; and in her silk-stockinged feet, 
with short, tottering steps, she moved 
again into the shaft of evening light and 
slowly crept into the sitting-room. 

Would Betty Berwick, hearing, maybe, 
some stuffless sound, sit up and, turning 
her head, challenge the woman who to her 
mind would appear—ironic thought !—an 
interloper? But the girl was absorbed in 
what she was reading, and the devil saw 
to it that a cart, full of stones, began 
rumbling past, down in the roadway, far 
below the open window. 

With a startled feeling of surprise 
Ruby Ashcott caught a sudden glimpse 
of her face in the narrow, dim Chippen- 
dale mirror, by which Thwing set much 
store. 

It was a terrible face she saw reflected 
there, a face livid, distorted with passion, 
yet with a Medusa-like look of fixed re- 
solve. 

She crept on and on, till she came 
within two feet of the golden head which 
was now tipped back, well clear of the 
rounded top of the chair, while its owner: 
gave a puff at the cigarette held in her 
right hand. Forgetting her book for a 
moment, she gazed upward at the ring 
of smoke which formed itself in the still 
air. 

One more step brought Ruby so near 
to the back of the chair that she was able 
to drop, rather than fling, the noose, of 
which the ends were clutched in both her 
hands, over the golden head. 

As the book was jerked out of her hand, 
and as the cigarette she held fell to the 
floor, the girl gave a terrified cry. But 
she never knew whether it was a man ora 
woman who strangled and choked the life 
out of her. She died believing it to bea 
man. 


HALF past six chimed from Thwing’s 
bedroom clock on the other side of 
the lobby, and Ruby Ashcott, standing 
over by the mantelpiece, panting, trem- 
bling, sick with horror at herself, felt as 
if she had been in this now still room 
hours instead of minutes. 

Gradually, not all at once, there came 
over her a sensation of wild panic. Then 
her mind began working again, and she 
asked herself mutely what she should do 
—what course pursue, to save herself 
from the consequences of her awful act. 
Then, in a flash, came the only solution 
open to her. 

In the right-hand side wall by the fire- 
place, near which she was now standing, 
was a sunk-in, glass-fronted cupboard. 
Behind a locked pane of glass Thwing 
kept a fine, if small, collection of Early 
Georgian silver. He had a pretty fancy 
for such things. 

From a red lacquered table close to her 
Ruby now took up a heavy cigarette 
box she had herself given her lover. 
With it she attacked the shining trans- 
parent panel which guarded the, to her, 
finicking little pieces of old silver. Again 
and again she struck the wide sheet of 
glass, but at first, to her terrified surprise, 
nothing happened. Then, all at once, 
the glass shivered and cracked. h 
pane fell out, down on to the carpet, m 
three pieces; and then, with quick shak- 
ing fingers she swept everything off the 
shelves of the cupboard, till they lay scat- 
tered all over the deep pile carpet. | 
object, a plain silver-gilt goblet, Thwing’s 
greatest treasure, bounded over and over 
till its progress ‘was stopped by the 
horrible-looking “thing” which lay hud- 
dled up on the floor, near the farther 
window. : 

The cigarette, still alight, was burning 
a hole in the Persian prayer-rug on W 
the armchair had stood till it, too, had 
overturned, during the short, uneq 
struggle which had taken place betweet 
the doomed girl and her unseen 

Ruby Ashcott rushed out of the room 
without looking behind her. In thé 

(Continued on page 142) 
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At right is pictured CHaRr.eEs’ lovely 
beauty chest, called his Ensemble de 
Beauté en Miniature. A rich case with 
large, high-grade mirror in lid and protect- 
ing rubberized silk apron attached to front. 
Contains Lemon Cleansing Cream Ritz,Skin 
Tonic Ritz, Peach Bloom Finishing Cream 
Ritz, Poudre Phantasy Ritz, Rouge Lip- 
stick, Eye Shadow, Lashique Ritz and Eye- 
brow Pencil. A glorious gift of all the 
essentials for daily proper care of the skin 
and fascinating make-up, $15. 







































Choose from These Gifts 
And You Choose Wisely 


At left is shown deliciously light Lemon 
Cleansing Cream Riiz, which also 
helps refine, soften and Whiten the skin, 
$1.25, $2, $3. Also Peach Bloom Ritz, luxur- 
ious vanishing cream, holding powder per- 
fectly for hours, $1.75, $2.75, $4.50. The 
bottles hold Skin Tonic Ritz, $1.50 and 
Astringent Ritz for closing pores, bracing 
and toning skin, $2. 

At the right is illustrated the jewel-like 
CHARLES OF THE Ritz Double Compact in 
its hexagonal silver case, $2.50. Poudre 
Phantasy Ritz, the finest, smoothest, most 
perfectly clinging face powder made, in 5 
subtle tones, $2.50. Lipstick Ritz in silver 
and black enamel case, $2. Many other 
CHARLES OF THE Riz gifts. Ask for them. 





Women Who Know Appreciate These Supremely Lovely Toiletries 


asses gift of a CHARLES OF THE RITZ beauty 
creation—ajewel-like silver compact, a beauty 
chest, a dainty box of exquisite face powder—is 
a token of the highest taste in the giver. And noth- 
ing could bring greater pleasure and pride to 
the recipient. 


For CHARLES OF THE RITZ is the maitre de 
beauté to New York’s wealthiest and most fashion- 
able women. Throngs of aristocratic clients, 
among them visiting queens and princesses, 
come to his great beauty salons at the Ritz- 
Carlton, the Plaza and other exclusive hotels for 
personal treatments. 


CHARLES now offers to the public, not only 
through his salons but also through leading shops 
and druggists, a fascinating selection of the very 
finest toilet preparations and exquisite make-up 
accessories. These beauty creations are the latest 
vogue among New York’s sophisticates. 


Ask to see them at the best stores and shops. 
You will be charmed with the distinctive, unusual 


beauty and smartness of the containers, designed 
by a great Parisian artist. Their rich satiny silver 
and black enamel blends with any costume. 


Send for CHARLES’ Beauty Book 


A few of CHARLES’ creations are illustrated 
here. Dozens more are described and pictured in 
CHARLES’ Beauty Book, which we will gladly 
mail you. It contains a advice of priceless 
value to every women. It tells how to maintain in- 
definitely youthful beauty and fascination. If you 
wish special advice write in confidence and 
CHARLES will reply. Address CHARLES OF THE 
RITZ, Ritz-Carlton Hotel, New York City. 


But by all means visit the shops or salons 
where the CHARLES OF THE RITZ preparations 
ve now be obtained. Ask the young lady in the 
toiletries division to permit you to examine these 
eet lovely and effective beauty aids. You 
will want many of them for your own, as well as 
to give to all the friends you value most. 





CHARLES OF THE RITZ Beauty Creations may be obtained at the following CHARLES OF THE RITZ salons and 
ading department stores and druggists everywhere: 


Cuarces or tHE Ritz Salons: New York—R1Tz-CARLTON HOTEL 


GLADSTONE HOTEL * PARK CHAMBERS . Atlantic City — RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL . 


“ -RITZ-TOWER < PLAZAHOTEL * BARCLAY HOTEL 
Boston—R1TZ-CARLTON HOTEL. 
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LOUIS XIV (deft) 


(Matching flatware below) 
Coffee set, 3 pieces... . . $200.00 
Sugar and Cream....... 90.00 
Waiter, 12-inch........ 55.00 
Service plates, doz... ... 500.00 


SEVILLE (right) 
(Matching flatware below) 


Tea set, 5 pieces........ $400.00 
Coffee, Sugar and Cream 250.00 
Waiter for 5 pieces. - 350.00 


Sandwich plate, 10-inch 28.00 
Bon Bon dish, 6-inch... 12.50 


Match your Sterlin 8 Silver with 
Towle pieces 













SEVILLE 


LOUIS XIV 
(See matching dishes above and below) (See matching dishes above and below) 
TEE CNOORE: «0 005000 . .6 for $11.50 Salad forks ..........+-+0. 6 for $18.00 
Dessert spoons.......-...-6for 18.00 Butter spreaders....-.-.--- 6for 13.50 
SS pee, SS Sree eee 5.75 Preserve SpOOn.....++--+-++++08 5.75 
PAUL REVERE MARY CHILTON COLONIAL 

Butter spreaders.............- . .6 for $13.50 No aio6cidciscanahenesaes 6 for $9.00 Coffee spoons .....---.00++-e0e005 6 for $ 8.00 

NR. 5s vive scndccteces> .-6for 21.00 Table SPOOR - .. .- 2. ccsceccccccces 2for 8.34 Oyster forks ......------- eaeen 6for 14.00 

GEIR 6 6o K ctncedcccsevdccccesssvi 4.00 ee PETER  e 5.75 Sugar tongs ....---- +++ eeeee rece ee eeeee 4.00 


LOUIS XIV (dt) 
(Matching flatware above) 


Dishes similar to one in background: 
For fruit salad, pudding, ice cream 


(8%-inch)...... $20 (12-inch)....... $50.00 

For sandwiches, cakes, baked potatoes 

Geimed) ....0 0008 $22 (10-inch)...... $28.00 
Compote for candies, nuts, etc........... 20.00 
Bon Bon Dish, also for nuts, jellies, etc.. 12.50 
TID 5 0.096 d5:05s tree Jenin $9 and 12.50 


SEVILLE (right) 
(Matching flatware above) 


INS nis ais cccrnorikné Medawea wane $55.00 
(with flower-holder, an attractive centerpiece) 
Bowl without base, for puddings, etc... 35.00 





| SRA errr 115.00 
Goblet to match..........+..+.++- 6 for 115.00 
VIRGINIA CARVEL D’ORLEANS SEVILLE OLD COLONIAL LOUIS XIV MARY CHILTON 


Start your sterling silver servicethis 
Christmas with a Towle coffee or tea 
pot, a sugar and cream ora three-piece 
set. Here at the left are six lovely 
coffee and tea pots for your choice. 
Later on, you can add other pieces ia 
any of these patterns. 

















low) 
18.00 
13.50 

5.75 
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more Sterling. 


this Christmas 


LADY CONSTANCE 
(See matching dishes above) 


Bouillon spoons ..........- 6 for $12.00 
Afternoon tea spoons...... 6for 7.50 
SED <5nicedcdtntncseseeke 6.25 
D’ORLEANS 
Dessert knives .........0scccceses 6 for $24.00 
Dessert forks ....-.--+.-+ssee+0e- 6for 29.00 
EE an o:60s ce naterntscnnemees 10.00 





VIRGINIA CARVEL 
(left—matching flatware below) 


Deep bowl.......... ++ -$43.00 
With flower- pale anemee 
centerpiece........... $50. 
Dish, for vegetables, small - 
ads, desserts, etc....... $25.00 
Porringer, the baby’s first 
GN Gi 4s00F snes castaee 15.00 


LADY CONSTANCE 
(right—matching flatware below) 


‘Tea set, 5 pieces....... $375.00 
Candlesticks, pair...... 40.00 
Compotier, 9-in, ....... 38.00 


Sandwich plate, 10-in. .. 25.00 
Bread & Butter plates, doz. 100.00 


Choose 







LA FAYETTE 


(Matching tea set below) 
SRRGRAMRE: 5 0:42 cckcnseceneeeen 6 for $17.50 
SING 5 inc ad snedhtae soukoewen 6for 19.00 
ES ao vk exw o-on0s bee eerie 3.25 


SILVER IN A 
CHARMING NEW ROLE 


These new pieces in the Elizabethan pattern 
(right), and the lovely buffet group (/eft) are de- 
signed to add beauty to the decorative scheme 
of your dining-room, living-room or hall. Interior 
decorators consider them particularly effective 
and correct wherever a handsome decorative 
piece is needed. 


(at right) 
lower ler, O06rin... 2.0... ec0ccsee> .$ 90.00 
Jardiniere, 754 in. ......-----+-eeeeeee 100.00 
(at left) 
Rose bowl, Gin, ... 2.0. ccccsscccssees $65.00 
Candlesticks, RRs byoas i stvewern yen 65.00 
Among other pieces not shown) 
a en $50. 00 
Forget-me-not bowl . er ie . 37.00 
Mayflower stand, 7%-in. ty OR 45.00 
Silver Exclusivel 
If you let your friends: and relatives Sterling is so lovely in color and 
know which pattern you've chosen in lustre that interior decorators are 
Towle Sterling, Christmas, birthdays finding it more and more important 
and anniversaries will help fill out in a purely decorative role. Vases, 
your service with lovely new flatware, candlesticks, bowls areused singlyand 
dishes and decorative pieces in a very in interesting groupings. Yourjeweler 
few years! Ask your jeweler to show can show you charming new decora- 
you the above Towle patterns. tive pieces for the home by Towle. 


THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS - Newburyport, Massachusetts 


Member Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild 
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VIRGINIA CARVEL 


(See matching dishes above) 
Coffee spoons ............ 6 for $ 6.50 
re 6for 10.50 
Steak set......esseeeeee 2-piece, 10.00 


LADY MARY 





GicthetaOONs..«6<cccccccessecess 6 for $ 7.50 
Ice cream forks 6for 14.00 
Cucumber server .....-----+++++++0008 oo §=65 7 





La Fayette Tea and Coffee Set, 5 pieces, $475.00 
Coffee, Sugar and Cream .......... -. 305.00 
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Embecidered Shantungs. 
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Washurgtor. 






Delman in New York. 


Printed Linens, Em- 
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(Continued from page 138) 


lobby she felt for, and put on, her shoes. 
Then, closing and locking the heavy door 
noiselessly behind her, she began going 
down the stone staircase, forcing herself 
to tread quietly, composedly. She had 
no fear of meeting Edward Thwing; he 
would not be here, at the earliest, for 
another twenty minutes; he often lin- 
gered by the river on a fine evening. 


ALF-WAY down the stairs she 
stopped and looked at her hands. 
There were blotches on the back of each 
hand, and the palms had turned a dusky 
red. She must put on her gloves at once, 
at once! 

She opened her pretty black hand-bag, 
but her gloves were not there. Had she 
left them behind on the oak chest? 

All at once, with a feeling of, oh, such 
relief, she found them stuffed in an inner 
pocket of her coat. She remembered 
how she had insisted on having a pocket 
put there, though the tailor, at first with 
deference, and then with a touch of anger, 
had declared that it would spoil the hang 
of the garment. But, thank heaven, she 
could be determined over a matter of 
that sort, and she had insisted. 

She tried to put on her gloves, but her 
hands were too swollen. Any physical 
exertion always made her hands swell, 
and it was the same with her child, Jamie. 

And at the thought of Jamie, Ruby 
Ashcott-began shaking violently all over. 
It was as if she had lost control over the 
movements of her body. She thought 
of herself as Jamie’s mother now; not as 
the wife of the dull-witted financial gen- 
ius who had bought her twelve years ago. 
Least of all did she think of herself, Ruby 
Ashcott, the secret woman who never 


| wholly forgot her hidden strain of high 


| heart stopped still. 


Mongolian blood. 

Making a great effort to regain a 
measure of composure, she walked slowly 
down another flight of stairs, trying, as 
she did so, to put on her gloves, and this 
time, though it hurt, she succeeded. 

And then, as she put her foot on the 
last tread of the staircase, it was as if her 
She heard a taxi 
start away from just outside the open door; 


| quick footsteps echoed on the stone flags; 


and, as she turned round in the hall, Ed- 
ward Thwing almost ran into her. 

He took a step back, and his face, from 
gay and debonair, became overcast, 
fearful, and wary. 

She said rt “‘T came on the chance 
that you might be in earlier than usual. 
But I can’t come up again, worse luck, 
for I’m meeting Jim at seven.’ 

Men are poor actors as compared with 
women, and Thwing could not keep back 
his exultant look of relief. 

She went on, “If you’d done what you 
promised me, dar—” but the word stuck 
in her throat, “T mean if you had a new 
lock put in, as you said you would, I 


| might have waited up-stairs for a few 


minutes longer, at any rate.” 

He muttered, “I’m so sorry, my dear,” 
and then, “I'll take you to a taxi.” 

“T’d rather you didi’ t do that; I can 


| pick one up in a minute.” 


And then, for the first time, he saw that 
she was very pale, and something stirred 
in his heart. 

“Ts everything all right?” he asked, 
with a touch of real anxiety in his voice. 
“How’s the boy? You were worried 


| about him last week.’’ 





“He’s going on splendidly! The sur- 
geon was quite surprised.” But there 
were tears in her eyes, and they brimmed 
over. 

She had forgotten everything now, ex- 
cept that this was the last time she would 
ever look into the face of her lover. 

And he, with a touch of pettish annoy- 
ance, was telling himself that it was not 
the thought of Jamie that had brought 
the tears so suddenly into those lovely 
eyes. Ruby was foolishly, unreasonably 
hurt, because he hadn’t pressed her to go 
up-stairs again, if only for five minutes. 
As if he could! As if he could! 

He took her gloved right hand i in his, 
and patted it. “Come, come,” he said 
kindly, “the boy will be quite all right 
presently. And you know how glad you 
were to have him at home three weeks 
too soon, broken leg and all, eh?” 





“Yes, that’s true,” she murmured. 
They were still standing where they 
could be seen from the narrow roadway 
and pavement outside. That was unlike 
her, and even more unlike him. But he 
was not sorry, for she couldn’t expect him 
to kiss her good-by where they stood 
aw 
“T must go,’ 
don’t want to be late! 

She almost ran out of the hign building 
and then, blindly, she hurried to her 
right, and so through into Middle Temple 
Lane. 

Hardly knowing what she was doing 
she turned down toward the Embankment 
and then she stopped in what was indeed 
her flight. With a deep sigh she put one 
of her hands over her eyes. 

She was visualizing Edward Thwing, 
going up-stairs two steps at a time, as he 
had always done in the early days of their 
love. Then she saw him putting the fel- 
low of the key she had slipped into her 
glove pocket into the lock of his front 
door, and rushing into his sitting-room to 
see—her frightened brain refused to 
visualize what it was that he would see, 
lying huddled in a heap on the prayer-rug 
near the farther window. 

Ruby Ashcott spent the next three 
hours in the comforting darkness of a 
cinema house. Then she took a taxi to 
St. James’s Square. When she reached 
home a telegram was handed to her by her 
sleepy parlor-maid. 

“All business well done. More 
shekels for the boy. Home to-morrow 
morning. Love. Jim.” 


> she said hoarsely. “I 


” 


HE next morning, after having 

watched Jamie eat his breakfast, 
Jamie’s mother came down-stairs to see 
Jamie’s father. 

Jim Ashcott had traveled more than 
half the night; but he had had a bath and 
a good breakfast; and he looked like a 
vigorous man of sixty, instead of an old 
chap of seventy-three. 

He was strolling about now in the sun- 
filled garden and, as he saw his wife 
coming out of the house, he told himself 
with dismay that Ruby was beginning 
to look old. Somehow he had expected 
better things from her white father’s 
daughter, and her white maternal grand- 
father’s granddaughter! 

He had felt so proud of her while enter- 
taining Durden, the old friend of his for- 
gotten youth, two nights ago! But Ruby 
was very pale, almost yellow, to-day, and 
there were rings round her eyes. She 
looked as if she hadn’t slept, while he was 
feeling fit as a fiddle, for all his long night 
journey. 

He told himself, crossly, that his wife 
didn’t take enough exercise; that was the 
trouble with her! It’s exercise, not diet- 
ing, that keeps a woman young. 

But for all she looked so apathetic this 
morning he was going to give her a thrill, 
so, “‘Have you looked at the paper to-day, 
my dear?” 

“No, not yet.” 

“D’you remember a fellow called 
Thwing, who came down two or three 
times one summer? You won’t remem- 
ber his golf, but he was a regular rabbit, 
no good at all!” 

“T think I remember him.” 

“An awful thing happened to him last 
night, poor chap. He was engaged to a 
girl called Betty Berwick, who’s in the 
smart set, or so the papers say. You know 
the way young folk go on nowadays? 
He lives in the Temple; she’d apparently 
got a key to his rooms and she went there 
to wait till he came in to take her to 
dinner.” ; 

“What happened?” she asked, again 
in that listless tone. 

“A burglar got in. He was after some 
valuable old silver and, well, he killed the 
girl!” 

“Killed her?” 

“Yes, strangled her, threw a noose 
over her head. When the unfortunate 
chap came back and found her lying 
there, dead, in his sitting-room, he tele- 
phoned to the police, and they came at 
once. But of course the bird was flown, 
leaving not a single clue! He must have 
thought he was going to be disturbed, 

(Concluded on page 146) 
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THE 
YearsAway ! 


Bits of dirt and grime. . . extremes of heat 
and cold drying up the natural oils... 
strains of our whirling modern life, exhaust- 
ing facial nerves and muscles . . . these are 
the enemies that age you years too soon. 
Now —in one brief half-a-minute, Science 


can sweep these needless years away! 


CTUALLY, you can do it!—Turn Time back- 
A ward before your mirror tonight! For this 
amazing new preparation by PINAUD performs, in 
a single lightning-swift operation, the three vital 
functions your skin needs to keep it young! .. . It 
cleanses—perfectly, scientifically—because its mag- 
netic attraction for dirt is exactly ten times as strong 
as the attraction exerted by the skin itself... It 
supples—exquisitely, naturally—because its delicate 
oils resemble the fine natural oils of the skin itself 
more closely than any that have ever been prepared 





SMOOTH IT ON 









WASH IT OFF 


THEN POWDER! 








for a cream before . . . It tones—because its rare 
tonic ingredients stimulate the blood vessels and skin glands to normal healthy 
activity . . . Then, its triple task accomplished, PINAUD’S Cream simply 
washes away. For it is actually soluble in water! Washes away with all its 
load of aging accumulations collected from the pores. Washes the needless years 
themselves away—till with your own eyes you can see the first lovely sparkle 
of reviving Youth! . .. For the sake of the beauty that is rightly yours, try it 
before another day is past! . . . In exquisite sea-green jars and convenient 
tubes at leading drug and department stores. Pinaud, Paris and New York. 


Makers of French toilet prep- 
4 arations for more than one 


hundred and fifty years. 


CO”’YRIGHT PINAUD 1928 


Pa fan 








SEND 25¢ FOR LARGE TRIAL TUBE TO PINAUD 


DEPT. H12, 220 EAST 2ist STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
(OR IN CANADA TO 560 KING ST., W., TORONTO, ONT ) 


Name 





Address non 
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BiGGER AND FASTER AND FINER THAN EVER 





All that was best in the past—all that the 
present approves — find brilliant expres- 
sion in Dodge Brothers New Senior Six. 


New Senior appointments are regal. 
There is a wide range of vivid and 
modish colors. A varied selection is also 
offered in the upholstery — every weave 
and pattern admirable for its taste- 
ful harmony and rich good looks. 
And you recognize in every curve 
and sweep of Senior coachwork, a 


new and vivid expression of smart car 
style. In action the New Senior is flexi- 
ble, quiet and fast, with sure, flashing 
pick-up, impressive smoothness at all 
speeds, abundant power and exceptional 
ease of control. 


Indeed, before you have driven a mile, 
you will realize that Dodge Brothers, 
under the guiding genius of Walter P. 
Chrysler, have here produced one of the 
greatest cars in the world. 


Available in eight distinguished body types ranging in price from $1575 to $1845, f. 0. b. Detroit 


DODGE BROTHERS 


NEW SENIOR SIX: 








. 























Favorite soap and perfumes of 





ondon 8 sieareest wore . Rape charming 


gifts or an Americas Chitinase 





THE same fresh, lavender fragrance that sophisticated 
Londoners cherish will delight you in these Yardley 
gifts. In Paris, Yardley’s Old English Lavender Soap 
is known as “le savon des elegantes.” In the United 
States it has been enthusiastically welcomed by 
distinguished Americans. 

The purity of Yardley’s soap is as unquestioned as 
its smartness. For many years famous beauties of 
England and the continent have entrusted their 
smooth skins to its care. Fine British families have 
considered the use of it as a precious tradition. 


To be sure that the Christmas gifts you give are 
gifts of refinement and show your own good taste, 
give Yardley’s. Besides the many separate articles, 
there are combination sets in gift boxes. 75c to $12 
for the separate articles; $1.50 to $12.50 for the sets. 
Yardley, 8 New Bond Street, London; 15-19 Madison 
Square North, New York; also Toronto and Paris. 








Today, the London shop of 
Yardley is found at No. 8 
New Bond Street, in the very 
heart of that city’s most exclu- 
sive shopping district. Since 
the days of King George the 
Third, when the House of 
Yardley was founded, beautiful 
women and distinguished men 
have come to this famous street 
to find what is correct and new. 







































Above, the delightful Yardley 
combination set for smart wo- 
men. It contains Lavender 
Soap, Perfume, Talcum Pow- 
der and two Bath Salts Tablets. 
$3.50 the set. At the left above, 
combination set, containing 
Soap, Face Powder, Taleum 
Powder, four Sachet Tablets 
and cut glass bottle Lavender 
Perfume, $12.50. At left, set 
containing Soap, Dusting Pow- 
der, Perfume and six Bath 
Salts Tablets. $5 the set. 








q 


Above, “The Gentlemen’s Pack 
age,” a fine gift for men. It 
contains one bowl Shaving 
Soap, Talcum Powder, and 
one bottle Shaving Lotion for 
after the shave. $3.50 the set. 
At the right above, Gentlemen’s 
Set, containing Lavender Per- 
fume, Soap, Talcum Powder 
and Shaving Stick. $3. At 
right, Bath Set, containing 
Bath Salts, Bath Dusting Pow- 
der and Yardley’s Old English 
Lavender Soap. $4 the set. 
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Makers of 





Yardley’s Old English Lavender Soap 





Lucite offers its suggestions for eracetul 


me \\| Aa | | Ad 








civing 


—dainty new accessories for Today’s boudoir 
defily keyed to the modern mood 


N today’s smart boudoir the new Lucite 

accessories—created by master designers 
to harmonize with modern decorative 
schemes — unmistakably belong. An in- 
genious process* and new materials pro- 
vide color effects and authentic reproduc- 
tions never before possible. 

At Christmas time Lucite offers many 
suggestions for thoughtful giving—com- 
plete sets for the dressing-table in a wide 
variety of beautiful patterns and colors... 


or perhaps one of the graceful Lucite boxes: 
| * Patent applied for 








a jewel box—a cigarette box—a manicure 
chest — a box to hold the clever little 
tints and powders that serve the purposes 
of beauty. 

You can see Lucite accessories at any of 
the leading stores. Judge for yourself how 
their smooth surfaces invite dainty fingers, 
how surely their colors and designs delight 
the feminine eye! 

You will find, too, that you can make a 
graceful and welcome gift of Lucite at 
surprisingly modest cost. 





Phucite 


A Creation by the Makers of Pyralin 


Exquisite indeed is the “EMPIRE” pattern, in the 
illustration above, created by Verna Cook Salo- 
monsky, well-known authority on early American, 
early English,and Empire design. In Imperial Green, 
Colonial Buff, and Napoleon Blue. Three piece sets 
$18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50. 


Exotic as the orchid by which it was inspired, the 
“ORCHIS” pattern, created by Nash, is particularly 
appropriate for the modern boudoir. Three piece 
sets $16.00. Ten piece sets $28.50. 

Adapted from a hawthorn design found on a 
rare vase of the Ming Dynasty, the “MING” 
pattern comes in Sea Jade or Mandarin Red. Three 
piece sets $18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50, 

Prices do not include gift boxes. Du Pont 
Viscoloid Co., Inc., 330 Fifth Ave., New York. 


One of the graceful’ Lucite 
accessories — this powder jar 
in the “Empire” pattern, 
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hundreds of others. 
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new dentifrice 








Figure it out this way: by using Listerine 
Tooth Paste at 25c the large tube, instead 
of ordinary dentifrices costing twice as 
much, your average saving per year is 
$3.00. With this $3.00 you can buy at 
least half a dozen phonograph records. 
That's merely one suggestion. There are 


| af 25—supplants costlier 


All the popular hits for your phonograph— 
paid for by your tooth paste 





Now, with 50 years’ experierice to guide us and new methods of manu- 
facture to cut costs, we are able to produce a perfect dentifrice at a 
price that appeals to all. 

The name is Listerine Tooth Paste. Your druggist has it. The price 
is 25c for a large tube. 

Using a tube a month, you pay $3.00 less per year than you do for 
costlier dentifrices that accomplish no more. Think of what a saving 
there is when there are several in the family. 


Listerine Tooth Paste contains sixteen different ingredients that 
meet every requirement for healthy teeth, gums, and a sweet condi- 
tion of the mouth. It whitens teeth as never before—with less effort 
and in less time because of a new polishing ingredient contained in no 
other paste. 

Because of its marvelous results and pleasing economy, thousands 
now use it in preference to older and costlier dentifrices. 


Get a tube at your druggist. Note its large size. Try it. See how it 
makes teeth gleam. How good your mouth feels. How little polishing 
is necessary. You will be delighted. Lambert Pharmacal Company, 
St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 
Tooth Paste 


favorites 
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for though he’d smashed the cupboard 
where the old silver was kept, he didn’t 
take any of it away.” 

‘I wonder,” she said in a low voice, 
““how the man got in?” 

“Clever Ruby!’ He looked at her 
approvingly. She wasn’t as a rule one 
to put her finger at once, like that, on the 
spot. 

“That’s the real mystery, my dear! 
Not even the charwoman had a key. 
There were only two keys. Thwing had 
one, and his girl had the other.” 

“Tl go up-stairs again now, I expect 
Jamie’s ready for me,” she said, moving 
toward the house. 

““Wouldn’t you like a paper?” he called 
out. 

She shook her head. 

‘“‘Surely you’d like to read all about 
that horrible affair?” 

“‘T should hate to!” she said crossly. 

He reminded himself, with a touch of 
irritation, that Ruby was “like that.” 
Such a stupid lack of interest in every- 
thing, such apathy about what didn’t 
directly concern herself. It was the 
side of her that, well, made him remember 
what he always wanted to forget, es- 
pecially as she was the mother of his 
child. 

About mid-day he went up to the day 
nursery. There he found his wife and 
their boy playing cards. 

“T say, Ruby?” 

“Year” 

“You know what I told you out in the 
garden?” 

He looked meaningly at Jamie; he 


wasn’t going to say much about 
that dreadful affair before the little 
chap. 


“Yes?” she said again, and this time a 


had sharply revealed to her the powers, 
the possibilities, which she possessed 
within herself. 

And so, she had tried her wings. And 
that brusque, ugly termination of the 
fledgling’s flight had brought her to earth 
shaken, robbed of confidence, hurt. For 
Wyndham Carr, being one of those young 
men who couldn’t be bothered with dis- 
agreeable moments, never returned. He 
broke the faith she had lavished upon him. 
And yet she wasn’t angry with him. She 
really understood. And she excused him, 
because he’d captured a little corner of her 
heart, on the grounds that she was, after 
all, different from most girls, being so 
much less independent. He couldn’t 
be expected to put up with her mother’s 
eccentricities—at least, not in that early 
stage of the affair. If her mother had 
only waited; had given him a chance . . . 

Seated beside Alexander in the court- 
yard of their hotel on the evening after 
that disastrous outing, she suddenly 
covered her face with her hands, a gesture 
at once dramatic and foreign to her. 


afraid... . / And it seemed to Alexander 
that she had grown up at last. 

At that moment Mrs. Cass-Evans ap- 
peared at a lighted window above them, 
a motionless and statuesque figure. 

“Greta!” she called, in her cold, even 
voice, “Eleven o’clock. You must be 
tired.” 

For a moment Greta was utterly still. 
There wasn’t a trace of color in her cheeks. 
Her body was rigid. To Alexander she 
appeared a statue carved of stone. She 








glanced up toward her mother, and for the 
fleetest imaginable moment her face held 
an expression of sheer, undisguised hatred. 
Then she turned toward him with that 
familiar little shrug of her shoulders, that 
fatalistic gesture of helplessness. 

“Tt’s Mother, of course, who is really 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE KEY 


(Concluded from page 142) 


touch of color did come into her pale 
cheeks. 

“They’ve found a key that fits that 
poor chap’s lock in the Temple; the news 
has just come through on the tape.” 

As she remained silent, he went on, 
“Tt was found in an extraordinary place, 
though when you come to think of it, 
not so very extraordinary after all!” 

“Where did they find it?” she asked, 
and as she spoke she put down a card on 
the baize-topped little table. 

“‘In one of the tram-cars that go down 
the Embankment. The strangler must 
have rushed away from the Temple, and 
jumped into the first tram that came 
along. They go by every few seconds.” 

“What a funny place to leave a key,” 
she said indifferently. 

““A very good place as it turned out! 
The man dropped it under the seat, and 
it was not found till this morning, after 
they’d searched every place they could 
think of. If that key hadn’t been found, 
it would have looked a bit black for 
Thwing.” 

“Would it? Why?” 

‘Because, according to his story, there 
were only two keys. He had one, the 
girl had the other.” 

“T see.” 

“T’m glad you can see that,” he ob- 
served, with a touch of sarcasm. ‘Now, 
mark my words, Ruby.” 

She put down another card on the baize- 
topped little table before she murmured 
absently, ‘Yes, Jim?” 

“That key will hang the murderer!” he 
cried triumphantly. 

Then he felt vexed with himself, for 
Jamie, with eager eyes, exclaimed, ‘‘ What 
murderer, pater? Oh, do, do, do tell me 
all about him!” 


HIGH WALLS 


(Continued from page 130) 


tired,” she remarked. He saw that her 
fists were clenched. She glanced up once 
again at the lighted window. Alexander, 
incredulous, heard her murmur in a faint 
whisper: “I think ...I hate her.” 
Then, with an abrupt, forced gaiety, she 
bade him good night and moved away 
slowly across the courtyard. 

In a species of trance she found her 
way to the lift, and up-stairs. Passing 
her mother’s room without pausing she 
called out in a low, even voice: “Good 
night, Mother,” and continued toward 
her own room. Here she flung herself 
upon her bed, and began to sob as if her 
heart would break. 

A quarter of an hour later she began, 
methodically, to undress. One by one 
the filmy underggrments slipped from her; 
were arranged neatly upon a chair; until 
at last she stood nude before her mirror. 
The lights were on; the window open. 
She stretched her arms back of her head 
luxuriously, surveying the white firm 
loveliness of her big, strong young body. 
Slowly she walked over to the window, to 
lower the shade, and there—directly 
across the courtyard—she discovered @ 
young man, elbows upon his window- 
gazing upon her. It was too dark for her 
to distinguish his features. She only 
knew—or, rather, sensed—that he was 
young. Something told her that he was 
young, and lonely—like herself. 

Curiously, she-felt no anger; no re 
vulsion at the fact that he was gazing at 
her, while the light shone brightly upon 
all her uncovered’ beauty. Her move 
ment to snap down the shade was I 
stinctive — almost involuntary. Some 
how she understood . . . Something warm 
and tender pervaded her whole being, 4 
if a tiny piece of her heart had gone 
winging its way through the warm, 
starry darkness toward that lonely youn 
man. How furious her mother woul 
have been—that a young man had seem 
her naked ... Suddenly she smiled 


(To be continued) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


SUDDEN MONEY 


(Continued from page 85) 


ag in a cold, hard way, but business- 
ike, 


There was no proof against her, he 
said. But it would be well for her to 
leave the Hotel Paradis. Perhaps in an 
hour she would be good enough to have 
her things packed. 

“But I have no money!” cried Kitty. 
“How can I live? How can I get back 
to England?” 

The manager of the Hotel Paradis 
shrugged his shoulders. That, of course, 
was not his business. 


T WAS Jules Morin, the commission- 
naire, once an officer in the French 
army, who arranged that her bags should 
be carried down to the station and put 
in the cloakroom. He was eloquent in his 
sympathy for her plight and furious with 
the manager of the Hotel Paradis for 
turning her out like this without compen- 
sation for her loss. He whispered to her 
in an embarrassed way. 

“T have put a little bit on the side, 
mademoiselle, to buy a small farm one 
of these days. It is my dream! But it 
would be a great honor if you would 
allow me to lend you a few thousand 
francs until you communicate with your 
people.” 

“No, no,” she said feebly, and yet she 
knew that she must borrow money from 
someone for food and lodging until she 
could get an answer from her father. 
She had scribbled a letter to him telling 
him that she had been robbed, and asking 
him to send her fifty pounds. But it 
would take four days at least to get an 
answer. 

“Forget it is a hotel porter who 
speak to you,”’ said Jules Morin. “Think 
of me for once as a French officer who is 
at your service, I beg of you, mademoi- 

ll ” 


selle. 

She thanked him with a sudden rush 
of tears to her eyes. She promised him 
that if she needed money in a day or 
two she would accept his kindness. 

But it was Spiridoff who took upon 
himself to deal with the immediate situa- 
tion. He had heard all about the robbery 
from the German head-waiter, who had 
been told by the manager, and he was 
waiting for Kitty outside the gardens 
when she left the Hotel Paradis. 

He took her hands and spoke excitedly 
in English and French and Russian. He 
expressed a wish that the young man 
who called himself the Vicomte de 
Beaumarais might be guillotined with 
other apaches of the same kind. 

“Did not I say that he was like a 
croupier of Monte Carlo?” he asked 
triumphantly. ‘‘As soon as I set my 
eyes on him I suspected abomination. 
I know his type.” 

Spiridoff walked away from the Hotel 
Paradis with long swinging strides so 
that Kitty could hardly keep up with 
him. He was steering for the Villa 
Myosotis, until she put her hand on 
his arm and checked him. 

“T want to find a cheap pension. I 
must try to live on a hundred francs until 
I can get a letter from my people,” she 
said. ‘If not, I must starve—like you, 
now that you are dismissed from the 
Hotel Paradis!” 

“Let us starve together,” he said 
amiably. ‘Or rather, let us live frugally 
upon our friends until we can pay them 
back, or forget to pay them back. It is 
the Russian way, especially the for- 
getting.” He halted suddenly and struck 
his forehead with the palm of his hand. 
“T have a plan,” he said. “It seems to 
me magnificent. We will talk about it 
at the Villa Myosotis. Come, Miss 
Kitty. There is spaghetti for lunch.” 

He insisted. She was shy and timid 
when she stood with him outside the 
French window on that terrace of the 
Villa Myosotis overlooking the Mediter- 
ranean. 

In the dining-room he announced: 
“Miss Kitty stops with us. She belongs 
to us now. This English lady is finished 
with the Hotel Paradis and its vie de 
luxe. She joins our company of exiles. 
| A little English rose in our garden. I will 
tell you a plan I have!” 

He told them his plan, in his own 


tongue, which was Russian. Kitty could 
not understand a word, though in some 
mysterious way her fate seemed to be 
dependent upon it. 

Olga Stepanovna kept nodding at her, 
laughing excitedly, clapping hands. Sey. 
eral times while Spiridoff was i 
his handsome Slav face illumined 
some mental excitement, she pirouetted 
about the room. 

It was Olga Stepanovna who inter. 
preted Spiridoff’s plan at last. 

“This Spiridoff,” she said, “the is not 
so big fool as I think him. He will 
teach you dance—throw you about like 
a pillow feather—turn you round like a 
spinning top—make you know all the 
little tricks which please the cabarets, 
You will dance in the Cabaret des 
Russes at Monte Carlo, mademoiselle, 
They ask for a good girl with Spiridoff,” 

Kitty gasped, and the color left her 
face. ‘I couldn’t do it,” she said. “] 
don’t know how to dance like that.” 

“Tt is easy with Spiridoff,” said Olga 
Stepanovna. “And you have the 
the charm, the beauty. I will lend 
frocks, very pretty. I will do your hair— 
like a Russian girl. I will teach you what 
Spiridoff cannot do with all his bullying.” 

Kitty was silent. She was thinking. 
desperately. After all, why not? If she 
could earn a little money that way she 
could pay her father back. There was 
nothing immoral about dancing in a 
cabaret. There was no reason why it 
should be degrading. 

“It is the good God who make this 
plan,” said Olga Stepanovna. “Not 
Spiridoff, who is an imbecile. No. Pas 
possible!” 

Kitty smiled for the first time since 
that theft of her money. Perhaps, after 
all, it. was God’s answer to this cross 
word puzzle. 

“‘T will do my best to learn,” she said 
bravely. 


HAT very afternoon after luncheon 

the table and chairs were moved out 
of the way, and Kitty had her first lesson 
as a professional dancing girl. 

Spiridoff, with his coat off, chased 
her like a satyr. He whirled her round 
as though she were a wax doll of no 
weight, until she was breathless and 
dizzy. He led her through mazy pat 
terns. He danced with a kind of rhythmic 
madness. 

Once or twice he shouted at her, almost 
angrily, with anguish. ‘Miss Kitty! 
You do not understand. You are not 
alive. You are horribly English—the 
little English miss! You must have 
passion, gaiety, laughter in your eyes.” 

At other times he cried out words of 
encouragement and praise. “ 
Well done, Miss Kitty! Bravo! Bra’ 

When the lesson had ended, Spiri 
kissed her hand. “In a week,” he sail 
“you know all I can teach. We 
make a succés fou at the Cabaret de 
Russes.” : 

They were all astounded and disma 
when Kitty burst into tears. She 
breathless, bruised and _ beaten. 
ached in every limb and muscle. She 
degraded and ashamed. 

“T hate it!” she sobbed. ‘“‘It’s disgust 
ing. And I shall never be able to do it” 

Spiridoff struck his forehead a terrible 
blow. “I ama big bully!” he cried. “I 
am a Russian brute. I break the heart 
of a little English lady. She weep be 
cause I bully her too much.” 

Olga Stepanovna kissed her wet 
cheeks and her hot hands. 

“Tt is adorable, your dancing,” she 
said. ‘To-day you learn for the 
time that art is cruel. It is the BM 
lesson to learn. But afterward you 
the reward. Art pays back for 
cruelty with} joy, power, loveliness.” 

So they tried to comfort her, but that 
night, as she lay on a little iron 
in-a top room next to Olga Ste; 
Kitty lay awake with wretched tho 

But there was something pagan 1} 
too, which made her unders 
was only her old home life, her 
strict code, all the influences of gi 
in a London suburb, which made her® 

(Continued on page 150) 
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SUDDEN MONEY 


(Continued from page 148) : 


ashamed and conscience-stricken at this 
idea of dancing in a cabaret and showing 
her limbs for a livelihood. 


It WAS only four days after leaving the 

Hotel Paradis that Kitty made her 
appearance at the Cabaret des Russes in 
Monte Carlo. The manager had dis- 
missed two of his dancers. He wished to 
replace them immediately and sent for 
Spiridoff to bring his partner for a week’s 
trial. 

“T shall disgrace you,” said Kitty, in 
utter dejection of spirit. “I have no 
courage and I am stiff in every joint.” 

Olga Stepanovna lent Kitty her danc- 
ing costume, which did not amount to 
very much, as it was supposed to repre- 
sent a Greek wood-nymph. When Kitty 
tried it on for the first time, she blushed 
in front of her mirror. That little piece 
of filmy silk made her feel almost as 
much unclothed as if she had wom 
nothing at all. If her father could see 
her like that, he would be overwhelmed 
with horror. If John Halliday could see 
her like that, he would put his overcoat 
round her to screen her from the public 
gaze. 

And yet, as she tiptoed before a cracked 
mirror, she was aware of her own beauty. 
With her short hair and this little kirtle 
above her bare legs, she looked very 
young and childlike. She was startled 
by her own childishness. 

“T look fifteen,” she said to herself. 
“And I feel fifty.” 

She heard Spiridoff coming up the 
wooden stairs, singing. He knocked at 
the door. 

“How does it go?” he asked. 
me see you, Miss Kitty.” 

She opened the door and stood before 
him, shy and timid. He looked at her 
with critical eyes. 

“That is superb!” he said gravely. 
“You are no longer a little English miss. 
You are springtime.” 

‘*T feel undressed,” 
faced way. 

“Why not?” he asked. ‘Must you 
be ashamed of your beautiful body? 
God made it, they tell us. Besides, I 
am used to this costume. You need not 
feel shy with me, Miss Kitty. It makes 
no difference to me.”’ He smiled at her 
and patted one of her bare arms. ‘“‘We 
shall make a success!” he said gaily. 
“You will see. I promise you.” 

On the afternoon of their first appear- 
ance they took the tram-car to Monte 
Cario. Kitty had her wood-nymph’s 
clothes in a hand-bag, lent to her by 
Olga Stepanovna. Spiridoff had stuffed 
his satyr’s goatskin into the same bag. 
He was singing to himseli—something 
in Russian—and looked happy and a 
little excited. 

Kitty sat with fear in her heart. She 
had been mad to accept this offer. If 
only she could be back again in the hat 


“Let 


she said, in a shame- 


shop. ° 
Spiridoff took her hand presently. 
“Miss Kitty,” he said, “after this 


cabaret in Monte Carlo we will get other 
engagements, you and I. Perhaps in 
Paris or Berlin or Biarritz. We will 
dance together and make much money.” 

Kitty was silent. She said a little 
prayer to kill that fear in her heart. 

He held her hand tighter. “We will 
live together,’ he said. “It is more 
economical in the matter of hotel bills. 
In any case I love you. My little English 
miss! We will be very happy. I am a 
bully. That is true. I am a Russian. 
That is my misfortune. But when I love 
a woman, she can do what she like with 
me. 

“‘Spiridoff,” said Kitty, “please don’t 
talk like that now. I’m frightened. I 
don’t think I can dance this afternoon. I 
feel sick and afraid.” 

“Tt is the fright of the stage,”’ he said. 
‘“‘T have been like that. It is worse than 
sea-sickness. But it only last until one 
begins to dance. After that one forget 
everything.” 

At the journey’s end Spiridoff led her 
to the Cabaret des Russes, in a side street, 
above the Casino. Outside the door was 
a big placard announcing “Spiridoff et 
Spiridova, Artistes Russes.”’ 





“You see,” he said, “they advertise 
us in big black letters. You are no 
longer Miss Kitty. You are Spiridova— 
artiste Russel” 

Kitty became very pale. That name 
he had given her without asking her 
consent seemed to make her his woman, 
Spiridova! It was the feminine of 
Spiridoff. She was slipping into his hands 
and life. In a little while it would be 
impossible for her to break with him, 
Perhaps it was too late now, after all his 
lessons, and this public partnership. 

Could she go wandering about the 
world with him, from city to city, like a 
gipsy girl? He ‘spoke of love to her, but 
it was not with any spiritual passion. It 
would be economical as regards hotel 
bills. One day he would beat her. She 
would be nothing but his mistress, until 
he tired of her and took another dancing 
partner. 

It would break her father’s heart, if she 
were to lead a life like that. It would 
break her own heart. One could not 
break so easily with all one’s past. And 
in that past was John Halliday, her 
English sweetheart, straight and honest 
and self-denying. 

It was John Halliday against Spiridoff, 
Ilford against Bohemia. She would have 
to choose, quickly. 


N THE cabaret there were about ten 

couples sitting round the dancing 
floor, although it was before the hour of the 
thé dansant. Spiridoff took her to a little 
table at the far end of the room, near a 
door marked Vestiaire pour Dames. 

“We need not dress for half an hour,” 
he said. “‘We have time for a cup of 
coffee and a cigarette or two. You are 
cold. You must have a liqueur with 
your coffee. It will help you to dance.” 

He insisted and called to the waiter 
for a Bénédictine. Kitty had not caten 
any luncheon because of her nervousness. 
Now this little glass of golden liquid 
made her head go dizzy. 

She was conscious of other people 
coming into the cabaret, until most of the 
tables were taken. Spiridoff touched her 
on the arm. 

“Time to dress,” he said, smiling. 

He called it dressing, but it was really 
undressing. She pulled her things off 
with nervous fingers, which were very 
clumsy because of her stage-fright. She 
was in a little room behind the ladies’ 
vestiaire. Spiridoff was in the next room, 
divided from her only by a thin partition 
and so close that she could hear him 
breathing. 

She put on her dancing frock, that bit 
of silk, and felt cold and afraid. She 
couldn’t do it! She wouldn’t be able to 
move a step. 

Spiridoff tapped at her door. He wore 
nothing but a goatskin about his own 
body and looked like a satyr. 

‘““You are ready, Miss Kitty?” 

She stood there, trembling and white. 
“Spiridoff!” she whispered. “I can’t do 
it! Ican’t!” 

He laughed at her, but his eyes were 
anxious. ‘Courage!” he said. “We 
must put a touch of color to your cheeks.” 

He went back to his room and returned 
with a stick of rouge which he daubed 
over her cheeks. Then he touched het 
lips with it. 

“That is much improvement,” he said. 
“A rose instead of a lily. Now it is time. 
Do not forget all that I have taught you. 
Passion, grace, lightness, and always 
rhythm.” 

HE band was making a din with the 

drum. It was the signal for them. 
Spiridoff took her hand in his strong 
grip and ran with her on to the dancing 
floor into a circle of white light 
followed them as they moved. 
music was playing a Hungarian dane 
by Brahms. 

Kitty was pursued by Spiridoff. His 
eyes gleamed like a cat’s in that bli 
light. They seemed to mesmerize “het 
He stalked her in narrowing circles. He 
leaped high in the air and then crow! 
and leaped again. She had to 
frightened as she fled from him. 

(Concluded on page 154) 
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pondering of this gift and that for the home. Come 
and hear these five great pianists play this varied, 


wonderful program. 


The time? .... Whenever you wish. The place?.... 


Wherever the Ampico is sold. 


In the pleasant room where the recital is to take 
place, you will see a piano of famous make — perhaps 
a Mason & Hamlin, perhaps a Knabe or a Chickering. 
Run your fingers over the keys. They respond easily, 
fluently, with a mellow beauty of tone that tempts you 
to continue playing .... But wait! Sit down in that 


easy chair across the room and listen! 


At the touch of an electric button, the piano begins 
to play. A ripple of notes -a pause. Then - surging, 
shimmering, delicately brilliant — there pours from this 
instrument such music as the world seldom hears. It 
is Lhevinne — you cannot be mistaken! It is Lhevinne 
- invisible, but playing for you as gloriously as ever 


he played upon the concert stage! .... 


Debussy 
Paderewski . , 


Stokes—Vernor . . . «© e -e 





LHEVINNE 


SCHMITZ 


RACHMANINOFF 
DE BERT 


CARROLL 


This is the miracle of the Ampico! 


As you listen to the other famous pianists on this 
program, playing four such widely varied selections, 
you will realize vividly what the Ampico can bring to 
your home. First - a superb piano for your own play- 
ing — the instrument beloved beyond all others as a 
means of musical self-expression. Second — the playing 
of the world’s greatest pianists—an inexhaustible 
treasure of music! Music for every mood — the tender 
beauty of old ballads — the lilting, luring beat and sway 
of modern dance music — the noble sublimity of great 
classical compositions. Music to delight your solitary 
hours. Music to entertain your guests. Music to aid in 


the education and culture of your children. 


Undecided gift-seeker — will you go tomorrow to this 
remarkable recital? You will be a welcome and ex- 
pected guest at any Ampico studio — at any music 


store where the pianos listed on the opposite page are sold. 


Tue Ampico Corporation, 584 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
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AM PICO 


(The Aim pico comes ur the following pianos 
MASON © HAMLIN 
KNABE......CHICKERIN G 
J.G C.FISCHER..HAINES BROS. 
MARSHALL GWENDELL .AMPICO SYMPHONIQUE. 
THE WILLIS (2 Grade) 


Electrically operated models — $750 to $4,500. 

An initial payment of 10% will place an Ampico 
in your home. 

The remainder is payable over a period of two 


vears. 











A boon for a breathless age 





Bridge... tea... dinner... 
theater ... shopping... settle- 
ment house... golf... correspon- 
dence... . It’s a mad but merry 
whirl. And sometimes even Youth 
likes to sit down and rest for a 
golden moment. ... At which 


times a really good cigarette is 


like the Dawn of a New Day. 
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GLYCINE / 


THE WATCH OF 
PERFECTION 


Ar LAST a famous watch has been so suavely and delicately 


encased that it reflects with the most casual gesture, the impeccable 
taste of the fastidious woman of today. An infallible time- 


















keeper for three-quarters of a century the exquisite new en- 
casements of the Glycine have become the dernier cri of 
smartness and chic for those women who are fas- 


tidious in the choice of their accessories. The 
ladies’ Glycine shown is Model # a 17- 


jewel movement in a case of 18 karat solid 
white gold, the front inlaid with 
black enamel. It is priced at $80. 


STYLE BOOKLET 


he Write today for complete, illus- 
trated free booklet giving the 
latest authentic style 
notes in watches. Gly- 
cine Watches, 15 
Maiden Lane, 
New York. 


GLYCINE for GENTLEMEN 


A timepiece of utmost pre- 
cision smartly cased. This 
watch, Model C-M, has a 
17-jewel movement in a 
case of 18 karat solid white 
gold. It is priced at $110. 
Write for booklet. 
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Formal Evening Fashions 
in the dramatic mood of black and white, 
in the glamour of opal, gold or silver, 
in the subtlety of dark toned 
chiffon or the richness 


of supple velvet 


S BurckLoeiss 
20 West 57¢ Street 
New York 








"Spiridoff. 





| John over there. 
| name. 





SUDDEN 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


MONEY 


(Concluded from page 150) 


had to fall like a wounded bird, and lie 
there while he darted to and fro, before 
picking her up and carrying her across 
his shoulder, and leaping with her with 
long bounding strides. 

He whispered to her, “‘Courage!” 

His right hand gripped her as he 
swung her across his shoulder and spun 
round in a whirling circle. Then she was 
on her feet again, making those little 
rushes, half timid, half coy, as he had 
taught her in the Villa Myosotis. 

He whispered to her again. 
Look happy!” 

She tried to smile, but felt her lips 
tightly drawn. Yet some of her fright 
had gone. She felt the rhythm of the 
music in her blood. She was dancing 
like an animal thing, and Spiridoff in 
his goatskin seemed to put a spell upon 
her, directing her movements, impelling 
her to follow his lead. 

A sudden noise smote her ears as he 
lifted her up again and carried her high 
above his head. It was the applause of 


“Smile! 


| those people who had been staring at her. 


They were clapping loudly. 

Spiridoff had carried her out of the 
room to the passage behind. He held 
her in his arms as he leaned up against a 
wall, breathing hard. 

‘“Good!” he said in a’ harsh whisper. 
““Not too bad! You had the look of a 
frightened dove. I fell in love again 
with your loveliness.” 

He kissed her again and again on her 
bare arm, until she put her hand against 
his mouth and forced his head away. In 
his goatskin he was still the satyr, a 
human animal without a soul. She did 
not like those kisses on her arm. 

It was when Spiridoff led her into the 
room again for her second turn that she 
thought she had become a little mad. A 
man was sitting at one of the tables close 
to where she passed hand in hand with 
If she had not been in the 
Cabaret des Russes in Monte Carlo, she 
would have thought it was John Halliday, 
her English sweetheart. 

Their eyes met in that circle of white 
light which played upon her and for a 
moment swept across his face. He was 
staring at her very gravely, with a kind 
of pity in his eyes. It was, of course, 
absurd. She had certainly gone mad. 
It was that liqueur which had gone to her 
head. But it was strange that this man, 
whoever it was, should half rise from his 
chair and speak her name in a whisper 
which came very clearly to her ears. 

“Kitty!” 

She danced the butterfly dance with 


| Spiridoff. The white light gleamed on 
| her bare legs, reflected on the polished 
| boards. 
| have gone silly . . . It was that liqueur. 


All the time she thought, ‘I 


. I am drunk. . . . I thought I saw 
He called out my 
Perhaps it is his soul that calls 
to me to save me from this awful life. 
He is calling me back from Spiridoff.” 
The rhythm of the dance brought her 
close to the table where that man was 


sitting. The white light swept across his 
face again. It was the face of John 


* Halliday, very pale, with grave and 


anxious eyes. 

The applause broke out again when 
the dance finished. People were clapping; 
Spiridoff had his right arm about Kitty’s 
body as he rushed away with her. It 
was lucky that he had his arm about her, 
because in the corridor she fell limp, in a 
dead faint. 

When she became conscious again, it 
was not Spiridoff who bent over her, but 
John Halliday. She heard him speak— 
a thousand miles away. 

“T’m a doctor. ... She has only 
fainted. .. . I’m an English friend of 
hers.” 

Spiridoff was standing in his goatskin 
with tears in his eyes as though he had 
been weeping for her death. 


ITTY stood in the corridor of a 
second-class coach with John Halli- 
day, on the rapide to Paris. It was not 
the Blue Train this time, but it would 
take her back almost as fast from blue 
skies to gray skies. She was still rather pale, 
John Halliday, who was smoking his 
pipe, stood back to let her talk to her 
queer friends on the platform. He had 
talked to them enough himself, after 
going to that Villa Myosotis where a 
Russian lady lying on her balcony, in 
blue pajamas, at three o’clock in the 
afternoon!—had directed him to the 
Cabaret des Russes, if he wanted to 
find ‘‘Miss Kitty.” Now all these 
foreign friends of hers—an _ eccentric- 
looking crowd—were kissing their hands 
to her and shouting “‘ Aw revoir.”’ The 
dancer fellow looked a figure of tragedy. 
Kitty sat back in the corner of the 
second-class smoking-carriage. She was 
laughing, but her eyelids fluttered and 
her eyes were wet. 

“Have the window up?” asked John. 

She nodded. 

It was almost five minutes before she 
spoke, while John puffed at his pipe and 
did not interrupt her thoughts. He was 
a simple soul, but tactful. 

“Back to Ilford!” she said, and gave 
a queer little laugh. 

“*Sorry?” he asked. 

She looked out of window at the 
Mediterranean—so blue, so blue!—and 
at the villas on the hillside, so dazzlingly 
white, and at the Hotel Paradis, like a 
palace among the palm trees, where she 
had come in search of joy and found 
terror and tears. 

“Tt’s not so beautiful in Ilford,” said 
Kitty, “but perhaps it’s safer for a 
lonely lady. Oh, John, I’ve had the 
scare of my life! What would have 
happened if you hadn’t come out?” 

John Halliday evaded the question. 
“I’m looking after you in future,” he 
said. ‘When you go in search of beauty, 
I’m coming too, as your lawful wedded 
husband.” 

She fell asleep in his arms on the other 
side of Marseilles. 





The Tony Sarg rug is from Altman’s. 
from Mayfair, are two tiny Worth dolls. 


Astride the brown plush horse, 
From Saks-Fitth Avenue. 
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Babani of Paris has created another charming scent 
“Just a Dash.” It is the fashion favorite of particular 
Parisiennes. Miss HOPE WILLIAMS of “Paris Bound,” 
always an admirer of Babani Perfumes, and one of 


he 
Exclusive with— 
Saks-Fifth Avenue 


Marshall Field & Company : ‘ 


Mandel Bros., Inc. . . . 
Fred Harvey ° 
John Wanamaker. . 

J. W. Robinson Co. . 
The J. L. Hudson Co. . 


New York 
Chicago 
Chicago 
Chicago 


Philadelphia 


Los Angeles 
Detroit 


The Higbee Co. . . . . 
Stix, Baer and Fuller Company . 
Fred Harvey. ... . 

Hutzler Brothers Co. 
S. S. Pierce Co. 

1. Magnin & Co. 
Gimbel Brothers . 
The Palais Royal, Inc. 


St. Louis 
St. Louis 
Baltimore 
Boston 
San Francisco 
Pittsburgh 
Washington D. C. 


+ « Cleveland 


ERE Ty ETT 


the first to affect “Just a 


here in her newest Babani Cre 
now obtainable at the finest s 


and * 


mi 


. New Orleans 
Kansas City 

; Seattle 

. Portland, Ore. 
Denver 

. St. Paul 
Oakland 
Richmond 


Economical Drug Stores . 
Fred Harvey . are 
Frederick & Nelson . . 
Meier & Frank Co. 
Menig . uae A 
The Golden Rule. 
“Drug Dept. at Schlesingers” 
Thalhimer Brothers, Inc. 


iam ae iat Si i?) 
“The House of Arther Morris,” Norfolk 
and 
Chamberlin-Vanderbilt, Old Point Comfort 


Efird’s Department Stores, Charlotte, N. C. 
M. E. Blatt Co. 
The Broadmoor Drug Shop, Colorado Springs 
Santa Barbara 


Atlantic City 


Diehl Grocery Company 











Make this au. 


“Teweled 
CHRISTMAS 


O shop in all the town can 

match the attraction of the 
Jewelry Store . . . and at this 
sparkling season these treasure 
houses take on an added in- 
terest—a captivating charm that 
reflects the Spirit of Christmas, 
Here are gifts of breathtaking 
beauty . . . “just the thing” 
for each member of the family 
—and for those “question- 
marked ” names on your shop- 
ping list. 
And how pleasant it is to re- 
flect that each of these jeweled 
treasures is a present with a 
future—destined to become in- 
creasingly beloved with each 
passing year. A visit to the 
Jewelry Store is a pleasure and 
an inspiration. 








SGIFTS shat LAST 


Consult pour ‘Jeweler 


NATIONAL JEWELERS PUBLICITY ASSOCIATION 
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MY FIRST LOVE—ENGLAND 


(Continued from page 95) 


to material things, and the nation bearing 
such a record need have no misgivings 
about its trade, need never fear for its 
mercantile future, however smart or 
financially powerful its rivals. Such 
proverbial phrases as “An Englishman’s 
word is his bond’”’ and “An Englishman’s 
house is his castle’, have not gained 
universal currency and acceptance for 
nothing. Behind them are generations 
of English freedom and English honor, 
and if an Englishman is proud of his race 
on those two counts alone, who shall 
gainsay him? To be free and to be 
honorable may not be the whole duty 
of man, but it goes a long way toward 
it, and, at a time particularly when 
Machiavellism is the fashionable philoso- 
phy, it gives one a sense of security to 
know that there is a nation that does 
not believe in lies as a part of the machin- 
ery of government, and a people that 
still believes in giving you honest value 
for your money. It is appropriate that 
it was an English poet who wrote thus 
of duty: 


“Thou dost preserve the stars from 
wrong; 

And the most ancient heavens, 
through Thee, are fresh and 
strong.” 


But enough of this austere praise of 
England. Sparta was the home of manly 
and moral virtues, but, while she has 
inspired the rather fearful admiration of 
posterity, loving her is another matter. 
We must not forget that England once 
won the adjective ‘“merry”—and as 
“merrie England” she has always had 
her genial, jovial side, though, since 
Cromwell and his Puritans, she has 
never quite recovered it. Her share 
in the gaiety of nations was sadly cur- 
tailed during that iron régime, and since 
then she has gained the reputation of 
taking her pleasures sadly. 


‘THOUGH Americans and Frenchmen 

may find it hard to credit, England 
has always been a nation of humorists, 
as, paradoxically, this nation of shop- 
keepers has produced some of the best 
poetry, and one of the two or three 
great poets, of the world. While other 
poets represent certain spiritual and 
moral sides of her, one gets the fullest, 
most rounded idea of her in a harmony 
of all her puzzling complexities, in two 
poets who best represent her deep and 
abounding humanity, Chaucer and 
Shakespeare. After all, she is not Crom- 
well’s—or Gladstone’s!—England. The 
phrase, “‘Shakespeare’s England,” coined, 
I believe, by William Winter in a charm- 
ing little book of essays with that title, 
best expresses her in her multiform 
completeness. 

The very soil of England, the warm, 
fecund, green and flower-filled earth 
from which her valor and her loveliness 
alike have sprung, is the rich alluvium 
beneath every page that Shakespeare 
wrote. Had there been no Sir Thomas 
Lucy’s park, where the young Will 
poached his famous deer, there would 
have been no Forest of Arden, no “Under 
the Greenwood Tree.” 


WHEN a boy,’ I remember meeting 
in an English shipping office a 
Greek gentleman who had been dis- 
possessed of his lands by the Turkish 
invader. He carried with him a curious 
little iron-bound copper box, which I 
afterwards learned contained some of 
the sacred earth from which he had 
been expelled. The idea seemed to me 
beautiful and touching, and I remember 
thinking at the time that should England 
ever thus come under the heel of the 
conquerors, I, in my exile, would carry 
away with me, like that Greek gentleman, 
some of the fragrant earth from which 
Shakespeare had sprung, earth redolent 
of cowslips and violets, putting one’s 
ear to which one might hear the lark 
and the cuckoo and the nightjar churring 
at twilight across the Surrey heaths and 
woodlands. 
The English countryside! One does 
not need to be an Englishman to love it. 
It is scarcely less dear to the American 


pilgrim, who often has as good a right 
as any to claim it for his own. Yet to 
love it, in one’s very heart’s core, one 
perhaps needs to have spent one’s 
boyhood wandering about it, knapsack 
on shoulder, putting up at old inns, 
like one of Fielding’s heroes, with bread 
and cheese and ale for one’s midday 
meal; following mile-stoned highways, 
haunted still by mail-coaches and the 
sound of their cheery horns, or, away 
from the beaten track, following the 
march of Roman legionaries along one 
of those indestructible roads, firm as 
ever though often lost to the eye under 
thorny tangles of blackberry bushes or 
the shadowy foliage of the game pre- 
serves of my lord of the manor, till one 
came out at last on some old town with 
a name ending in “chester” or “cester,” 
such as Winchester of Cirencester, re- 
minding one that here was once a “cas- 
trum,” and that the old cathedral or 
abbey church, so lovely in the sunset, 
was once a temple to Diana. Or perhaps 
one’s wanderings led one into a still 
more remote and mysterious past, 
where huge stones stand strangely about 
in circles on the moorland, or the barrows 
of dead chieftains make long grassy 
mounds against the sky in wide solitudes 
of nibbling sheep. And everywhere 
lovely wild-flowers and lovely butter- 
flies, and a low murmur on the breeze as 
though it carried, out of some dim past, 
hints of a far-off, forgotten music. 

When one considers how small an 
island England is, one is surprised how 
many such solitudes it finds room for, 
bringing one the sense of haunted vast- 
ness, as though areas of Time rather 
than of Space went to their making. 
Within a mile or two, maybe, there 
are busy little towns and _ villages, 
but here one seems lost in wildernesses 
of immemorial silence. As with France, 
England, for those sensitive to antiquity, 
has the charm of a very old land. Its 
present is everywhere enriched with the 
past, nor can any inroads of modemity 
break the spell of its memoried atmos- 
phere. The old tree is vigorous and 
green as ever, but its roots grope deep 
among the foundations of its history 
and the treasure-chambers of its dead. 

Apart from purely architectural con- 
siderations, is there any lovelier peace in 
the world than that which hushes one 
when one steals into the chancel of some 
old English parish church some sunny 
afternoon when it is dreaming all alone, 
emptied of worshippers or priest or 
sexton, and we have it all to ourselves? 
One who has known such sanctuaries in 
his boyhood, whatever his changes of 
creed or land, will carry within his 
heart something indescribably hallowed 
to his grave. 


Bet here I remind myself that I am 
writing of the England of my boy- 
hood, before the coming of motor-cars, 
radio, girl-stenographers and other such 
signs and portents, and it is greatly 
to be feared that much which made the 
charm of the England I am recalling 
has passed, or is passing away. Such 
was my impression when I revisited some 
of my old “glimpses of the moon” 4 
year ago. One of these was Box Hill in 
Surrey, where George Meredith had his 
home, deep-bosomed in. swelling hills 
and nightjar haunted woodlands, a veri- 
table green fastness, an _ aristocratic 
seclusion of wild nature and _noble- 
men’s parks. Surrey lanes, and Sur 
rey commons, and Surrey inns! Alas! 
the commons have become common land 
in very fact, the quiet of their gorse 
and heather shattered by the proletarian 
possessors of tiny cars and other ab 
horred vehicles, whose horns have long 
since banished the ghostly horns o 
those mail-coaches I once seemed to 
hear. Those ripe old musty inns, where 
at any moment one might have expec 
to meet Tom Jones or the gentlemen of 
the Pickwick Club, are now 
caravansaries or gasoline stations, and 
those meandering Surrey lanes, oftea 
tunneling between high banks ar 
over with ancient trees, are become 
broad military-looking roads, a sort 
(Concluded on page 158) 
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POUR Le NOEL 


Enchanting Gifts 
from among the Perfumes 









of Rosine 


Created by Paul Poivet i 





Flacon 
De Luxe 
MAHARADJAH 
A gift perfume of oriental 
enchantment 
Flacon de luxe . . . $15.00 
Flacon pour le voyage . 3.75 
Petit flacon, pour le sac 2.00 
NUIT DE CHINE 
(Night in China) 
Flacon deluxe $12.00 
Grand Modéle HAHNA 
Flacon de luxe 7.00 La Fleur Secréte 
ii oie (The Strange and Secret Flower) 
voyage . . . 3.00 A lasting odeur of sense- 
Petit flacon, beguiling lassitude 
pourlesac . . 1.50 Flacon Flacon de Luxe . $12.00 
De Luxe Medium Size . 3.75 
(flacon pour le voyage) 


Small size . . 2.00 
(flacon pour le sac) 





Flacon De Luxe 


The famous extracts of Rosine include: 
LA COUPE D’OR 


PARFUNS ARLEQUINADE 
4 TOUTE LE FORET - BORGIA 
CHYPRE : QUI-ES-TU? 


and toilet waters, talcums and 
powders in the same odeurs. 





PARIS . FRANCE 





Rosine’s Extracts, Toilet Waters and Powders are for sale at all better shops 
4207 


LES PARFUMS DE ROSINE, Sole Importers for the United States, 20 West 37th Street, NEW YORK CITY 
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a 
wrist watch this 
Christmas? A gift 
that is given with 
such joy and re- 
ceived with such 
gratitude, belongs 


high up on your Christmas list. And contrary to 
what you might first believe - Helbros Watches 
are not expensive. Twelve to twenty-five dollars 


will buy a Helbros Watch with jeweled move- 


ment housed in a beautiful engraved case of smart design. For 


more than twenty-five dollars you may purchase a Helbros 
Watch with 15 or 17 jewel movement in an exquisite hand- 
engraved case of 14k. gold filled or 14k. solid gold, white or 


green. 


And for those who choose to select a watch of still 


finer material there are Helbros models set with sparkling 
diamonds, sapphires or emeralds, in solid gold or platinum. 
Helbros Watches range in price from $12 to $1000. Ask to 


see them at your jeweler’s. 


HELBRO 


AMERICA’S MOST TALKED-ABOUT WATCH” 


Write to Helbros Watch Co. 
Dept. H-12, 48 W. 48th St., N. Y. C. 
for the Helbros Booklet “The Gift” 
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74301 “Victoria” Sr., 15 jewels, 14k. white 
gold filled 3-piece case . . $32.50 
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white gold filled two-tone 3-pc. case. $40.00 
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2879 “Jack Mulhall” Jr, model . . 16 
9391 “Jack Mulhall” Sr., 15 jewels, 14k. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THERE’S HAPPINESS IN 
CHRISTMAS GIVING 


(Concluded from page 87) 


Christmas candles are holly red and green, 
redolent with pine, and packed in a gay 
box carrying the greeting, “Dolce Ri- 
cordo’”’! One’s card tucked inside, and 
there’s a unique present any one would 
adore. Plan to let me take you up there 
among the first things we do, ’Dita, for 
it’s an experience I wouldn’t have you 
miss. Signor Ajello’s amazing personal- 
ity permeates all his work, and fully to 
appreciate it you must know him. 

By the way, how much time will you 
have to run around to the shops, or will 
most of your Christmas wants be taken 
care of before you arrive? 

Here are a few clever odds and ends I’ve 
noticed that I know you’d be interested 
in. For example, the Trousseau Shop, 
500 Madison Avenue—that’s between 
52nd and 53rd Streets—has some cunning 
cocktail napkins in such heavenly tints 
as peach, jade-green, café au lait, sky- 
blue. A saucy cock crows in the corner 
and binche lace edges the entire diminu- 
tive square. Also take a look at those 
new French percale sheets which this shop 
is featuring in peach, beautifully hand- 
embroidered or hemstitched. They are 
terribly flattering and not too expensive. 

Right next door is Helen Morrison’s, 
and she has one of the cutest tricks I’ve 
yet seen. It’s a smart-looking pocket- 
book, imported from Germany, which 
holds a matching silk umbrella. Imagine 
the convenience, if you are caught unex- 
pectedly in a storm, of being able to 
open your purse, take out this ten-inch 
roll, press a couple of springs and have a 
full-fledged umbrella pop out! This 
example of Teutonic ingenuity may be 
had in red, black, green, brown, blue, or 
a very nice plaid effect. The yellow 
lamb’s-wool cats with blue bows which 
grace Miss Morrison’s interior cannot be 
passed by. You will find yourself think- 
ing of all your friends’ children who would 
love them, and end by buying an extra 
one for yourself, as I did. 

Olga Tritt, 730 Fifth Avenue, is famous 
for her antique jewelry. She has a rare 
collection of authentic pieces, which she 
has picked up, herself, in such far-away 
lands as India, Spain, South America. A 


Maharajah’s necklace of rubies and 
pearls; a Spanish plaque, over five hun- 
dred years old, hung on an emerald bead 
chain; a Korean jade necklace with 
baroque pearls—the treasures of the 
Orient will be heaped before your wonder- 
ing eyes. After you have recovered suf- 
ficiently from their magnificence, ask to 
see some of their simple things which 
would make charming Christmas pres- 
ents; dog’s heads for a cane or umbrella 
top, carved from solid stones of amethyst, 
crystal, topaz, carnelian or agate; a deep 
blue Russian lapis necklace with crystal 
in between, or flat bead chains of jade, 
turquoise, coral or carnelian; a glittering 
strand of moonstones; tiny jade, crystal 
and carnelian elephants for bangle brace- 
lets. and good-luck rings or bracelets made 
out of elephant’s whiskers twisted with 
gold threads—quite an assortment, and 
all very attractive and unusual. 

It was a very clever idea the couturiers 
started last year—this revival of interest 
in semi-precious stones, and their use as 
complements to lovely off-shade gowns. 
The shops have never shown more cos- 
tume jewelry than now. In old settings 
such stones have a double beauty, and 
a distinct fashion value quite apart 
from their intrinsic charm. 

Be a lamb, ’Dita, and write at once and 
tell me what Nina would like for Christ- 
mas. I should be getting something off 
to her, for it takes over three weeks to 
Rio. It’s a shame she won’t be home, 
Cheerio—the day is coming when she 
will step into a plane and think nothing 
of it, and fly back here in no time at all. 
What an age we are living in—it leaves 
you continually catching your breath! 

Much love, 
BECKY. 

P. S. Another find, ’Dita. In the? 
Women’s Exchange Building, Madison 
Avenue, on the third floor, there’s a girl 
—Eileen Kassel—who imports exquisite 
French lingerie, also French hosiery as 
sheer as a cobweb. Her prices are 
ridiculously low—really only a bit above 
Paris! Try to go there. If you prefer, 
she’ll call on you by appointment. Her 
telephone number is Plaza 2196. 


MY FIRST LOVE—ENGLAND 


(Concluded from page 156) 


Hausmann Boulevards, along which 
speed the shrieking cars of the nouveau 
riche, frightening away the dryads and 
the fauns, not to speak of the gentle, 
meditative pedestrian. 

Profiteers and socialism together bid 
fair to destroy that Shakespeare’s 
England which could exist only while 
her ancient manor-houses and feudal 
parks, “the stately homes of England,” 
remained in the hands of their traditional 
possessors. Alas! that the greatest good 
of the greatest number should be no real 
good to anyone, and that, at all events, 
by democratizing and parceling out the 
land, it should destroy all its beautiful 
value for the imagination, however useful 
it may be for growing turnips, or 
providing grounds for proletarian picnic 
parties. Of course, it is no use com- 
plaining. Demos and Plutus are the gods 
of the modern world, and the motor-car 
is the Juggernaut of both alike, not to 
speak of radio, that vulgarization of the 
air, which shouts down the lark and the 
nightingale, and has already banished the 
loveliness of moonlit and starry silence in 
the most solitary places. 

I could not help feeling that I was 
fortunate in leaving England when I 
did, and that those who would capture 
what remains of her antique charm must 
hurry. She is so small an island that 
her. perfections, dependent as they were 
on the guardianship of tradition and the 
fostering of leisurely time, cannot but 
be shattered by the swift and noisy 
marching of modern “progress.” But 
doubtless, for those who did not know 

- her before the war, she will still seem 


comparatively “a haunt of ancient 
peace,” and still preserve some of that 
charm and distinction as of a well-at- 
tended garden, particularly to Americans 
accustomed to the shaggy vastness of a 
continent to which as yet the vulgarities 
of modernity can do little damage. 
Doubtless, socialistic local boards and 
county councils will not be quite blind 
to some of the old perfections of the 
English scene, but theirs will be the 
care of a cold intelligence, and it can 
afford no such protection to the imme- 
morial beauties of England as that pro- 
vided by the old selfish lords of the 
manor, supported by a few sturdy game- 
keepers. Nor can any mere capitalist, 
however well-intentioned, give that warm, 
creative affection to the old homes and 
acres he has purchased which was given 
instinctively by those whose ancestors 
had come over with the Conqueror. 

In all this I have said nothing about 
loving England for her literature, but 
that, like so much I have said, goes 
without saying. As I have implied, 
England and Shakespeare are one, and 
whatever foreign influences from time 
to time have gone to the making of 
English literature, there is no denying 
that they have become so completely 
absorbed that the result is as charac 
teristically English as English wild 
flowers. Even the Bible in English hands 
has become English too, and it is surely 
something to be thankful for that one 
was born in a land where poor Queet 
Victoria’s “secret of England’s greatness 
was the enforced reading of one’s boy- 
hood. 
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DOUX 
JASMIN 


is a true French inspira- 
tion of Ciro — valued 
not for its price but for its 
pricelessness. It weaves 
the spell of Spring, when 
all the world is young. 


CHEVALIER DE LA NUIT 
THE KNIGHT OF THE NIGHT 


Remembrance is born of a multitude of little 
things—a lift of the shoulder, a lilting laugh, 
a snatch of song—a breath of perfume. 


The woman of today chooses her odeur with 
this truth in mind. Like a master in the art of 
mosaic, she enhances the delicate pattern of 
her personality with a lingering fragrance 
that gently points the way to remembrance. 


Chevalier de la Nuit, the “Knight of the 
Night,” is a languorous odeur created and 
sealed by Parfums Ciro—in Paris. Its sensu- 
ous witchery surrounds one with a mist of 
romance that is irresistible and unforgettable. 


. It is the perfect way to say “Remember Me”. 


PARFUMS CIRO: 20, Rue de la Paix, Paris. 565 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 
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SEALED IN FRANCE 


BOUQUET 
ANTIQUE 


is like the memory of joys 
past and present—a soft, 
stealing fragrance that 
somehow finds its way to 
theheart. The giftadored 
and long remembered! 








K abrics that 
color the mode 


LMOST one might say la mode, c’est 
la couleur, so important a part 
does color play in the mode’s gay dictates! 
And how richly, with what distinctive 
beauty, do the new rayon fabrics strike 
their color notes ... Subtly, in the evening 
mode ... defiantly in the sports mode... 
delicately in the mode intime... 
Rayon and silk, rayon and cotton, 
skilfully the modern 
designers combine this newest of textiles 


rayon and wool... 


with the old to achieve new loveliness . . 


in feathery chiffons, in smooth satin 
weaves, in velvets, in tweeds, in luxu- 
rious brocades... 

And because it is a textile unlike any 
other, entirely unique in character, rayon 
adds invariably a vivid glow, a lively in- 
terest, unmistakably its own. 

You will find these exquisitely colored 


rayon fabrics in costumes of every type 
. . + in original models from the most 


Rayon 


distinguished Paris salons, in 
replicas, and in the creations 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


of our own foremost designers. You will 
find them, too, in fascinating variety, at 
the yard goods counters . . . For rayon 
fabrics, modern in texture and in pattern- 
ing, are the fabrics of the hour. Rayon 
Institute of America, Inc., 250 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 

So versatile is rayon, the textile, that 
you will find it not only in the new rayon 
fabrics, whether they are rayon mixtures 
or all-rayon, but in twenty and more other 
departments of your favorite store—in un- 
derwear, negligees, laces and scarves, in 
draperies and decorative fabrics . . . ina 
wide and satisfying range of 
styles and prices. 
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FourR-PASSENGER TOWN SEDAN— By Willoughby 


The fact that more Lincolns have been sold than any other car costing 
as much or more is convincing evidence that Lincoln value, quality 
and appearance are appreciated by those who buy fine cars. 


Lincoln quality is beyond the measurement of price 
—in its balanced excellence it can be obtained only 
in the Lincoln—and measured only by the Lincoln 
standard; and because it can be obtained only 
in the Lincoln, there are no comparisons pos- 
sible—at any price. € That the Lincoln price for 
Lincoln quality happens to be low is due entirely 
to the economies made possible by the genius and 
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Division 


Mm. Oot ee 
of Ford Motor 


resources of the Ford manufacturing organization 
which is known the world over for the great value 
it gives in all the products it makes. € The exclusive 
distinction of Lincoln quality is expressed in Lincoln 
appearance—and everywhere admired by those who 
recognize unembellished fineness. For instance, the 
Four-Passenger Town Sedan above illustrated beauti- 
fully suggests the inherent fineness of Lincoln quality. 


Cc O M 
Company 
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(Continued from page 66) 


with additional boards of wood, thereby 
increasing their gliding propensities.” 
“This person must evidently have 


been the inventor of the ski. Incontesta- 
bly so.” , 
“Ski,” Miss X now pompously as- 


serted, “‘is a Norwegian word—the SK 
being pronounced SH. It means ‘board’ 
in English.” 

“What knowledge you display! How 
did you discover such interesting facts?” 

“By studying delightful works on 
Nordic history,” she answered. “TI 
learned that the apparently unimportant 
fact of the glide having been invented 
had the most momentous bearing on the 
development of the North.” 

Ignorant I, merely for the sake of 
argument, ventured to say that the 
ski’s homeland must undoubtedly have 
been Scandinavia, but received the sur- 
prising reply: ‘‘Why, not at all. The ski 
is supposed to have originated in the 
snow field above Lake Baikal in Siberia, 
and later to have been brought to 
Scandinavia by Finns and Laplanders. 
Incidentally, it is supposed to have found 
its way in an opposite direction across 
the Bering Strait to North America. 

“Almost comic,” Miss X pursued, 
“were the beginnings of the ski as a 
Norwegian sport, first heard of in the 
early ’seventies of last century. 

“Almost as amusing were its begin- 
nings many years later in Switzerland. 

“It required a Telemarker peasant 
boy’s sensational leap in 1879 to bring 
ski-running into prominence,” Miss X 
further asserted. ‘‘From which time on, 
skis were exported to wherever snow was 
likely to fall, regardless of people lacking 
the most elementary knowledge of how 
to use those slender-looking Scandinavian 
boards. 

“There is little object in my telling 
you how the sport gradually developed, 
for you know much more about it than 
I do,” Miss X concluded. 

“This seems to me very good, most 
mstructive, even if somewhat dull 
material for an interview,” I muttered. 
“You had better ask me for a few less 
historical facts about winter sports in 
general.” 

“Then tell me, is gliding, as a sport, 
really as attractive as people say?” 

“What do you mean by gliding?” 

“Why, ice-skating, skiing, bobbing, 
going down the Cresta on a luge, I be- 
lieve.” 

“Did I hear you say Juge? Remember, 
fair interviewer, only skeletons are toler- 
ated on the Cresta ice-run. Whatever 
you do, avoid the word /uge in St. Moritz. 
[t is but a small hand sleigh, merely 
spoken of in secondary and even third- 
tate winter sports centers; never in St. 
Moritz, the ‘Queen of Winter Resorts.’ 
What else do you wish to know?” 

«To Start with—about the cure.” 

_ ‘What cure? The healing of broken 
limbs?” 

“No, not exactly. Isn’t the Engadine 
Supposed to be a health resort?” 





Though much surprised, I merely re- 
plied, “Why, of course,” and added, 
“The cure consists of health-improving 
dances in the ballroom until 4 a. m., and 
in the bar till dawn, most of one’s day 
being spent in the ‘Hall.’” 

“The Hall,” she now asked, “evidently 
being a kind of sanatorium?” 

“Not at all. Merely the St. Moritz 
center of unive::<.” 

“But what of winter sports?” 

“Winter sports? Why, yes, during 
hours when the Hall is deserted, between 
three and five. To kill time, until tea 
is served, the dancing starts, and the 
bridge tables are set out.” 

“And what kind of winter sports are 
indulged in between three and five?” 

“To start with, a leisurely effort is 
made, uphill, to Chantarella.” 

“On skis?” 

“No. By funiculaire, of course. Skis 
are merely attached to one’s feet to come 
down the slopes, leading to Suvretta. 
‘Polishing them,’ as an old St. Moritzer 
calls it, the ski traffic, between three and 
five on this particular spot being on fine 
days about as much as the old hills will 
bear.” 

“Ts this, then, the real meaning of the 
term, winter sports? I imagined it 
meant a great deal more.” 

“Do not mistake mere ‘Visitors’ 
frolic’ for winter sports. As a matter of 
fact, St. Moritz attracts two kinds of 
guests: those out for fun (visitors’ frolic), 
and those having come up to work.” 

““What kind of work? Business in the 
Engadine?” 

“No. How absurd you are! Some- 
thing much more thrilling than business 
—sport. Sports workers include skating 
champions and skiing experts, as well as 
the multitude anxious eventually to 
follow in their footsteps. Skiing en- 
thusiasts start out on ten-hour expedi- 
tions, long before ordinary mortals are 
awake.” 

“But don’t most people skate in St. 
Moritz?” 

“Much less so than formerly! Skating, 
having become an art, is nowadays taken 
more seriously. No one seems inclined 
to devote much time to practice! The 
fact is, fundamentals should always have 
been acquired during one’s childhood 
days, for later on to look a beginner is 
considered an unpardonable sin.” 

“Do kindly tell me of what consists 
really first-class skating?” 

“Of impeccable style, correct position 
of the body, and harmony of motion. 
Important is the position of one’s head 
and shoulders, as well as of one’s hands. 
Of lesser importance are one’s legs.” 

“And what might be considered poor 
skating?” 

“Thrilling acrobatic stunts, such as the 
raising of both legs above the head, 
while apparently skating on one’s hands; 
music-hall acts to be wedged in between 
a trapeze artist and performing seals.” 

“Do you advise me to say in my article 

(Concluded on page 162) 
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‘As unlike as the Dawn and the Twilight .. . with 
| their indescribable loveliness . . . are the Blonde and 
oie the Brunette. The glorious mission of Parfum pour 
j Blondes and Parfum pour Brunes is to intensify to 
} their highest potential beauty the distinctive charms 
of these two feminine types. Pour Blondes is an 
! interpretation in fragrance of joyous freedom... 
verve ... presented in a bottle of vivid jade green. 
Pour Brunes typifies mystery. .. exoticism ... and 
comes in a flacon of richest coral. Each flacon is 
encased in an exquisite gold-lined box of matching 
i hue. Three convenient sizes. Each type interpreted, 
also, in Face Powder of exquisite fineness. 


MADE, BOTTLED, BOXED AND SEALED IN FRANCE 


PARFUMS LIONCEAU 


INCORPORATED 
Paris MASTER PARFUMERS OF PARIS 


110 Rue Demours 


New York 
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that skiing is fashionable in St. Moritz, 
while skating is so no more?” 

““You’d be but saying the truth.” 

“Why not add that the reason why ski- 
ing is so popular should be sought in the 
fact of anyone being able to acquire the 
art of standing on a pair of skis and slid- 
ing down some gentle slope in but a few 
days?” 

“However, you must remember to say 
that, poise being the key-note of skiing, 
one’s practicing balance is_ essential 
before venturing on long expeditions.” 

“And what about going down the 
various ice-runs? Is this considered 
fashionable, or merely entertaining?” 

“Why, going down the bob-sleigh run, 
as one of a crew, is considered ultra- 
smart, even though riding the ‘Cresta’ on 
one’s skeleton, all by oneself, is con- 
sidered smarter still.” 

“Why? Because of its being more 
dangerous?” 

“You might as well mention, by way of 
encouraging beginners,” I added, “that 
skiing is the most certain means of en- 
dangering one’s arms and legs, no one 
having any chance of becoming an expert 
skier, unless risking his limbs a hundred 
times.” 

“And what about ski-jumping?”’ 

“Oh, that’s quite another story. No 
one over thirty ever takes up ski-jumping 
seriously. Most ski-jumpers are either 
Swiss or Norwegian, unless they happen 
to be small Engadine village boys. 
These, having been brought up on skis, 
are utterly fearless, and their leaps as- 
tounding. From my point of view, as 
an onlooker, ski-jumping is a thrilling 
sport, but only to be watched, carefully 
wrapped up, on a specially erected stand.” 

“Did I hear you say the Hall of the 
Palace Hotel is one of your outstanding 
impressions?” 

“Yes. It is the social center of St. 
Moritz sports life, and incidentally, my 
own center of observation. I consider 
it to be the best place for the watching of 
types.” 

““What do you call types?” 

“Types are people, such as the tiresome 
representative of a well-known Sunday 
special, for instance, who asks the best- 
dressed woman to step outside to be 
snapped against a mountain background. 
Or the prudent wife who, in spite of an 
injured foot, insists on accompanying her 
handsome husband on a skiing expedi- 
tion, rather than take chances with so 
many pretty girls about. 

“‘ Another type might be considered the 
fastidious Parisienne (sports enthusiast— 
in words only), who gives one an account 
of un aprés-midi délicieux on skis, when, 
as a fact, she has merely been to a se- 
cluded part of the wood on foot. 

“Tt also is an ideal place for watching 
fashions, people in winter sports outfits 


streaming in at tea-time. And especially 
for listening to conversations of members 
of a bob-sleigh crew, for instance, at the 
table beside me talking shop. 

“This is the kind of conversation I am 
likely to overhear: One of the crew tells 
a newcomer that, in spite of skiing 
being taken ‘almost seriously’ by quite 
a number of visitors, the incontestable 
features of the Engadine are the Bob-run 
and the Cresta. 

“The newcomer confesses to his 
ignorance of Bob-run and Cresta, though 
admitting to having notions as to their 
importance. He wishes he knew more 
about them. The old timer, replies 
‘Right-o, let’s put you up to a thing or 
two, sufficient anyhow to prevent you 
looking what you evidently are—a 
layman. 

‘“**Here goes: Whatever you say, never 
in conversation speak of a_bob-sleigh 
when you mean a skeleton. A _bob- 
sleigh is three times as long as a skeleton 
and carries a crew of five, while a skeleton 
is a one-man steel affair with a sliding 
seat provided with a flat cushion. Re- 
member, the skeleton is used only on the 
Cresta. 

“On a bob-sleigh, the front man lies 
with head foremost and steers with a de- 
vice like a motor-car’s driving wheel. The 
next person lying along his shoulders, 
and the next one along his, and so on to 
the brakeman, who, poor chap! is ex- 
pected to pay a fine should he apply the 
brake before he has reached the end of 
the course. Bob-sleigh crews wear hard 
leather elbow and knee pads, as well as 
circular steel disks, like small medieval 
breast plates, tied to the back of their 
hands. This to protect them when 
skidding into the banks. The speed 
attained on the Bob-run is forty miles 
an hour. 

“**As to the Cresta, remember it is not 
an ice-slide, but a course which is ridden 
on a skeleton. Unless one does this, one 
is apt to fly over its hair-raising banks, 
heading straight for the hospital. The 
course of the Cresta is but 1,320 yards 
long. Its rider wears a crash helmet, in 
addition to the pads and guards of the 
bob-runner. He also wears iron contrap- 
tions on each boot, spikes radiating from 
the toes like fans, these being used as 
brakes. Such spiky brakes are of 
primary importance when it is realized 
that a speed of eighty miles an hour may 
be obtained, the 1,320 yards having been 
done in 45.6 seconds. 

““Tncidentally, you should always in 
casual conversation insist on the fact 
that since 1913 no one has been killed 
on the Cresta, which somehow always 
surprises one’s listener. Though, you may 
add, it is a well established fact, that 
the Cresta keeps all the neighboring 
hospitals busy!’” 


WHO DARES! 


HO dares to say, when I am here no more: 
“Poor dear, how fortunate that she is free 
From all the torments crowding at her door, 
How happy and how peaceful she must be!” 


I want them only thus to speak of me— 
““She loved her life and left it with regret, 

She had not half outworn its ecstasy, 

She longed to love and laugh a little yet. 


‘She loved the sunshine and the smell of rain, 
And every colorful and joyous thing— 
She loved the freedom of the windswept plain, 
And all the rapturous glory of the Spring. 


‘“‘ And now she lies in darkness there below, 
Rebelliously, her singing no wise done— 
Who dares to say that she was glad to go! 
Her restless heart is longing for the sun.” 

Fannie Livermore 
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DOUGLASSES 


| pg ogy In precious new cases of ster- 
ling, of yellow and green gold, 14K 
filled and turned by Wadsworth, genius 
among watchcase makers! In enamelled 
cases, some-inlaid, others entirely enam- 
elled—all in brilliant modern designs. In 
fabulous leathers, multi-colored. 


DOUG LASS (Press the 


THE DOUGLASS CO., : WATERBURY, CONN.; 


ave on hotiday counters now 


Douglass Lighters! Matching in their new 
mechanical perfection the charm and beauty 
of the new cases. Automatic, sturdy with 
the strength of craftsmanship—lighters to 
be cherished through many passing sea- 
sons. Douglasses are variously priced from 
$3.50 to $1,000, according to the cases. 
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Terri Face Powder — 
velvety, clinging, 
fragrant—one dollar 
at your favorite shop. 





LUCERNE 


The Terri Vanity in 
Modern Dress! 


re for any 
emergency, the Lucerne Vanity 
contains all the ingredients of a 
successful appearance — powder 
compact, rouge and lipstick, as 
well as an extra compartment 
for bills, a latechkey, cigarettes 
or what have you!—A gift the 
smart woman will appreciate. 
The Terri Lucerne, a slim vanity 
retailing at seven dollars and fifiy 
cents, comes in ripple black set with 
marcasite, or with modernistic floral 
design in enamel. Engine-turned gold 


or silver metal, set with marcasite for 


evening wear, retails at ten dollars. 
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Will you please take M Threigh 
Mme : was forty 
J and faded. 

into dinner But I was 
grimly de- 





termined to rise above everything. 

“Tt’s extraordinarily warm, isn’t it?” 
I said firmly, looking her straight in the 
eye. To my surprise she thought this 
over very carefully. 

“T wonder,” she answered at last. 
“Tsn’t it just warm because we think it’s 
warm?” 

“‘T hadn’t thought of that.” 

“But you must. Everything’s so 
evanescent. I mean, look at all this,” 
she went on, with a sweeping gesture, 
‘“‘when you really come down to it.” 

I tried to come down to it. “Is it?” 

““A lot of entities gathered together. 
What good does it do?” 

I could sympathize with this piece of 
profundity. ‘We can eat,” I said. 

“That merely helps metabolism.” 

“Does it?” 

“Well, I mean, look at that melon. 
Just so” many proteids and carbohy- 
drates.” 

“Tt is a little tasteless,” I replied. 

“What difference would it make if it 
wasn’t?” 

“Tt would make a lot of difference.” 

“How?” 

“Tf you’re expecting to eat melon—” 
I began slowly. 

“Why are 
melon?” 

“Because I see it is a melon,” I said, 
supposing I was scoring. 

“You only think it’s a melon.” 

“‘T know it’s a melon,” I answered a 
little angrily. 

“Then you’re purely objective,” she 
remarked, in the tone of one uttering an 
insult. 

“T’m awfully sorry.” 

‘“‘T suppose you believe in things?” 

“tar 

“You believe in reality, don’t you?” 

I could not deny this. 

“You think this dinner party is real?” 

“Terribly real,” I said. 


you expecting to eat 
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Will you please take myself 
We. ore. gazing into 
a pair of 

into dinner large brown 
eyes which 





were fixed on me hypnotically. 

‘““How do you do?” said their owner. 

“How do you do?” I replied, much 
as a bird might address a mesmeric 
snake. 

“I’m going to introduce myself,” the 
lady continued, alluringly. “I’m your 
dinner partner. I’m Mrs. Forre.”’ The 
eyes were still powerfully at work, at 
very close rarige. I stepped back a pace. 
She followed. “I’ve always wanted to 
meet you. I’ve admired you for so 
long.” 

I was still wondering for whom I had 
been mistaken when the movement into 
the dining-room began. After an em- 
barrassed interval, for it is hard to feel 
otherwise when a large lady is leaning 
on you in public, we reached our table. 
It seemed to me that her eyes never left 
mine until we had sat down, when she 
threw a searching glance round the room. 
My look of relief she interpreted as one 
of surprise and query. 

“I’m looking to see where my hus- 
band is,” she explained. ‘‘He’s very 
jealous.”’ 

“Oh, really?’’ I answered, with what 
was meant to ke an casy, natural laugh. 

“And he’s going to be more jealous 
than ever to-night!” 

“Why?” I demanded stupidly. 

Mrs. Forre leaned toward me and made 
a whimsical noise in her throat. I felt 
paralyzed, but rallying my faculties, I 
recoiled and found myself almost in the 
lap of the lady on my left. I leaned to 
the right again. Mrs. Forre had followed 
up her advantage so that now I found 
myself almost kissing her. 

“Don’t you love these small tables?” 
she purred. 


A waiter pried us apart with a plate of 
soup. 

**Do you see that man over there look- 
ing at us?”’ she said a little later. 

I followed her gesture and noticed a 
dark fierce man scowling at me. 

I nodded. ‘Is he your——” 

“Yes,” she replied. ‘‘I hope he isn’t 
having much to drink. He gets terribly 
violent.”” I laughed heartily. ‘Terribly 
violent,” she continued. “So you'd 
really better stop flirting with me.” 
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I made the stereotyped reply. “I’m 
sure I couldn’t have forgotten it if we 
had.” 

“Oh, but we did and you have. Let’s 
try and remember where it was,” she 
went on, as we started in to dinner. 
“Was it at the Parks’?” 

““No,” I said. 

“The Tilfords’?”’ 

“ No.” 


“The Ackers’?”’ 
“ No ” 


“The Merrills’?” 

“ No.” 

““The Conduits’?”’ 

“No.” 

“That’s funny,” she said, as we sat 
down. 

“Ves, isn’t it?” 

“It must have been two other people,” 
I quoted. 

““Were you at the party the Masseys 
gave last Sunday?” she inquired, when 
she had finished laughing. 

“No.” 

“You should have been. There never 
was anything like it. You know Freddy 


“No.” 

“Well, they put him next to Mary 
Freeze. You know her?” 

“No.” 

“And who do you suppose he sat next 
on the other side?” I had no idea, 
“Dolly Snubbin! Can you imagine?” 


“No.” 

“‘She’s staying with the Sowel Bretts.” 

“Oh, really?” And I ate hard to try to 
cover my mortification. 

“Are you going to Georgiana’s wed- 
ding?” she asked suddenly. 

“T don’t think so,” 
“‘Georgiana who?” 

“Georgiana Phlatt. 
Harry.” 

“Harry who?” 

“Harry Rounde!” 

“Ts that so?” I said; and was luckily 
given up as a bad job. 

“T always like Dumpy’s parties, don’t 
you?” Miss Feyve demanded, as we rose 
at the end of the dinner. 

“‘T’ve never been to one.” 

“Vou’re at one now,”’ she answered. 


I answered. 


She’s marrying 
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“This is a pleasant surprise.” : 

“Tt certainly is,” she agreed. “Quite 
like old times.” 

“‘How have you been getting on?” 

“Not so good,” 

“Nor me,” I said. 

We chattered on and when neither of us 
had anything particular to say we reste 
in that grateful silence only to be achieved 
by two old friends. : 

“Tye had a grand time,” said Mis 
Whunn, when dinner was over. 

““So have I.” 

“It’s so nice to be with someore y# 
don’t have to talk to. I cannot make oof 
versation. But then you found that ou 
didn’t you?” _ 

“T can’t make it either,” I said. “& 
lot of people have found that ow 
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of International Silverplate 
is a traditional and highly 
decorative design. Such sil- 
verware never goes out of 
fashion, for quality, like hos- 
pitality, is always the style! 
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Illustrated here: 


Electric percolator with cream 
pitcher and sugar bowl 


Meat platter, well and tree 
Candlestick 
Sandwich Platz 
Covered Vegetable Dish 


‘ ; Salt and Pepper Shakers 

Ie | Gravy Boat and Tray 

rs Fruit Bowl 

fe Water set with pitcher, goblet 
and tray 
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HRISTMAS shopping is simplified to the last degree, when your gifts are International 
Silverplate. You find this fine silverware handsomely displayed in quiet, comfortable 
well-lighted shops, where you are served by courteous salespeople who know their 
merchandise. You make your purchases, rightly considered important, with ample 
time for comparisons, and for discussion of your special requirements. 

A choice of International Silverplate, whether your selection is a complete tea set 
or a small bonbon dish, means you need have no further concern for its quality, or for the impres- 
sion it will make on the recipient. The name International is the known guarantee of the highest 
type of workmanship. It assures lifetime service. Whether you have in mind something for 
friends whose taste is for the early American, the Modern, the French or the English—whatever 
style of decoration you prefer, there is International Silverplate beautifully suitable, in fine stores 
everywhere, at truly reasonable prices. Write for free booklet, HW-123, “The Rediscovery of 
Silverplate.” For this address Dept. E, International Silver Company, Meriden, Connecticut, 
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its exquisite quality is 
irresistible. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


JOSHUA’S VISION 


(Continued from page 109) 


to meet him, almost unconcerned, yet 
with a faint smile. He thought of her as 
a swaying reed in her slim beauty. They 
shook hands. 

“T’m glad to find you can carry on.” 

“T’m not going to carry on—at least, 
not just yet. I asked you to come here, 
because I want to talk to you.” He 
noticed a tiny movement of her shouldexs 
and a swift glance round the studio. 
Sensitive for the moment, he interprcted 
her mute questioning. ‘‘ Perhaps I ought 
to have come to the flat, or asked you 
round to the house, but I thought we’d 
be quieter here. This is a sort of common 
ground for us. Better keep on your coat. 
It’s beastly cold, although the heating 
seems to be on.” In his rough, kind way 
he sat her in a chair. ‘‘How are you 
now?” he asked bruskly. 

She smiled. “I’mall right. And you?” 

“T’m worried. I'll tell you straight. 
Why didn’t you tell me that you’d been 
going about with my boy, Sutton?” 

She half rose, gripping the arm of the 
chair, and there were spots of color on her 
cheeks. 

‘““Was there any harm in it?” 

“That’s just what I want to get at, 
my dear. Why didn’t you tell me he was 
one of the river-party?” 

She looked away. ‘I didn’t think it 
mattered. I had met him with you... . 
You’ve always given me a free hand, 
never asked what I did.” 

‘“‘ And this last week-end at the Metro- 
pole?” 

“You sent me there yourself. How 
was I to know I should meet him? Who 
has been telling you about all this?” 

Joshua answered her. Both Victor 
Spens and Sutton, himself. 

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you about the 
river,” she said with a little cold dignity. 
“T thought it might worry you. As for 
the Metropole, I’m not responsible.” 


E CAST a glance at what, in his 

muddle-headed, masculine way, he 
considered a sphinx of a girl, and wan- 
dered about the room in perturbation of 
spirit. At last he spoke, his hands in his 
pockets. 7 

““What made you think it would worry 
me? You had met Sutton the night be- 
fore, danced with him. Why hide the 
fact, as though you’d been doing some- 
thing wrong?” 

‘Perhaps after all I was doing wrong,” 
she admitted. ‘‘He was engaged to Miss 
Pelling. He knew he was doing wrong, 
too. It wasn’t the first time we’d been 
out together. It is difficult to put it so 
that you should understand.” 

“Not very,” he sighed. ‘I suppose 
neither of you could very well have told 
me. Jolly awkward,I see. Still, I wish 
you had. It would have stopped all that 
happened here last week.” 

“It’s best it did happen,” she said, in 
her old toneless voice. ‘“‘It put an end to 
all kinds of impossible foolishness.” 

“T don’t want to hurt you, my child,” 
said Joshua. ‘Or myself either, for the 
matter of that. I’m pretty selfish, you 
know, and think a lot of a pain in my 
little finger. But we must straighten out 
things, so as to see what we’re all doing. 
Don’t you agree?” i 

She stared away and nodded. 

“Tf you could tell me,” he went on, 
“that it has been just a matter of two 
young people wanting to have a good 
time together, I'll believe you. Then 
there'll be an end of it, and I'll apologize 
for making this silly fuss.”’ 

She met his eyes, and made a wry face, 
a woman’s prelude to tears. She broke 
out: 

“‘Oh, my dearest, don’t look at me like 
that, or I'll feel a brute. Of course, it 
went deep as far as I was concerned. It 
seems idiotic for a girl like me to talk of 
a prince out of a fairy-tale. But that’s, 
more or less, how it was. I suppose you 
think him a young blackguard. He was 
afraid if you came to know. I suppose 
you do?” 

“That depends,” said Joshua. 

She gave him a swift upward glance, 
and laughed, and in her laugh there were 
tears again. 

“Oh, no, no, no! Nothing of that sort. 
He’s as straight as can be.” 


“When he was engaged to another 
woman? To meit sounds a bit crooked.” 

““That’s what he was afraid of.” 

“It’s a devil of a mess,” said Joshua. 


SHE assented, with a forlorn gesture, 

He walked away, picking a path 
through a pathless muddle, and turned, 
as though giving up the attempt. There 
was one apparently blind alley, at any 
rate, to be cleared. 

“Do you know that Victoria bolted 
yesterday with another fellow?” 

She nodded. “Yes. I had a letter 
this morning. He wants me to marry 
him.” 

Joshua threw up his hands. 

‘““My child, what’s going to be done 
about it?” 

He felt enmeshed in a net of sex re- 
vulsion. He forgot her past. The ghastly 
fact remained paramount in his mind 
that he and his son desired the same 


woman. He stepped toward her and 
repeated, ‘‘What’s going to be done 
about it?” 


She answered like a Fate, the tears 
repressed for the moment: 

“Nothing. What do you think can 
be done? Even if there wasn’t all the 
rest of it, I’m years older than he. I’ve 
seen enough of the world to know that 
there’s no happiness that way.” 

“Then why the devil did you ever let 
things begin?” cried Joshua. 

““Now you’re asking,” said Susan, 
““more than I can tell you.” 

Joshua fell back on his assertion that 
all were in a mess, and crossed the studio 
to his favorite stare out of the windows 
at the trim fringe of garden on the other 
side of the way. And he stared as he 
had done on the day of his far-off rein- 
carnation when he had seen his Vision} 
The Vision of the drowning girl cast up 
by the sea, gripping at the last hope of 
life. And now he stared at another 
Vision. The same, but, as it were heral- 
dically, with a difference. It was nota 
chance sunken stone, or an embedded bit 
of wooden groyne to which she clung for 
her salvation. Nor was her hand cling- 
ing, but just upheld. For there was 
another hand within reach of grasp, the 
hand of Youth stretched out from behind 
a mist veiling the face of Faith and the 
lips that murmured promise of life and 
love. He stood shaken, as he had done 
in what seemed the long ago, before his 
Vision. His boy, Sutton, had melted 
into a symbol. 

The eternal symbol. Youth reaching 
out to Youth instinctive hand, all the 
more instinctive in despair, longing lips 
to lips responsive, consolatory. 
primal act of a girl at bay at the sight of 
the young rescuer. .. . 


GAIN a surge of pity swept him 
toward her. The mess was by no 
means cleared up. But through his 
Vision he saw it less abominable. Why 
should not the affrighted youth of Susan 
have held out despairing hands, in 4 
clamor for salvation, to the good, clean 
hands of youth? It was, all said and 
done, only one more infinitesimal link in 
the infinite chain of human generation 
since the Beginning of Time. Sutton 
and Susan. Why not? The Vision 
faded, as Visions must fade when the 
petty actual is dropped into them, the 
acid solvent of dreams. Sutton and 
Susan. He turned from the window and 
his ear caught the staccato note of some 
thing that was less a sob than an indrawa 
breath. Susan, her face on the sofa- 
cushions, was crying quietly. He rubbed 
his head in his customary gesture whet 
perplexed. So had she wept last week; 
but then in hysterical anguish. That 
font of tears must have run dry. These 
came from another source. He paused 
for a moment on the threshold of a Great 
Problem. Why the devil did women cry? 
He had seen men cry during the wal 
But war was war... . : 
Susan was there crying, just as if she 
really liked it. He didn’t know what 
do; felt, of course, guiltily responsi 
for her tears. What had finally set het 
off? He had to throw back his mind @ 
the last words of their conversation. 
(Continued on page 168) 
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is assured when women learn 
of this latest discovery* of 


Kotex Laboratories 


NE woman cannot always speak freely 

to another on so delicate a subject as 
this. And often women suffer needless fear, 
needless self-consciousness today. Because 
a new process, developed and patented in 
Kotex Laboratories, acts in a remarkable 
way to end all odors. The new Kotex 
eliminates annoyances so feared by all 
women. 


The new cut, non-revealing 


A certain bulkiness associated with old- 
fashioned methods has been overcome, 
too. Each pad is rounded and tapered 
in such a way as to leave no evidence 


Absolute daintiness of person 


‘How often I wish I could 
tell my women patrons 


Says a beauty specialist 


of sanitary protection. Perfect mental 
and physical comfort is assured. 


You may add or remove layers of filler as 
needed—a thing all women appreciate. 
There is a new softness, because both filler 
and gauze have been specially treated. 
Finally, Kotex is so easy to dispose of, 
a thing all women appreciate. 


Buy a box today, at any drug, dry goods 
or department store . . . 45c for a box of 
twelve. Supplied, also, in rest-room vend- 
ing cabinets by West Disinfecting Co. 

*Kotex is the only sanitary pad that deodorizes by 


patented process. (Patent No. 1,670,587, granted 
May 22, 1928.) 
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other important features: 


1—Softer gauze ends chafing; pliable 
filler absorbs as no other substance 
can; 

2-— Corners are rounded and tapered; 
no evidence of sanitary protection 
under any gown; 

3— Deodorizes—safely, thoroughly, 
by a new and exclusive patented 
process; 

4—Adjust it to your needs; filler 
may be made thinner, thicker, nar- 
rower as required; 


and 
5—It is easily disposed of. 
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** Every gift is in reality great 
if given with affection.”,—PINDAR 


Ler INDIVIDUALITY be your slogan this 
year when it comes to the giving of gifts. Let your 
gifts be such as inspire delight at your thoughtful- 
ness—and originality of choice. 

An achievement to be striven for! And it is 
yours to fulfil, simply by a wise selection of the 
fascinating Futura pottery by Roseville. 

Yes, this year give Futura. What personality 
there is in these modernistic shapes! With charm- 
ing artistry they speak the bold language of today 
—these dashing vases, flower bowls, candlesticks, 
wall-pockets, jardinieres and hanging baskets. 

The lucky receivers of such gifts will revel in 
their exquisite, soft tints and their interesting flares 
and angles. And perhaps you will want a vase or 
two or a bowl for your own! A selection awaits 
you at leading stores. Remember, it is Futura pottery 
by Roseville. 

If you want to know the story of pot- 
tery, ask us to send you a copy of the 
Sree, illustrated bookle:, ‘‘Pottery’’. 


THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY CO., Zanesville, Ohio 
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remembered. Knowing how impossible 
were her relations with Sutton, he had 
asked her why she allowed them to begin? 
He was asking; she had answered, more 
than she could tell him. Well, now that 
he came to think of it, she could scarcely 
have made a more straightforward 
statement. What human being is en- 
dowed with such prescience as to enable 
him to avoid the beginning of things? The 
proposition was an absurdity. He turned 
away with a movement of his thick shoul- 
ders. He should have put his question 
differently. Being aware of the begin- 
ning, why had she allowed things to con- 
tinue? Even to that, however, she could 
have replied only confusedly. In these 
contacts between people of different sex 
there is a call, a call that one obeys with- 
out thought or reason. Susan had heard 
it for the first time in her existence, and 
had instinctively obeyed. It had led her 
from gloom into the rapture of sunshine. 
She had warmed her hands at the Fire of 
Life, as someone, he remembered, had 


| said somewhere. 


E WENT up to her and touched her 

arm gently. She raised a damp 
face, but, seeing his eyes kind, smiled at 
him. 

“T don’t know that we’ve got much 
further,” said he gently; “‘we’ve got to 
think what’s to be done about it.” 

“What I said. Nothing. What can 
be done? I’ve had ‘my hour,’ as it’s 
called . . . and that’s over. Even if I 
could and I wanted to, you’d never let me 
marry Sutton, would you?” 

“TI don’t see why not,” he declared 
sturdily. ‘“‘You’re better than Victoria, 
worth a hundred ‘dozen of her. If you 
were good enough for me to marry—I 
asked you—why, confound it all, you’re 
good enough for Sutton. I don’t say that 
I’m not in an awkward position, part of 
the mess I was talking about. But if it 
would clear up everything and make us 
all happy, you can marry Sutton to- 
morrow, as far as I’m concerned.” 

“You seem to forget,’’ she said, with 
weary patience, “‘I told you I could never 
marry any man.” 

“I don’t forget. I don’t think all that 
past business matters a row of pins. . . . 
For heaven’s sake, my child, don’t begin 
again looking at it through people and 
stone walls. I tell you it doesn’t matter.” 

“It does to me,” said Susan helplessly. 
“Tt’ll always matter.”’ 

“Well, that’s a maggot in your brain,” 
said Joshua, equally helpless, ‘that no- 
body can get rid of except yourself.” 

There was a pause. She took up her 
gloves mechanically from beside her and 
threw them a foot or two away on the 
sofa. And then: “I didn’t tell you quite 
all. I had wanted to kill him for a long 
time. As soon as I got hold of the pistol 
I knew that I meant to kill him at the 
first opportunity. The opportunity came 
and I killed him, and my mother too. 
How can you say all this doesn’t matter?” 

Joshua sat down and put a hand to a 
puzzled head. 

“T don’t know, my child. It licks me. 
Pity you’re not a Roman Catholic. Then 
you could go to a priest and tell him all 
about it, and he’d tell you what, according 
to the doctrines of his Church, God 
thought about it, and what you yourself 
were to think about it, and, if you had 
Faith, you’d go away and, I’m sure, 
would be perfectly happy.” 

“‘T believe God has a horror of me,” said 
Susan. 

These were seas into which Joshua, 
good easy man, had never ventured. He 
shivered at the idea of Susan being ac- 
cursed. 

“And I’ve a horror of myself.” 

Joshua flung away. “I give it up. 
I’m only a plain sort of chap who loves 
you very dearly. Oh, not in that sort of 
way now. You’ve put the lid on it, you 
and Sutton. I’m an old fool. You can 
forget. . : . I just want your happiness. 
If you love the boy and he loves you, just 
go and tell him the whole story. As for 
his being younger than you, that’s the 
look-out of the two of you. Doesn’t con- 
cern me. Go and tell him everything. 
If he says: ‘No thank you, I’m not taking 
on that sort of thing,’ then you’ll know 


what his love’s worth. If he says: ‘T 
don’t care a bit; you’re the only wo- 
man in the world for me,’ then you'll 
have happiness for life everlasting, 
That’s all I can say. ... And now, go 
home and leave me.” 

He waved her away. She came to him, 
white-faced. 

“Tcan’t. You know I can’t, for all you 
may say. No boy’s love could stand it, 
He’s at the beginning of life. I feel as 
if I were at the end. Do you suppose I 
want to be thrown away like an apple 
with a worm in it? Not likely. ... 
You’re the only human being I’ve ever 
told, and you’re the only human being 
I'll ever tell. Why? Because you are 
you. Because you’re the only god that’s 
ever been good to me. Listen. This is 
my last word. I said I’d give up my life 
for you. I don’t say stupid things. I 
mean it. My body is yours.” 

He made a stride toward her, and 
thundered: 

“Shut up!” 

From steel tenseness she crumpled into 
the lassitude of a flower on a stem. 

“You'll never understand. No one 
will ever understand. Oh, can’t you see?” 
She stretched out piteous hands. “No 
man will marry me if he knows all. And 
I have my pride, and won’t be a wife and 
mother of children. But why can’t I 
have some happiness in the world? 
A man’s mistress, there’s no obligation 
for a woman to tell all her past.” 

Joshua, like Susan, at the end of his 
tether, pointed the forefinger of his 
maimed hand. 

“You can marry Sutton. He needn’t 
know anything, except the police reports, 
common knowledge. He’s my son, and 
you'll be my daughter. But, by God! 
if you start on the other tack ... I’m 
flesh and blood... I'll tell him the 
whole thing. Then he can marry you or 
not, just as he pleases.” 

He went to the studio door and threw 
it open for her. 

“You'd better go, my child. You'll 
find Manifold outside. Tell him to come 
back for me.” 


HE days passed, and Joshua heard 

no more of Susan or of Sutton. Be- 
tween the former and himself all had been 
said that could be said. Between father 
and son there remained everything to be 
said, and thxt everything was impossible. 
At all events Sutton must make the first 
move. There was such a thing as pa- 
rental dignity. In rather a depressed 
mood he went about his own affairs. 

One night he dined quietly with Mark 
Fuller, one of Robina’s painter friends, 
who lived in a modest little house in St. 
John’s Wood with a comfortable little 
wife and a couple of children. He always 
felt at his ease there, because food, service 
and talk were unpretentious. Mark Ful- 
ler, like himself, had emerged from the 
drabness of a manufacturing town, and 
still talked with a provincial burr. 

He was a big, loosely-jointed and loose- 
ly-clad man of a ruddy complexion, and 
he greeted Joshua genially. 

“So glad to get hold of you, my dear 
fellow. Robina threatened us with fire 
and brimstone from heaven if we didn’t.” 

“When was that?” laughed Joshua. 

“The night before she started. She 
rang Mattie up. We’ve been away fora 
while. That’s why we’re a bit late. . - - 
You have to look on Mattie as in loco 
Robine. . . . She’s tickled to death. 

. Here she is.” 

The comfortable little wife entered the 
small and comfortable — studio-living- 
room, and welcomed the guest. 

“T was just telling Joshua,” said Fuller, 
“about Robina. She doesn’t think he’s 
fit to be let abroad loose. So it’s up @ 
you. ; 

Joshua laughed. “Robina certainly is 
a very ready help in time of trouble.” 

The significance of his meaning was 
hidden beneath the lightness of his tone. 
How were these two to know of his recent 
need of her guidance? But he lau 
with a certain gladness. It was chal 
acteristic of the large-natured Robina to 
think of consigning him to these two 2 ~ 
all the desperate hurry of her departure 

(Continued on page 170) 
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not for a sweet.” 
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Youthful Appearance. 












“*Reach for a Lucky and not for a, sweet.’ 

That’s been my policy ever since Luckie’ started 
A . — . 

—my way of retaining the figure:I need to be 

known as the ever youthful Fannie Ward. So 

I say to you women who want to cheat time as 

I have done, ‘Reach for a Lucky and not for a 


sweet.’ ”” 






You’ve read how 20,679 physicians 
agree that the famous toasting process 
frees Lucky Strikes from irritation to 
the throat. The finest tobacco, “It’s 
Toasted,” which means impurities are 
removed and flavor improved. Now it 
is agreed that the toasted flavor makes 
Luckies a delightful alternative for things 
that make you fat. Now everyone says: 
“It’s good for everyone to smoke Luckies”’ 
This is great news to some three million 
women now reducing. 








Reach for a Lucky 
instead of a sweet. 





It is a fact already known to men. In 
keeping fit thousands practice it religi- 
ously. They know that Luckies do not 

affect the wind nor impair their physical 
oe condition—many prominent athletes 
ee have testified to this fact. 






Watch your weight! Avoid fattening 
sweets and heavy,rich desserts. Stop eat- 
ing between meals. When you are tempt- 
ed, reach for a Lucky. 
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“Well, so is Mattie, if it comes to 
that,”’ said Mark. 

“Of course,” said Joshua, and went on 
with the only reply possible. “If there 
is a time of trouble, I’ll come to you.” 

“T must tell you whom we’re expecting 
this evening,” said the host, dismissing 
the subject, ‘“‘and that is Ruben Fontana. 
Know him?” 

Joshua didn’t. 

“Musical man, a friend of Robina’s. 
That’s how we came across one another. 
Don’t quite know what he does, but to 
give him a qualification, we may call him 
an impresario. In with all the singing 
and operatic people. Interesting chap. 
Oh, he’s well known.” 

“T’m afraid I’m out of the musical 
world,” said Joshua. ‘To tell you the 
truth, unless it’s very simple, music 
means nothing to me. I’ve tried hard to 
find out something about it. But, what’s 
the difference between Beethoven and 
Rossini and Wagner and—what’s the 
name of the modern fellow?—Stravinsky, 
I can’t make out for the life of me. To 
me it’s just a lot of sound, complicated, 
but quite pleasant. So‘for Heaven’s 
sake, stand by and help me, my dear.” 

Mrs. Fuller smiled. ‘Like Robina?” 

Joshua grinned. “That’s what I 
meant.” 

“We'll tell him we’re fed up with his 
rotten music,” said Mark, ‘and won’t 
let him play a note. He won’t mind. 
He’s fairly universal. He fancied a 
sketch of mine, and bought it. This 
one.” 


HE LED the way across the studio to 
an oil sketch on a strainer. Just a 
head. The broad, greasy, leering head of 
a fat-jowled man. It might have been 
the portrait of a lion comique of the early 
’eighties, made up to reflect all the vil- 
lainies and sensualities of the time. It 
struck a note of triumphant insolence. 

““A great bit of work,” said Joshua. 
“Who is it?” 

“Tt was just a ne’er-do-well of a model 
sent on by a brother painter. The fellow 
amused me,” said Mark Fuller. 

“He fascinates me,” said Joshua. 
“T’d like to do him in wax.” 

“T’'ll give you his address.” 

The maid announced the purchaser of 
the picture, Ruben Fontana. 

He was a man of fifty, heavy-featured, 
with a pointed, graying beard, and curi- 
ously liquid dark eyes. Obviously Semitic 
or Levantine in origin. He had a soft 
voice and soft white hands, what the 
French call a prelate’s hands. Yet he 
conveyed an,air of power. His manners 
were courteous. 

“T have heard of you, Mr. Fendick, 
from our friend, Madame Robina Dale. 
A great artist. I am so pleased to meet 
you. I remember her telling me of your 
work.” 

“It was very kind of Mrs. Dale,” said 
Joshua. ‘‘And very good of you to 
remember.” 

“There are some people whose words it 
would be a crime to forget, and Madame 
Robina Dale is one of them.” 

He spoke English accurately, somewhat 
pedantically, with a touch of foreign 
accent. He gave the impression that he 
could speak all languages, each with a 
foreign accent. 

““We’re all Robina-worshippers here,” 
said Mrs. Fuller. 

““And she has left us. ‘What has be- 
come of Waring?’ as your. poet says. 
But I trust she will soon come back. 
Once, long ago, I thought she might 
sing. She had a contralto, oh, rough and 
uncultivated, but so promising. But 
dis aliter visum. Fortunately. There are 
many mediocre contraltos, but very few 
great sculptors.” 

In spite of the exotic about the man, 
alien to the sturdy Englishman that was 
Joshua, he yielded to his spell. His 
admiration of Robina was a link of 
sympathy; his wide knowledge and 
appreciation of all artistic media one of 
brotherhood. Fontana had traveled 
all over the world in the exercise of his 
own profession of music. He had been 
répétiteur to the illustrious. He had 
been manager to famous opera syndi- 
He was also a familiar in the 


_ living? 


studios of great painters. He was ready 
of anecdote, keen in criticism. To Joshua 
his knowledge was encyclopedic, his taste 
sure. 


AN ARGUMENT arose on the sub- 
ject of modern sculptors. Mark 
Fuller’s god was Rodin. 

“Tell me, Fontana,” said he, ‘what 
you consider the greatest work of scul 
ture during, say, the last half century?” 

“Dalou’s Triumph of the Republic 
in the Place de la Nation, in Paris.” 

Joshua half rose in his chair and 
flicked his maimed hand at his host. 

““Didn’t I say that about six months 
ago?” 

He was childishly delighted by this 
confirmation of his judgment. To no 
other modern, he maintained, had the 
grand vision been granted in such meas- 
ure. Of course a humble amateur could 
not do otherwise than bow in adoration 
before any work of Rodin, but in the 
Place de la Nation he groveled on his 
face. Look at the mastery of grouping, 
the proportion, the perfection of detail. 

“‘And it talks like the age of Louis 
Quatorze.”’ 

“And mighty good talk, too,” cried 
Joshua. 

“That’s what an artist’s wife has to 
put up with,” said Mrs. Fuller to Fon- 
tana. ‘People screaming each other’s 
heads off. Personally, you can take all 
your great big monuments, and give me 
one little Tanagra figurine, and I’m 
happy.” 

‘““As one might say,” 
remarked, ‘“‘I prefer 
eagles’.” __ 

‘Most sane people do,” she laughed. 
“Let us have coffee in the studio.” 

Her husband 'rose and shook his head. 

“Was there ever such a woman?” 

When Fontana, at midnight, asked his 
host to ring up a taxi, Joshua offered him 
a lift home in the car. Where was he 
Claridge’s? On Joshua’s way. 

“Tm so sorry,” said he, when they 
had started, “I’ve never met you with 
Mrs. Dale.” 

“‘For the last two years I have been so 
little in London,” Fontana explained. 
“T am a bird of passage. Paris, New 
York, Chicago, Milan, Buenos Ayres... 
all over the place.” 

“‘T hope you’re not running away from 
London at once?” 

“Thank Heaven, I have a couple of 
months respite from travel. I wish it 
were repose; but I have business. Still, 
without work, or rather, the interest in 
work, what would a man become?” 

“Having nothing to do’s a dog’s life,” 
said Joshua. 

On descending at Claridge’s, Fontana 
thanked Joshua, and desired his better 
acquaintance. 


her husband 
butterflies to 


ME. John Bullace, the model for 

Mark Fuller’s sketch, appeared in 
the studio at the appointed hour, and, 
in the character of a shameless fish, 
delighted Joshua. He was everything 
a man should not be; but everything 
imaginable as an elderly Bacchus, 
discarded by his epoch of worship- 
pers, yet, oblivious of oblivion, still a 
futile reign, thyrsus-scepter in one 
hand, and wine-cup in the other. A 
pathetic figure of attributes vulgarized 
by hopeless years. A greasy bowler hat, 
too small for his head, had replaced the 
leafy crown; a whisky-bottle the wine- 
cup; and a ragged stick when he took his 
tramps abroad, the thyrsus ivy-twined. 
Joshua, having looked up the god in 
works of reference,.so as to make sure of 
his facts, conceived the fascinating idea of 
a humoristic presentation of the decayed 
Bacchus. As Mr. John Bullace had never 
heard of Bacchus, and the reason for 
sitting to an artist with a wreath round 
his head, and cared less, there was no 
chance of wounding delicate suscepti- 
bilities: 

Joshua welcomed him as an anodyne 
to cares artistic and otherwise. ! 
filled in a suddenly yawning gap of life. 
The thought and then the sight of Bul- 
lace had set listless fingers itching again 
to create. The masterpiece lay cove 

(Continued on page 172) 
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Even by running one’s hand across the skin, 
absolutely no stubble can be felt this new way. 


The Way They've Found 
to Really GET RID of 
Arm and Lee Hair 





The unique discovery 
of a Mid-Western Scien- 
tist that’s proving, to 
the wonder of the cos- 
metic world, that hair 
can notonly be removed 
completely, but bristly 
re-growth be avoided 
and all re-growth de- 
layed surprisingly. 
What it is. 
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Re-growth itself is slowed 7 times; coarse re-growth 
banished forever and enlarged pores utterly avoided! 
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By a total and altogether delightful 

absence of stubble, one can instantly 

feel the difference between this and 
old ways. 
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So It Doesn’t Grow Back Coarse and Bristly 


An Utterly New Discovery That Not Only Removes Hair Instantly 


But Delays Its Reappearance Remarkably 


NEW way of removing arm and leg hair 

has been found that not only removes 
every vestige of hair instantly, but that 
banishes the stimulated hair growth thou- 
sands of women are charging to less mod- 
ern ways. A way that not only removes hair, 
but delays its normal reappearance as much 
as 7 times! 


It is changing previous conceptions of cos- 
meticians about hair removing. Women 
are flocking to its use. The discovery of 
R. C. Lawry, noted Beauty Scientist; 
it is different from any other hair remover 
known. 


What It Is 


It is an exquisite toilet creme, resembling 
a superior beauty clay in texture. You 
simply spread it on where hair is to be 
removed. Then rinse off with water. 


That is all. Every vestige of hair is gone; 
so completely that even by running your 
hand across the skin not the slightest trace 
of stubble can be felt. 


And—the reappearance of that hair is delayed 
surprisingly! 
When re-growth finally does come, it is 





Satin-smooth arms, as hair-free as a child’s— 

feminine wisdom knows here is true feminine 

allure—as well as the immaculate daintiness 
that spells perfect grooming. 


utterly unlike the re-growth following old 
ways. You can feel the difference. No stub- 
ble. No coarsened growth. 


The skin, too, is left soft as a child’s. No 
skin roughness, no enlarged pores. You feel 
freer than probably ever before in your life 
of annoying hair growth. 


Where to Obtain 


It is called Neet—a preparation long on 
the market, but recently changed in com- 
pounding to embody the new Lawry dis- 
covery. 


It is on sale at practically all drug and de- 
partment stores and in beauty parlors. In 
both $1 and 60c sizes. The $1 size contains 3 
times the quantity of the 60c size. Hannibal 
Pharmacal Co., 4333 Duncan Avenue, 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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under its damp cloths. Some day, 
perhaps, when he had recovered from 
nightmare, he might finish it. But not 
now. Best not look at it. Forget it. 
Since his contact with the artistic world, 
he had often heard of such choking of the 
fonts of inspiration. Artists had said: 
“T couldn’t get on with the beastly thing; 
so I shoved it aside for six months and 
thought no more about it, until one day, 
something as simple as falling off a log 
occurred to me and I finished it.” A 
novelist had once made confession to him 
of having been similarly befogged. The 
remedy in all cases was to turn to fresh 
work. Here, in the presentment of the 
elderly out-of-date Bacchus, was fresh 
work to his hand. 


T WAS inspiring work, too; ‘not alto- 

gether cynical. For beneath the swollen 
and bestial features could be traced a far- 
off beauty. In the flabby flesh around 
the man’s mouth still lingered a smile of 
inscrutable charm. A flash of ironical 
merriment could still illuminate the 
bleared eyes. His obese movements re- 
tained an indefinable grace. Looked at 
once, he was naught but a bald, elderly, 
fat-faced rapscallion. Looked at twice, 
he was the epitome of some history com- 
pellinzly human. 

Joshua built up a big armature. 
Being that of a god, the head might well 
be of heroic size. He could get a broader 
effect. There would be a chance of ac- 
centuating the fineness of feature quite 
discernible beneath the loose flesh. 

Working, dabbing on bits of wax, he 
asked: 

“How long have you been at this 
game?” 

John Bullace had been at it ever since 
he could remember. He had been cupids, 
an“els, little St. Johns with a lamb; young 
fellows in red tights, Italian. He had sat 
in the Life School at the Royal Academy. 
When young he had been a fair picture of 
muscular development. To keep himself 
fit he had taken to professional boxing. 
Joshua’s interest kindled. They talked 
pucilism, and Joshua injudiciously gave 
him a drink. As he poured himself out 
nearly a tumbler full of neat whisky, 
Joshua soon had to throw him out of the 
studio. 

The subsequent sittings were dry for 
Bullace, but, inured to the unreasonable 
scowls of Fortune, he bore no malice. 
He entertained Joshua with his artless 
adventures. 

He was a fruity and shameless rascal, 
obscenely grotesque when he sat with the 
wreath about his head. It was a pity, 
thought Joshua, that the Roman sculp- 
tors had to take their emperors seriously. 
If one had only let himself go over the 
glutton, Vitellius! He worked with new- 
found zeal on his subject. It occupied his 
thoughts, it was work giving him incen- 
tive at night to look forward to the next 
morning. 


At LAST, longing for news of Susan, 
he summoned Euphemia Boyd. 

“My dear, do forgive me for routing 
you out like this,” he said, “but I want 
to know how Susan’s getting on. I’ve 
not seen her for some days. Do sit 
down.”’ 

“‘She’s getting on all right, Mr. Fen- 
dick. That’s to say, there’s nothing the 
matter with her. She’s a curious girl. 
Up and down. You never know.” 

Joshua assented. “Yes. A strange 
girl. In a difficult position. You know 
what I mean. I’ve taken over the 
responsibility of her welfare for the rest of 
her life. There were circumstances... .” 

“Mrs. Dale and yourself told me of 
them from the beginning,” said Eu- 
phemia. 

‘** Anyhow, she’s under my protection, 
and you know that doesn’t mean what it 
usually means. If it did, I wouldn’t 
have insulted you by asking you to look 
after her.” 

Euphemia raised a delicate, protesting 
hand. i 

““Why mention such a thing?” 

‘Because men are men and women are 
women and human beings are human 
beings—the whole boiling of us. That’s 
what I want to talk to you about.” He 


lit a cigarette, and stood by the fire, 
stocky and earnest. 

“No decent woman wants to owe 
everything to a man and give him 
nothing. . . .” 

“But she " worships the ground you 
tread on,” cried Euphemia. 

“That’s as may be. All the more 
reason,” he said with some incoherence. 
“But let me finish. Up to now she has 
given me what she could. Herself as a 
model for the thing I’m doing. I’ve taken 
all this time over it. It seems to be 
years. A novice can’t have the attack of 
the professional. You know all ‘about me, 
for you gave me my first lessons. I’ve 
been groping, groping toward something 
. .. Well, I find I can’t get any further 
with the model. I’ve done all Ican. In 
that way I’ve no more use for Susan. 
She knows it. She’s sensitive. Perhaps, 
to put it in a beastly vulgar way, she may 
feel she isn’t earning her keep. I want 
to know what you think about it.” 

He set his teeth in his strong jaws and 
regarded her with a smile which he was 
aware was both disingenuous and diplo- 
matic. It was for Euphemia now to re- 
veal what she knew of Susan. 

“T don’t think she feels that way at 
all,” she said. ‘‘Of course she’s reserved. 
But her devotion to you is unquestion- 
able. She looks on you as a kind of god. 
And she has every reason to. I myself,” 
her cheeks flushed, “‘owe you more than 
I could ever dream of repaying.” 

“Don’t talk rot,’’ said Joshua. “I 
want to hear about Susan. What does 
she do? How does she put in her time? A 
woman can’t carry on for ever without 
any interests in life. I’m not talking like 
a schoolmaster, suggesting she should 
do something useful or artistic. ... By 
interests I just mean things to occupy her 
mind, going about, seeing people. . . .” 

“‘She doesn’t seem to want to go out,” 
said Euphemia, “‘except for exercise, a 
bit of shopping, and that sort of thing. 
A while ago she took to going out in the 
evenings. Seeing your friends, she said. 
Since we came back from Brighton, she 
has spent all her evenings at home, sew- 
ing, reading. . . . Of course in the day- 
time she either has her singing-lesson or 
she practises.” 

“She never talks to you about the 
future, next year, five, ten years hence?” 

No. To Euphemia Susan was inscrut- 
able. She grew somewhat piteous. She 
had done her best to carry out her trust. 
Did his present questioning imply her 
failure? Joshua replied roughly. 
course not. Only a woman, living with a 
girl, would see things quite hidden from a 
man who didn’t. 

“T can’t explain it to you,” he said, 
abruptly, after a pause; ‘‘but I’m afraid. 
She means a lot to me. More than I can 
tell you. I’m afraid of her going along in 
the old dead way—what’ll happen to her 
eventually? It isn’t normal. Don’t you 
see?” 


FLUPHEMIA BOYD saw. She had 
seen it for a very long time. She had 
also seen other things. It was no part 


of her contract or her duty to Joshua to 
report on Susan’s goings and comings 
and doings. With regard to any depar- 
ture from the conventional proprieties, 
she, for her own sake, would have come 
to him for advice. But from’ the begin- 
ning it was made clear that Susan was a 
free agent whose private affairs were no 
one’s concern. So it was with a flush on 
her cheeks and with some hesitancy that 
she said: 

“She has been receiving a good many 
letters lately.” 

*“Man’s —-,* of course?” 

“ Why, No 

“Don t nee ’ said Joshu2. 
sure of it. Man been to see her?” 

“Not that I know of.” 

“She been out to see him?” 

“I don’t know any more about that 
than you do. Certainly not in the 
evenings.’ 

Joshua swung about in his restless 
way and came to a halt. 

“Of course there’s a man behind it all. 
I know it. So don’t think you’re telling 
me things you shouldn’t. The main fact 

(Continued on page 174) 
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is that she’s miserable and gone back 
to the same old condition.” 

““More or less,” said Euphemia. 

And that was all he could get out of 
her. Indeed, it was all that the little 
lady knew about her perplexing charge. 
Joshua sent her home. The interview 
had been in every way unsatisfactory. 
No. In one respect it had brought en- 
lightenment. Whatever might be the 
stage at which the loves of Susan and 
Sutton had arrived, there was precious 
little joyousness about it. How could 
there be? It was a depressing business 
for the three of them, himself, Susan and 
Sutton. He tried to cast Sutton impa- 
tiently and angrily out of his thoughts. 
He shrank from feeling almost sorry for 
Sutton. 


E LUNCHED at Claridge’s next day 

with Fontana in his private sitting- 
room. His host’s welcome was both 
apologetic and flattering. Gayer down- 
stairs in the restaurant, no doubt; but the 
up-stairs peace was more conducive to 
pleasant conversation. Besides, during 
his visit to London he was collecting a 
few odds and ends on which he would 
appreciate Joshua’s opinion. He had a 
little house in Fontainebleau mainly used, 
alas, as but a storehouse for his little 
treasures, but destined, if fates were 
kind, as a haven of rest for his old age. 
He displayed before Joshua some of his 
odds and ends. A bit of white Chinese 
jade, a set, complete, save, alas! for one 
print, of Henri Behm’s “Labors of 
Hercules,” various precious bits of auto- 
graphed music which left Joshua cold, and, 
framed in perfect taste, Mark Fuller’s 
sketch of Bullace which hit him like a 
blow between the eyes. 

There, rendered with easy mastery, 
was the living rascal, with all his shame- 
less sincerities and all his lurking craft. 
Fuller had no need to stick a crown on his 
head and translate him into a fantastic 
conception. There the man was; direct, 
strong, recorded forever. His heart sank 
before it. He rubbed his head as though 
to conjure away a frenzied impulse to 
rush off straight, then and there, to the 
green wax effigy practically finished in his 
Chelsea studio. And the worst of it was 
that, as he sat at lunch, the picture 
stood leering at him just in front of his 
eyes. He made conscious effort in 
listening to his host’s stream of talk. 

It was only after lunch when cigars 
were lit that he forgot Bullace and all the 
works of which he had been the occasion. 
Fontana shot at him a sudden question. 

“Do you know a man called Lesueur— 
Ferdinand Lesueur?”’ 

Joshua shook his head. 

‘Never heard of him.” 

“Yet you are one of his—what shall we 
say?—patrons.” 

The name seemed familiar. He groped 
about his mind. It occurred on one of 
Euphemia’s quarterly checks made out 
and presented for his signature; for a 
fixed amount like the rent, so that there 
was no question of examining books and 
accounts and asking, with his business 
man’s financial conscience, for informa- 
tion concerning details. At last he be- 
came aware of the man’s identity. 

“Now I place him. He’s a teacher of 
singing. I’ve never had the pleasure of 
meeting him.” 

‘““Lesueur is a very great friend of 
mine,” said Fontana. ‘In fact, it was I 
who recommended him to Robina Dale 
for a protégée of hers, and yours too, I 
believe.” 

Joshua remembered that Robina had 
undertaken the task of finding the sing- 
ing master for Susan. 

“He’s making a great name,” Fon- 
tana went on. “His flair is extraordinary. 
He has told me about this pupil, a Miss 
Susan Keen, I think. It’s about her that 
I should like to talk to you, if you will 
not think me impertinent.” 

Joshua looked at him oddly, somewhat 
nervously. 

“Of course not. But I don’t quite 
understand. What has she been doing?” 

The other was faintly puzzled. 

“Doing? Why, nothing, except sing- 
| ing. You’ve heard her sing, of course.” 
“T can’t say I have,” said Joshua. 





“You see, I’m not a musical chap, and 
” 


“Then you don’t know she has an 
extraordinary contralto voice?” 

“Not extraordinary—no.” 

“She has. So Lesueur says. He is not 
in the habit of taking geese for swans. 
In our profession we grow cynical and 
have the opposite tendency. He is 
anxious that I should hear her. Do you 
think she would care to give me an 
audition?” 

He made a little gesture of appeal with 
his white plump hands, and smiled at 
Joshua. 

‘I’m sure she would,” replied Joshua, 
still puzzled. “It was very kind and 
courteous of you, of course, to come to me 

but why didn’t Mr. Lesueur fix it 
up with you, without bringing me into it? 
You see what I mean?” 

“T thought perhaps,” said Fontana, 
“you were au courant with her progress. 
It seems I must explain. Lesueur feels 
himself up against a cas de psychologie, 
and he can get no further. She has a 


‘ grand voice; a musical ear; she sings true. 


A marvelous mechanical instrument 
without a soul behind it. I put things 
as simply as I can. Do you follow?” 

The line deepened across Joshua’s 
forehead. “I think so.” 

“The nearest analogy I can get is 
Trilby in du Maurier’s novel. Lesueur, 
being no Svengali, is in despair. The 
curious thing is,”’ he added after a pause, 
“that some little time ago she showed 
signs of a change. He called it an 
awakening. But it seems it was but a 
transient phase—evanescent. He has 
aroused my interest, to use a better word 
— curiosity. I should like to hear 

er 


“More than kind of you, I’m sure,” 
said Joshua. 

“Not at all,” said his host. ‘The dis- 
covery and exploitation of people who 
can sing is the business of my life. Let 
me fill your glass with this quite drink- 
able brandy.” 

Joshua declined. The purpose of his 
host’s luncheon invitation had been ful- 
filled. He rose to take his leave, meeting 
the rascally leer of the now detested Mr, 
Bullace. . Fontana, soft-mannered, ori- 
entally courteous, saw him to the lift. 


N DESCENDING, he found the 
great hall crowded and his passage 
to the cloak-room by the Davies Street 
entrance, where he had left his things, 
blocked by an obvious wedding reception. 
He threaded his way with some difficulty 
through the opposing current. At the 
cloak-room door he came face to face with 
Sutton; Sutton in morning coat, gray silk 
tie, striped trousers and white spats, 
wearing the gardenia which proclaimed 
him an official, an usher at least, of the 
wedding. They exchanged the British 
hullos of greeting. 

“You in this show?” 

“Yes. It’s Billy and Kitty. You 
remember? I’m best man.” 

Joshua drew him into a temporary 
breakwater. 

“‘Why have you kept away from me all 
this time?” 

“‘T supposed you knew,” said the boy, 
reddening. 

“T know something, but I can’t say I 
know much, from either of you.” ; 

“You needn’t take it that way,” said 
Sutton, looking into angry eyes. “I’ve 
been perfectly decent about it all the way 
through. As soon as I was free I asked 
her to marry me. If a fellow can do more 
to show his love and respect for a woman, 
it’s up to you to tell me.” 

“T know all about that,” said Joshua 
impatiently. 

“Well, my dear...” The uncom 
fortable young best man made a helpless 
gesture. 

“‘My dear be hanged! What’s happen- 
ing? That’s all I want to know. You 
ought to have told me.” 

“She has turned me down flat. Why, 
God only knows. I thought—well, ! 
had reason to think, in a way..--~ 
But no. Flat. I’m wiped out. Theres 
nothing more to it.” : F 

A group of young men and maidens @ 

Continued on page 176) 
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JOSHUA’S VISION 


(Continued from page 17,;) 


wedding garments clustered round him 
and dragged him, waving an apologetic 
hand, away from his stocky, uncon- 
sidered father. 

Joshua drove to the Cockpit, and in the 
early afternoon solitude of the lounge, 
ordered a whisky-and-soda. It had been 
a day of many emotions, through which 
he must disentangle a straight course. 
Half an hour’s reflection showed him one 
path that clearly led somewhere. 

He followed it to the studio, which 
he entered by means of his key. All 
was silent, dim, mysterious, like a mau- 
soleum. The ghosts of Susan’s hands 
were on the walls. Her body lay there 
swathed in cerements. A sickly odor of 
damp clay pervaded the place. On a 
stool beside the bust of Bullace lay the 
sculptor’s simple tools which he had used 
that morning. He turned the head of the 
garlanded, elderly, demoralized Bacchus 
to the light, and, looking at it, saw that 
it was a dead thing of no account. So he 
took the wax in both hands and worked 
it into shapelessneéss, and went away. 


OSHUA sat at breakfast frowning over 

an Annual Report and Balance Sheet. 
As though he hadn’t enough worries al- 
ready! Why should Swan & Co. come 
and interfere with his health and 
appetite? 

Now, it must be remembered that 
Joshua had sold out the controlling in- 
terest of Swan & Co., acquired by his 
father and automatically magnified by 
the war, for a pretty considerable sum of 
money. But he had retained a useful 
block of preference shares in the business. 

The text of the report convicted them 
in Joshua’s expert eyes of inspired lunacy. 
Swan & Co. before the war had made 
boots for the million; strong, water-tight, 
genuine quality leather, all sizes, even to 
quarter-sizes, good sound boots; cheap. 
Any working-man could go into any shop 
in the British Empire and, demanding, 
finding and fitting a pair of Swan Boots, 
could dance away with them in comfort 
and security. If it hadn’t been thus, 
would the Government have given them 
contracts for the shodding of the Allied 
millions during the war? f 

He finished his breakfast, and took 
up the report again. On second reading 
he liked it even less. The hands of in- 
competence were driving the firm to 
ruin. The shares were going down. 
He could sell out his holding that day, 
at a loss, it is true; but for far more than 
it would fetch in six months’ time. Now, 
although if Swan & Co. crumbled in- 
stantaneously into dust he could still 
account himself rich, he deplored, like 
any sensible man, the futile loss of money. 
But his exasperation worked on a higher 
plane. He had done with Swan’s years 
ago, when the boots, boots, boots, fifty 
million pairs of them, had wrecked his 
nerves; done with the making of boots for- 
ever. That was his own personal, 
temperamental, concrete affair. But 
Swan & Co. remained in his mind as an 
almost sacred abstraction. It was not 
only the symbol of a life’s endeavor, that 
of his own life, not only that of the life of 
his father, who, like himself, had been 
born in Swan’s, for his grandfather had 
been an operative in the factory; but, in 
a queer way, the symbol of the imperish- 
able in deep, century-founded British 
institutions. The probable decay of 
Swan & Co., therefore, presented itself 
to the eyes of Joshua not merely as a 
commercial failure, for financial reasons 
to be regretted, but as a catastrophe 
fraught with shame and dishonor and the 
shattering of the temples of old and 
venerable gods. 

He noted the date of the Annual Gen- 
eral Meeting on his agenda, resolving to 
attend it, for the first time since his 
secession from the firm. 


HERE descended upon Joshua’s 

candid soul a cloud premonitory of 
storm. He walked in a vague fear of 
things. He shrank, he knew not why, 
from the studio; dreaded the lifting of the 
cloths from the clay form that was 
Susan. He held himself aloof from 
Sutton. Since his meeting with the boy, 
debonair in wedding garments, he had 


felt ill-disposed toward him; perhaps ra- 
ther indifferently than ill-disposed. Here 
was a young man of no particular ac- 
count in the world, negative in that he 
had neither uncomfortable vices nor 
salient traits of character, an ordinary 
modern post-war youth segregated by 
circumstance from the intellectual of his 
generation, not only not striving toward, 
but unaware of, other ideals than those of 
personal decency and business integrity; 
here, in fact, was this perfectly common- 
place young man dancing through a burn- 
ing tragedy and complaining, none too 
desperately, of the singeing of his hee's. 

He had asked her to marry him. What 
more could a decent fellow do? She had 
turned him down, God knew why—and 
that was that. Finis. End of the 
second turn in the variety show—vaude- 
ville—what did they call it?—of his 
flimsy and shallow life. 

Was he judging his son too harshly? 
Of his outward appearance, his clean-run 
figure, his intelligent face, his tasteful 
dress, his acquired ease and charm of 
manner, he was justifiably proud. But 
beneath all that, what was there? What 
could he grip hold of inside Sutton 
and say with equal pride: ‘“‘Here’s a 
man!’’? He couldn’t. If the boy had 
possessed quality he would have kept 
Victoria from the arms of the sot, Tommy 
Olifant. Nothing Napoleonic, only a 
virile assertion needed. Sutton had 
failed. He had failed from the start, 
She took him and found him naught but 
the presentable son of a rich man. Over 
her sex-consciousness he had passed, and 
left no imprint. What kind of a man was 
ate .:. 

The more he thought of Sutton, the 
less heroic did he appear as a figure in the 
tragedy of Susan. 


IS vision, seen through the studio 

window, reappeared; but with al- 
tered values. Youth clamoring for 
youth. Yes. The starved impulses of the 
girl leaping toward the promise of 
spring’s delight. Not to understand it, 
middle-age, with impulses still strong, 
would be uncomprehending dotage. But 
there was still the tragic woman stretch- 
ing out for salvation. Had she recog- 
nized solid rock within grip of her hands, 
would she have let Sutton go? If Sutton 
had been a man, would he have gone at 
her unexplained bidding? 

Sutton would console himself. In his 
social world, represented by the wedding 
party, there grew a garden of girls from 
which he might take his pick. It was the 
solid privilege of a young man in easy 
circumstances, and of domestic rather 
than romantic inclinations. Joshua 
ruled Sutton out forever from the emo- 
tional tangle of his life. But Susan re- 
mained. Susan, the problem. Susan, 
the sphinx, with the tortured human soul. 
Also Susan, the thing of beauty and 
charm, of witchery of line and contour. 
Susan the desirable. Susan, whose love 
and kisses given to his son had placed her 
beyond the pale of his honest desire. 
Susan, whose sweet body he could no 
longer scan with seemliness in the chaste 
fervor of his art. 

Susan remained. She remained his, a 
thing, according to her own passionate 
professions of gratitude, for him to use in 
whatever way he would, with one vital 
saving clause. Not as a wife and the 
mother of his children. That arose 
from the awful conviction of God’s horror 
of her and her crime. But as mistress, 
slave, anything he might care to ordain, 
she avowed herself his chattel. . . . The 
more he puzzled his head over Susan, the 
more deeply-rooted did she remain as @ 
permanent enigma in his life. 


T LAST he went to see her. The 
neat maid, accompanied by a rap 
turously barking dog, admitted him. 
Above ‘the dog’s noise swelled the deep 
notes of a human voice. Miss Keene, 
said the maid, was alone and practising 
her singing. 
Susan broke off, rose from the piano, 
and welcomed him with a smile. 
“T only dropped in to see how you were 
getting along,” said he. ‘How are you? 
(Continued on page 178) 
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against germs 


Sore throat is a danger signal of on- 
coming trouble—a cold or worse. 

It usually develops after sudden 
changes in temperature or exposure 
to others in overheated offices, germ- 
ridden railway trains, street cars and 
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The moment your throat feels ir- 
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strength. Sore throat is usually 
caused by germs—and Listerine full 
strength kills germs. 
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virulent B. Typhosus (typhoid) and 
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strength in any cavity of the body. 
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way physicians do. The 
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of cold on the hands, thus : ; ‘ , 
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“Oh, I’m all right.” 

Daffodils flaunted in a deep blue vase 
on a gate-legged table. 

‘Jolly bit of color,” said Joshua. He 
waved a hand toward the piano. “I’m 


| afraid I’m disturbing you.” 


She laughed. ‘‘ You? How could you?” 


HERE was a pause. He had come 

unprepared for emotional interview. 
And yet things had happened since he had 
last seen her. Finally he said: 

“You’re not looking well. You're 
getting thin and pale, and there are 
circles under your eyes. That’ll never do. 
I don’t think you’re eating enough.” 

She turned it off. ‘‘Ask Euphemia.” 

‘“*Euphemia seems to know less about 
you than I do,” said he. 

“That’s very possible,” she replied, 
on an ironical note. ‘If anybody she 
loved very dearly told Euphemia that the 
world was flat, she’d believe it.” 

“T saw Sutton the other day,” said 
Joshua, after a pause. ‘He told me.” 

She turned aside. ‘‘ He was bound to, I 
suppose. I couldn’t.” 

** And that’s final?” 

She flashed a quick glance at him. “Of 
course, it is. I don’t say a thing one 
minute and take it back the next. You 
ought to know that.” 

“May I ask why you did it?” asked 
Joshua. 

“T thought I’d made it clear to you,” 


| said Susan. 


“That’s the devil of it, my dear,’’ said 
he. ‘What seems perfectly clear to you 
is as black as night to me. I want to do 
the best for everybody. But I’ve got to 
feel my way in the dark.” 

She flashed upon him the pain in her 
eyes. ‘Don’t you think I’m in the dark, 
too? Do you suppose I’m happy? God 
knows I’ve got everything that ought to 
make me happy. But you ask me 
things... .’ She braced herself and 
stood tense before him. ‘‘Suppose I had 
told Sutton what I told you, do you 
think he would have wanted to go on 
with me? No, he wouldn’t. His ideas of 
life with a woman, outside buying and 
selling or whatever they do in business, 
which matters most to him, are all gon- 
dolas and bubbles and pretty clothes and 
kisses and the rest of it. If he knew, 
he’d be scared to death. He’d be taking 
on something outside his imagination of 
what decent folk do. One of us has to go. 
I prefer to tell him to go, without any 
reason, than he should tell me to go. 
That’s all there is to it.” 

“T suppose so,” said Joshua. 

“But you see, don’t you?” 

He made a gesture of assent. She 
proclaimed the obvious. She said with a 
twist of her head: 

“Let us take it that I’ve made a fool 
of myself, and say nothing more about the 
matter. The question of age ought to 
have settled it from the beginning.’’ She 
came up to him and touched his shoulders 
with her beautiful hands. “Don’t worry. 


| It’s all buried. He can look on it as 
| dead.” 


“So long,” said he, with a wry smile, 
“as you don’t dress up in mourning and 
put flowers on the grave every day.” 

Her lips laughed. “I promise you. It 
isn’t worth it.” 

And that, he knew, was the end of 
Sutton. 

“There’s another thing we must talk 
of,” said he, “and that’s your future. 
Drifting’s pleasant, but it doesn’t work 
out satisfactorily at the end.” 

“TI know,” she replied in her calm 
way. ‘When I was useful to you, it was 
all right. But now ...I suppose a 
proud, high-spirited girl in my position, 
after all the pain and distress I’ve caused 
you, would refuse to accept anything 
more from you, and would go out into the 
world to fend for herself.” 

“That’s idiotic,” said Joshua. 

“Oh, no. In a way it would be right. 
But if I did such a thing, I know it would 
hurt you, and so I’ve not thought of it 
seriously.” 

“You’re perfectly right,” said Joshua, 
looking at the cigar which he had just 
lighted. ‘It would be a beastly thing to 
do. .I’d never forgive you.” 

She said pathetically: ““You do under- 


stand? It’s so difficult to explain, to 
find words.” 

““Why try? You know what I feel for 
you, and I take it for granted you’re 
fond of me. Let us put it this way. I’ve 
adopted you for keeps. We both know it, 
so there’s nothing more to be said. But 
that’s all the more reason for my butting 
in, as it were my child, into your private 
life. Living in the flat with Euphemia, 
like a lonely ghost all your days, isn’t 
good for you.” 

“T’ve thought I might do something 
with my singing. I’ve never suggested it 
to you.” 

“Why?” 

“It didn’t seem to interest you.” 

Joshua murmured apology and excuse. 
He ended somewhat incoherently. 

““A man can’t be interested in every- 
thing all at once.” 

He went on. Her singing was precisely 
what he had come to discuss with her. 
Had she heard anything about the great 
Fontana? Yes. Her master, Lesueur, 
had wanted Fontana to hear her sing. 
He had spoken, apparently, to Fontana. 

“And nothing more has come of it?” 

Nothing more. What more could come 
of it? 

“Something’s going to come of it 
mighty quick,” cried Joshua. 

He rang up Fontana at Claridge’s, 
was lucky enough to find him. There 
was a short conversation. 

“When is your next lesson 
Lesueur?” asked Joshua. 

“Eleven o’clock to-morrow.” 

He gave Fontana the information 
desired. 

“Yes. Yes. Splendid,” said Joshua. 
And eventually there came the final 
“ good-by.” 

“He'll turn up at Lesueur’s to-mor- 
row,” said Joshua, rubbing his hands. 
“You know, all this puts new ideas into 
my head. Until I met him I’d never 
heard of Fontana. But since then I’ve 
found everybody in the musical world 
knows of him. Lady Evangeline tells 
me he has written a couple of operas him- 
self. He conducted at New York, Milan, 
Madrid, all sorts of places. He’s a tre- 
mendous swell. Lady Evangeline says 
you’re a lucky young woman to get the 
chance of an audition. You must have 
knocked Lesueur all ends up. I wish I 
had known before. But, you see, my 
dear, I’m such a dull kind of dog. . . .” 

“You?” she laughed unkappily, with 
an upward glance. 

He gripped her shoulder. 

“In every kind of way. Especially 
when it comes to music. But I know 
what things mean to an artist.... 
Only think! Covent Garden—everything 


with 


before you.” He was carried away on 
unaccustomed wings of fancy. ‘“‘Aren’t 
you glad?” 


She rose, made some kind of effort, 
which brought a fictitious gladness into 
her face. 

“Of course. But supposing he says: 
‘Very pretty, but no good’?” 

“We won’t suppose anything so silly,” 
declared Joshua. ‘You're _ nervous. 
That’s all about it.” 

She admitted the charge, invented a 
fantastic analogy. If he found himself 
up against an examination for admission 
into the Royal Academy, wouldn’t he be 
nervous? He laughed. So long as it was 
only a silly question of nerves the best. 


thing was to forget them; tc zet into 
another atmosphere. 
“T have it,’ said he suddenly Why 


not go to the Zoological Gardens? How 
could one worry about human concerns in 
the company of lions and monkeys and 
elephants and snakes and giraffes and 
bears? Especially bears; they were $0 
comfortable. And then they could have 
tea. Good old strong tea and great thick 
hunks of cake. Didn’t she remember 
their jaunt to the Tower and their feast 
in the tea-shop? : 

He watched anxiously for a responsive 
gleam in her eyes, and a spot of color in 
her pale cheeks. 

They came, and gladdened him. 

“We'll go for a ride on the hippopota- 
mus. There’s nothing like it as a cure 
for nerves.” 

(To be concluded) 
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are afforded by the Guaranty Safe Deposit Company in this building 
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Clever lines frame the face in this imagi- 
native felt hat, made by Agnes in Paris. 


PARIS HATS COM 
THE SILHOUE 


PLETE 
TTE 


(Concluded from page 79) 


the general thing. So that, following the 
two-year cycle principle of fashions, one 
might reasonably expect that a change 
was due. 

Surely the February collections will 
tell us; and certainly the mid-season ones, 
which I shall deal with in the next issue, 
should give us a lead. Some designers, 
I understand, are hinting at a short cir- 
cular skirt, perhaps slightly longer in the 
back, a sort of modified Carmen skirt, 
Carmen B. Z.—before Zuloaga. There 
will not be anything particularly new in 
that, goodness knows, but it will be, per- 
haps, more youthful than the skirt long 
in the back, which, graceful as it is, 
frequently makes one look older. There is 
no denying that—I have experienced it 
in my own gowns. This dignified, lux- 
urious, important evening mode, espe- 
cially in stiff materials, certainly makes 
a woman over thirty look her full age. 
The ‘‘elderizing”’ effect of this silhouette 
is not so apparent in chiffons, one of the 
reasons for their determined persistence 
in the wardrobe of smart European wo- 
men. I have no doubt that the Paris 
creators will find the solution of this 
problem, as they have solved so many 

















Velvet or velveteen, as you 
desire, may drip with heavy 
fox bands, in sumptuous style. 


others. The February collections promise 
to be more absorbingly interesting: than 
ever, by reason of this one point alone. 

In the meantime, the evening mode, as 
worn in Paris at the moment, shows a 
lasting affection, on the part of smart 
women, for satin, chiffon, andlace. Some 
of the soft velvets are seen, but few of 
the stiff velvets so far. Some taffeta 
and the stiff satins in gowns with large 
hip bows. Oddly enough, the general 
effect of the smartest evening gowns is 
often a narrow line, with interest concen- 
trated in the back by means of cascading 
drapery, godets, or less important panels, 
flatter ones. With the approach of the 
holidays, we may get newer and more 
important evening gowns, for the late 
warm season has postponed both winter 
shopping and social events. 

As to color in the evening, a smart 
gathering recently showed a great deal 
of bright red, then white, then the new 
slaty-blues, especially Patou’s in the 
lightest shade. Some black, and a little 
green. Here and there a_ personality 
in purple. Quite a lot of pale rose, espe- 
cially in satin. Slippers matched dresses, 
and hose matched the skin. 


Two perfect ensembles, one 
from Redfern, the other from 
Worth, typical of this season. 
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PLUM PUDDINGS AND 
CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES 


Through generations Dean’s Plum Puddings 
have been the delectable triumph of the 
feast. Prices: $2, $3, $4, $5, $6 and $7. 
Other Christmas Suggestions: For one’s most 


cherished friends— Gift Baskets fairly bursting 
with good wishes and joyous surprises; Christ- 
mas Cakes; Christmas Stockings; Dean’s 
Candies exquisitely packed in holiday boxes. 
For the table — charming and unusual Place 
Favors, Christmas) lottoes and Center-pieces. 


22 EAST 57th ST. 
NEW YORK 


ESTABLISHED 89 YEARS 




















maison wiolette 


gowns-wraps-coats-suits-furs 


six ~ sixty ~ five 
fifth avenue 
new york 


/7NSPIRED style conception inter- 
ol preted to your own individuality 
affords that intriguing appearance 
that distinguishes the smart woman 























[Vo matter how lovely your natural 
or permanent wave — a tight hat, 
a day of activity, or the mere resting of 


your head upon a-pillow, will mess it up. 


For this, the Paris and London offices of 


Eugene, perfecter of the permanent wave, 


provide Setagéne Wave-Setting Lotion. 
Spray it on lightly — give your hair a few 
deft touches with your fingers, and, Lo! 
your wave is back in place, undulating 
better than ever! 


Setagene is delicately fragranced and dries 
while you’re using it...a great time-saver. 


Eight ounce bottle $1.50 — Sixteen ounce bottle 
$2.00. Special Eugéne Sustained Spray Atomizer 
$1.50 (fits either size). Forsale at fine beauty shops. 


EUGENE, Lrp., 565 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


SETAGENE 


‘The CUGCIIC wave -setting lotion 
ee 
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BLAIR OO 


new and lovely xmas gifts from Paris 
will warm the cockles of your heart 


Straight from our house in Paris they come, 
these thousand and one lovely gifts. Our own 
exclusive designs. Unpacked and attractively 
displayed, they now await your approval. 





The new modernistic salon of Lenthéric at Fifth Avenue 


and Fifty-eighth Street, designed by Paul Chalfin. 


Lunch, tea and breakfast sets 
of colored linens. 


Lingerie and Pillows Handkerchiefs 


Booklet on request 


KARGERE 


636 Firrn Ave., N.Y. 
PARIS-39 AVE. DES CHAMPS ELYSEES 


THE COSMETIC URGE 
By REBECCA STICKNEY 


HERE is one Christmas present which atomizer should be sprayed on the 
| never fails to please a woman. That lingerie, the under-hem of the skirt, on 
| is perfume. For fashions change in cos- fur, and on one’s hair. Straight perfume 
metics, as in clothes, and where two or is best applied on a piece of absorbent 
three years ago milady kept one particular _ cotton, to the wrists, the bend of the arms, 
scent on her dressing-table, using it the the armpits, the eyebrows, the back of the 
year around, now she discriminates and _ neck, behind the ears and all along the 
considers such important details as her __hair-line of the face. 
mood, her costume, the occasion, even the Helena Rubinstein has two novelties, 
season of the year, and selects that odor which would be interesting for Christmas, 
which will harmonize most perfectly. and are exclusive with her salon at 8 East 
Light, floral perfumes are suggestive of 57th Street. ‘‘Mahatma” is a heavy, 
youth and informality, of sports clothes,of seductive scent, redolent with the exotic 
outdoors in the country; the heavy, more _ flowers of the Orient, and strangely arrest- 
exotic odors belong to the city and allits ing. It comes in a mosque-like opaque 
sophistications. bottle packed in a deep-blue or dull-gold 
There have been many delightful per- - suéde box. Then there is the best loose- 
fumes brought out for the holiday season. powder case I’ve yet discovered. It isa 
“Poéme,”’ an essence concentréc, from the small square gold box, thin and opulent 
house of de Musset, is a light, bouquet enough for evening use, with a splendid 
odor, reminiscent of an old-fashioned gar- round sifter which gives out a generous 
den. Saks-Fifth Avenue carries it, I amount of powder and is very easy to use. 
know, and it comes in a simple crystal It has a good mirror top and can be re- 
bottle. In contrast, there is Guerlain’s filled easily. Quite a find! 
latest creation, “‘Djedi,” an alluring whiff Dorothy Gray has also added perfumes 
of the Orient, mysterious and intoxi- to her line, and has brought out two new 
cating. It is packed ina stunning tooled ones, created in France especially for her. 
leather case of dark green and gold. ‘“‘Sourires” and ‘“‘Larmes.” The former 
Also, in passing, this same house has an_ is a sweet, clinging fragrance, which, 
unusual lipstick—really indelible—in a having a very fine base, leaves a particu- 
green case, with a jade-green tassel which _ larly pleasing after-odor on the skin or on 
you pull and out pops the lipstick. Any the clothes; the latter is somewhat more 
giddy young thing—or not so young— __ delicate and elusive, but most refreshing. 
would adore it. The house of Elizabeth Arden now has 
Lenthéric’s new modernistic salon at a charming trio of perfumes: ‘‘Le Réve 
58th Street and Fifth Avenue, designed d’Elizabeth,” a new subtle, distinctive 
by Paul Chalfin, is a joy to visit. You fragrance, especially good when used, 
step through slender doors into a beautiful straight, on the skin or on furs; ‘‘La Joie 
perfumed room of blue and silver. Inthe d’Elizabeth,” anewlighter perfume, which 
back are little mirrored niches with dress- is best sprayed on with an atomizer; 
ing-tables, where you may consult experts ‘Mon Ami d’Elizabeth,” which is well 
in selecting the exact shade of powder, to known and very popular. Incidentally 
blend with your coloring for evening and Miss Arden is offering to her clients a 
daytime, for the lights may be changed to very fine tooth-paste—‘Savon Kenott 
give you both effects. Lenthéric’s Bac- Dentifrice Rationnel”—made from a 
carat crystal bottles, in rose or blue French formula. It may be had in the 
leather cases, are splendid for traveling popular French cake form or in an at- 
and carry the perfumes safely. ‘‘Aspho- tractive rose and white tube—PAte de 
dele” is a new bouquet odor; “Le Pirate,” Savon Kenott. It is an excellent mouth 
a piquant, young perfume; “Forét purifier and tooth whitener, and has a 
Vierge,” a light fragrance that would go _ delightfully ay Se taste. 
well with sports clothes. Isabey, who have been putting their 
Here you are taught how to apply _ perfumes in such attractive, modernistic 
| perfume intelligently, for as the charming containers, have two excellent ‘perfume 
| head of this salon remarked, “Why buy ensembles”: perfume, toilet water, face 
expensive perfumes, and then not use powder and bath powder—the powders 
them so that you get your money’s with French down puffs—praises be! 
worth?” So we are told not to use an The odors are “Mimosa”—a golden 
atomizer on our frocks, for the oil in per- essence of Italy in the springtime—and 
fume spots and ruins them. Instead the ‘“‘Monseul ami”—a heavier, formal scent. 
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For sunny windows, 
p furniture and wherever 


permanence in color 


Silky: Sunfist _ ee eee 


This luxurious silky, decorative fabric is noted not only for its beauty, but also 
for itseconomy. In thousands of homes, theaters, hotels, apartments, clubs, etc., 
KAPOCK in 17 years of service, has proven to be the least expensive fabric in 
the end. 
KAPOCK has an established reputation of being positively sunfast and tubfast, 
also durable beyond belief. 
To purchase a cheaper unknown fabric is false economy. That’s why those who 
purchase wisely drape their homes in pre-tested KAPOCK. 
Send 10c in cash for the Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 
Beautifully illustrated in colors 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
2301 W. Allegheny Avenue 
Dept. J Philadelphia, Pa. 


Make sure it's KAPOCK—name is on selvage 





Visit the KAPOCK House of 22 comp! letely furnist-1 rooms by many firms—2011 Walnut Street, 
Philadelphia—‘Nothing |ixe it in the world” 
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New -The Transforma-Bb OB: 


instantly converts a 
boyish bob into any 
other smart coiffure 











An exquisite contribution to feminine beauty ... originated, copyrighted and introduced solely by 


o-SCHALTP ER Ssreciaust. SOQ MEW rox 


WHITE HALL, PALM BEACH 








A triumph for simplicity is the new tion lavatory and dressing table, also 


Corwith lavatory. Chaste sculptural may be had in the Corwith design. 

















line, an unostentatious set-back in a ao i For beautiful fixturesin charming set- 
the slab, a rectangular bow]; the deft- ( The (Corwith ) tings, send for the Crane book, New 
est of differences have given it originality OF Ideas for Bathrooms, full of information on 
without a hint of freakishness. Other sie pita pig cree e y decoration and arrangement. About instal- 
pieces, a bath, a dressing table, a combina- tte a lation, consult any responsible contractor. 


Crane Co., General Offices, Branches and sales offices in 
836 8. Michigan Ave., Chicago one hundred and sixty-six cities 


vr 


FIXTURES, VALVES, FITTINGS, AND PIPING FOR DOMESTIC AND INDYSTRIAL 


USES 
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(Continued from page 43) 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 12—Dance at Hotel Somerset, Boston, Mass., by Dr. 
and Mrs. Elisha Flagg for Miss Mary Flagg. 
Dinner by Mrs. Fiske Warren for Miss Beatrice Clough in Boston, Mass. 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 13—Artistic Morning at the Hotel Plaza. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 14—Mid-Year dance at the Ritz Carlton. 
Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. John Chess Ellsworth in Boston, Mass., for Miss 
Phyllis Ellsworth. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Charles K. Cummings for Miss Margaret Cummings, at 
the Hotel Somerset, Boston, Mass. 





DH 


ATURDAY, DECEMBER 15—National Championship motor-boat races at San 
Diego, Calif. To continue through December 16. 

Wedding of Miss Elizabeth L. Duval, daughter of Mrs. Hanson Rawlings Duval 
of this city and East Islip, L. I., to Francis Taylor Albert in Emmanuel Church, 
Baltimore, Md. Reception to follow at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Robert B. 
Deford. 

Supper dance at the Ritz Carlton by Porter Clyde Shannon for his débutante daugh- 
ter, Miss Happy Shannon. 

Horse-racing at Havana-American Jockey Club, Havana, Cuba. To continue for 
ninety days. 

Wedding of Miss Frances L. Sullivan, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Francis 
Sullivan, to Louis H. Rowland, in St. Katharine’s Church, Wayne, Pa. Reception 
to follow at the Woods, the country home of the bride’s parents in Radnor. 

Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mrs. William Laimbeer of No. 430 East Fifty-seventh 
Street, in honor of her daughter, Miss Natalie Laimbeer. 

Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Frederick K. Sheesley of No. 
417 Park Avenue, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Eleanor F. Sheesley. 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 17—Bagby Musical Morning at the Waldorf-Astoria. 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER 18—Presentation of ‘Marco Millions” by Theater Guild 
of New York, under the auspices of Board of the Free Hospital for Women in Boston, 
Mass. 

Tea by Mrs. Robert G. Dodge for Miss Alice Dodge at Boston, Mass. 








SILK STOCKINGS 
“That Are Superior” 
| ane York Office: 358 Fifth Ave. 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 19—Dinner dance at the Park Lane by Mrs. William 
B. Kinney of No. 22 East Thirty-sixth Street and Red Bank, N. J., to introduce 
her daughter, Miss Margaret Condit Kinney. 

Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Ives at Salem, Mass., for Miss Margaret Ives. 
Dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. R. Jay Flick in honor of their débu- 
tante daughter, Miss Eleanor Ridgeley Flick. 

Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Sherman B. Joost of No. 1088 
Park Avenue, to present their daughter, Miss Sally Joost. 























THURSDAY, DECEMBER 20—Dinner dance at the Park Lane by Dr. and Mrs, 


Differ nt--- 
Rufus Cole of No. 960 Park Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Camilla 
Ruth Cole. 


The PAYE Server—a new, smart and convenient Dance by Mr. and Mrs. S. J. Frost in Auburndale, Mass., for Miss Mary Elizabeth 
way to serve grapefruit! The flexible petals grip | Frost. by § G d Mrs. Nathan L. Mill heir f N 

60 ohn eile: Col a iF Octane, Dinner dance by former Governor and Mrs. Nathan L. Miller at their home, No. 2 
aad hold — er ee size) removing all neces East Sixty-seventh Street, for their débutante daughters, the Misses Louise and 
sity for using fingers; the top revolves. Eleanor Miller. 


The removable glass bow! provides a distinguished 
service for ices, compotes, salads and fruit cocktails. fr 
A welcome and unusual gift for weddings, anni- 
versaries, birthdays or Christmas. 








FRIDAY, DECEMBER 21—Friday morning musicale at the Biltmore. 
First Senior supper dance at Copley Plaza, Boston, Mass. 
Dinner at Pierre’s by John D. Wing of No. 30 East Seventy-fifth Street, for his step- 
daughter, Miss Alice Belmont. 
Tea dance at Savoy-Plaza for patronesses and subscribers to the “‘icay Junior 
Dances. 
Tea dance by Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Jackson Koop of No. 134 East Seventy-third 
Street, at the Park Lane, for their débutante daughter, Miss Adelaide Koop. 
Senior Holiday Dance at the Plaza. 
Dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Stephen C. Clark, for their débutante 
daughter, Miss Elizabeth Clark. 
Reception by Mrs. Frank Jay Rathbun at her home, No. 3 East Seventy-seventh 
Street, in honor of her débutante daughter, Miss Frances Jayne Rathbun. 
Supper dance at the Park Lane by Mr. and Mrs. Charles O’Malley of Brooklyn, 
in honor of their daughter, Miss Florence O’Malley. 
Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Darragh W. Sharp, daughter of Mrs. William Wil- 
loughby Sharp, to Neil Lewin McDonald, in the Episcopal Cathedral, Calcutta, 














At jewellers, smart shops and the better department 
stores. If not at yours, write 


PAYE & BAKER MFG. CO., NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS 


IPAVIE 


SERVER 

















The Smarter Way | India. 
to Serve Grapefruit, 
great Cocksatle, | SATURDAY, DECEMBER 22—Tea by Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Coppell at their home, 


Ices, Compotes, | No. 817 Fifth Avenue, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Mary B. Cop- 


ell. 
Seine midwinter dance under the direction of Miss Adeline King Robinson at 
the Hotel Plaza. 
Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Hunter S. Marston of No. 151 East Seventy-ninth 
Street, at the Ritz Carlton, for their débutante daughter, Miss ‘Mary Hunter 
Marston. 
First of Miss Edith Benjamin’s Get-Together dances at the Park Lane. 
Dinner dance by Mrs. Boldt Miles at the Ritz Carlton, for her débutante daughter, 
Miss Clover Wotherspoon Miles. 
Dinner dance at the Colony Club, given jointly by Mr. and Mrs. William Adams 
Brown and Mr. and Mrs. John Easton Rousmaniere, for their respective daughters, 
Miss Helen Adams Brown and Miss Mary F. Rousmaniere. 
Supper dance at the St. Regis by Mr. and Mrs. Edwin H. Koehler, of No. 1010 
Fifth Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Carol Koehler. 
Dinner at the Plaza by Mrs. Cary Selden Rodman of No. 944 Park Avenue, for her 
| débutante daughter, Miss Nancy Rodman. 

Dinner dance by Ernest Vietor at the Park Lane. (Concluded on page 186) 
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Set of 6 Paye Servers 


complete with glass bowl inserts, 
presented in blue-covered, satin- 
lined gift cabinet. 


Price $25.00 
Set of Four—$17.50 
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Ciracious [nteriors [nvite Vou 
Lo Visit Harper ‘s Pazar in £ aris 


When you go to Paris pay Harper 's Bazar a visit; when you 
read of Paris fashions, visualize |} Tarper > Bazar’s Paris settin gs. 





The office of Marjorie Howard , Paris fashion editor of It larper’s Bazar, has 


daffodil yellow walls , gray velvet curtains, and furniture covered in gay chintz. 
y gray 





The Information Bureau, where so many questions about Paris are graciously answered, , 
has café au lait panelling, furniture cushioned in old blue, and chintz at the windows. 
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Campbell’s 


Electri 
MONDAY, DECEMBER 24—Wedding of Miss Dorothy Higgins, daughter of Mrs. 


* 
Exerciser Albert W. Higgins of Boston, Mass., to Reginald Carrington Short, in the Church 


of the Transfiguration. 
Dinner dance at the Colony Club by Mrs. Ernest F. Greeff of No. 1035 Park Ave- 
nue, for her débutante daughter, Miss Helen E. M. Greeff. 
| First of the Friday Junior dances at the Colony Club. 
Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Clarence F. Alcott of No. g11 
Park Avenue, to introduce their débutante daughter, Miss Lucie Burke Alcott. 
| Supper dance at the Park Lane by Mrs. Frederick de Peyster in honor of her débu- 
| tante daughter, Miss Helen de Peyster. 
Supper dance by Dr. and Mrs. John F. Erdmann at the Ritz Carlton, for their 
débutante daughter, Miss Jane Erdmann. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Bayard Livingston Peck in honor of their débutante daugh- 
ter, Miss Betty Stuart Peck, at the Brooklyn Women’s Club. 


SOCIAL CALENDAR 


| 
| for DECEMBER 1928 
| 


(Concluded from page 184) 


| TUESDAY, DECEMBER 25—General observance of Christmas. 
Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Norman Johnson of No. 114 
East Thirty-seventh Street, to introduce their daughter, Miss Frances Disosway 
Johnson. 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 26—Tea dance by Mr. and Mrs. George W. Wicker- 
Are You Troubled sham at the Colony Club, in honor of their granddaughter, Miss Mildred Aikin, 





: ° daughter of Mrs. Henry Ives Cobb, Jr. 
with Overweight? Annual Mid-winter Golf Ranmtns at Pinehurst, N. C. To continue through 
: December 31. 
Would you like to keep in good physical Dinner at Sherry’s by Mr. and Mrs. William V. B. Kip of No. 550 Park Avenue, 
condition without heavy exercise? Here is for their débutante daughter, Miss Cornelia Kip. 
the practical solution to your problem. First of the Colony Dances at the Colony Club. 


Dance by Frederick T. Bedford at the Ambassador for his débutante daughter, Miss 
: Helen Wolcott Bedford. 

cular development, you can still keep Miss Adeline King Robinson’s Christmas dance. 

legs and arms supple—keep the entire body Supper dance by Mr. and Mrs. John North Willys, at the Park Lane, to introduce 
their daughter, Miss Virginia Willys. 

Supper dance at the Montclair Golf Club by Mr. and Mrs. William H. Baker 
for their débutante daughter, Miss Jane Baker. 

Dinner dance at Sherry’s by Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hude Neilson, of No. 1115 Fifth 
Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Lillian H. Neilson. 

Miss Edith M. Benjamin’s children’s afternoon costume dance at the Park Lane. 
| Afternoon reception at the Ambassador, given jointly by Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
| C. Smith and Norman P. Findley, to introduce their respective daughters, Miss 
Constance Smith and Miss Marjorie Findley. 


Without physical exertion—without mus- 


system toned up in glorious health. The 
Campbell Electric Exerciser 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 27—Miss Edith M. Benjamin’s Senior sub-débutante 
supper dance at Sherry’s. 
Dinner dance at the Savoy-Plaza by Mrs. James Laurens Van Alen, in honor of her 
débutante daughter, Miss Louise Van Alen. 
Wedding of Miss Anne P. Gaillard, davghter of Mr. and Mrs. William Dawson 
Gaillard of No. 17 East Seventy-sixth Street, to Frank Cecil Baldwin in the- Madi- 
son Avenue Presbyterian Church. Reception to follow at the home of the bride’s 








a | 


parents. 
Dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Bernon S. Prentice for their débutante 
Massages — Vibrates ~— | daughter, Miss Clare Prentiss. 


Dinner dance at the Park Lane by Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. Darlington of No. 944 
Fifth Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Caroline Darlington. 

Dinner dance at the Colony Club by Mr. and Mrs. William H. Fain, for their 
débutante daughter, Miss Virginia Fain. 

y Mrs. William R. K. Taylor’s middle-holiday dance at the Plaza. 

feet—stands securely without permanently Artistic morning at the Plaza. 7 

attaching to floor. Portable model— 

easily and simply attached to window sill | pR7IpA Y, DECEMBER 28—Dinner dance at the Colony Club by Miss Frances G. 
or may be placed on any table top and se- de Peyster and Miss Augusta M. de Peyster of No. 139 East Sixty-sixth Street, for 
their débutante niece, Miss Alice de Peyster. 

Supper dance at the Park Lane by Mrs. Charles Cartwright for her daughter, Miss 
: : Cynthia Anne Pratt. 

table. Both models are quiet, safe, and Dance at the Englewood Golf Club by Mr. and Mrs. Seward Prosser for their débu- 
have all moving parts enclosed. tante daughter, Miss Constance Mary Prosser. 

Tea dance at the Park Lane by Mr. and Mrs. Wendell Phillips Barker of Mayfair 
House, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Eleanor Wendell Barker. 

Tea by Mr and Mrs. Harold W. Dana in Brookline, Mass., for Miss Katherine 
S. Dana. 

Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Seton Porter for the latter’s débutante daughter, 
Miss Jane E. Foster. 

Tea dance at Sherry’s by Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Mittendorf to introduce their daugh- 
ter, Miss Dorothy Mittendorf. 

Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Morgan Jopling and Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Choate, 
at the Ritz Carlton, in honor of Miss Jane Perry Jopling. 

First of the Metropolitan Dances at the Ritz Carlton. 

Reception at the Bronxville Field Club by Mr. and Mrs. Edmund J. Drummond 
of Bronxville, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Gertrude Drummond. 
Supper dance by Mr. and Mrs. Dallas Bache Pratt at the Park Lane, for their daugh- 
ter, Miss Beatrice Gordon Pratt. 

Mrs. William R. K. Taylor’s Junior holiday dance at the Plaza. 


Keeps Weight Down 


Campbell Exercisers are supplied in two 
models. Floor model, mounted on rubber 


curely held in place. Mounted upon heavy 
felt pads—does not scratch the window or 





Popular Price SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29—Miss Edith Benjamin’s Get-together dance at the 
Park Lane. 


let - : ' i dé 
Write and let me quote you our money Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Russell Ely Burke of No. 860 Park Avenue, for their débu- 


saving price. Right now I am quoting tante daughter, Miss Mary Louise Burke. 
_ Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. George D. Widener at the Ritz Carlton, for Mrs. 
Special Offer Widener’s débutante daughter, Miss Diana Dodge. 


Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mrs. T. Ridgway Macy of No. 1o1o Fifth Avenue, in 
honor of her débutante daughter, Miss Mary Ridgway Macy. 
Dinner and dance given jointly by Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Brown and Mr. and Mrs. 


that you will be glad to receive. It brings 


you either model at surprisingly low cost. 


Write for full details. Lawrence Woodhull Osborne, at Pierre’s, in honor of their respective daughters, 
Miss Errol K. Brown and Miss Louise Nicoll Osborne. 
Wm. Campbeli, President Miss Adeline King Robinson’s Noel dance at the Ritz Carlton. 
—The—- 





William Campbell Company | MONDAY, DECEMBER 31—Theatre and supper party by Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
411 Union Avenue Alliance, Ohio Dubois Tudor, at Cambridge, Mass., for their niece, Miss Mollie Gray 
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Doing Good 


in the Modern Manner 


GENUINE holiday touch 

on every package ...every 
piece of mail . Christmas 
seals... aiding the worthiest 
of causes... . the stamping out 
of tuberculosis. . . 125,000 
lives saved this year... the 
dread removed from what was 
once the white plague. . . pre- 
vention through education .. . 
a modern health crusade and 
a modern way to carry it on. 


BUY 
CHRISTMAS 
SEALS 


The National, State, and Local Tuberculosis 
Associations of the United States 








Statement of the Ownership, emeneeen. Circula- 


tion, etc., required by the Act of Congress of 
August 24, 1912, of oe boner, published 
monthly at New York, N. Y., for October 1, 1928 

State of New York, 5A of New York, ss. 
Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State 
and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
Frederic Drake, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of the Harper's Bazar, and 
that the following is, to the best of his knowledge 
and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management (and if a daily paper, the circula- 
tion), ete., of the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the 
Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 411, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the 
reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names 
and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 
editor, and business managers are: Publisher, 
International Magazine Cc ompany, Inc., 959 


w York City; Business 
Manager, Frederic Drake, 959 Eighth Avenue, 
New York City. 2. That the owner is: (If 
owned by a corporation, its name and address 
must be stated and also immediately thereunder 
the names and addresses of stockholders owning 
or holding one per cent. or more of total amount 
of stock. If not own by a corporation, the 
names and addresses of the individual owners 
must be given. If owned by a firm, company, 
or other unincorporated concern its name and 
address, as well as those of each individual mem- 
ber, must be given.) International Magazine 
Company, Inc., 959 Eighth Avenue, Sole Stock- 
holder; Hearst Magazines, Inc., 959 Eighth 
Avenue, Sole Stockholder; Hearst Publications, 
Inc., 705 Call Bldg., San Francisco, Cal., Sole 
Stockholder; Star Holding Corporation, c-o 
Corporation Trust Co. of America, Wilmington, 
Delaware, Sole Stockholder; W. R. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York City. 3. That 
the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent. or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
other securities are: (If there are none, so state.) 
None. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, 
giving the names of the owners, stockholders 
and sécurity holders, if any, contain not only the 
list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company but also, 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company as trustee 
or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of 
the person or corporation for whom such trustee 
is acting, is given; also that the said two para- 
graphs contain statements embracing affiant’s 
full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances 
and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the 
books of the company as trustees, hold stock 
and securities in a capacity other than that of a 
bona fide owner; and this affant has no reason 
to believe that any other person, association, or 
corporation has any interest direct or indirect 
in the said stock, bonds, or other securities 
than as so stated by him. 5. That the average 
number of copies of each issue of this publication 
sold or distributed, through the mails or other- 
wise, to paid subscribers during the six months 
preceding the date shown above is——(This 
information is required from daily publications 
only.) Frederic Drake, Business Manager. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 28th 
day of September, 1928. (Seal.) William J. 
Sperl, Notary Public, Queens County, No. 1715. 
Reg. No. 3354. Certificate filed in New York 
County, No. 911. Reg. No. 9693. (My com- 
mission expires March 30, 1929.) 




















For Holiday Giving 


Our Large Assortments of Handsome French Silk 
Neckwear offer Widest Choice for Distinctive 
Gifts. Above Cravats, $6.50 each—State colors. 


Illustrated Brochure sent upon request 


SK, Sulha & Gompanyp 


512 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
PARIS 


2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE 


LONDON 
27 OLD BOND STREET 

































ARTI 
Main! 


695 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
326 SO. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Request 


Illustrated Brochure upon 








Oh. most Bee | ae | a ae 
arein thoes shoes, bel it 1s thes distinction 
a . en annul lartin craflsman- 
ship thet ennles them real wordes of art. 

















of Winter Now? 


(O need for chapped hands, none 

for dry or roughened skin. Bonney 
Beauty Balm will replace the natural 
oils lost to the blustering winter winds. 
Eajuoy the fall and winter sports—the 
invigorating tang of the crisp air. Just 
a few drops of this graciously fragrant 
‘lotion so quickly absorbed will keep 
your skin always soft and white. ; 
Let your children enjoy winter, too. 
Created by Esther Bonney for the en- 
tire family. 

At all leading toilet counters, 

drug stores and beauty shops. 





Other Bonney Toiletries 


Bonney Face Powder—Clings hours longer 
Velvety soft with alluring fregrance. Comes 
in seven shades. Price, $1.00 


Bonney Cleansing Cream—Sinks deeper 
into the pores. Removes those pariieles of 
rouge, powder, dust thal ordinary creams do 
not reach. Ideal for sensitive skins. 

Price, $1.00, $3.50, $6.00 


Bonney Skin and Wrinkle Cream—For 
tired skins. Nourishing and incigorating. 
Overcomes wrinkles, crowsfeet and the fine 
lines that mar and detract. 


Bonney Lovely in the effect it gives , 
and lasting. Vivid and alluring. There 
are three shades. Price, 60¢ 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 

















Chic « in a Christmas Gift 


is as essential as in a winter ensemble. And chic, Baron de Meyer, 


the famous fashion artist, says is merely individuality. Of course 
you can make the usual gifts of conventional smartness— gloves, books, 
handkerchiefs. But why not be individual this year? Give her a 
subscription to Harper’s Bazar, a magazine as chic, as imaginative, 
as brilliant as Lanvin’s latest gown. A one-year subscription costs 
$4, saving $2 over the single-copy price of fifty cents. Now, as a special 
offer, you may secure a two-years’ subscription for $6, a saving of $6, 
actually one-half the single-copy price. The Christmas number, an 
extra issue, will arrive in an intriguing package with a greeting card 
at the psychological moment, Christmas morning. Nowhere can you 


find more delectable clothes or a more colorful picture of the modern 


social world than in Harper’s Bazar. 


gift for the gayest season. 


Nowhere can you find a gayer 


Harper’s Bazar 


2 years $6 
l year $4 




















Send the Bazar to 


STREET 


CITY &STATE — 
C0 2 years for $6 (© 1 year for $4; check vour preference 





Send the Bazar to 


NAME 


STREET 


CITY & STATE 


© 2 years for $6 () 1 year for $4; check your preference 


Harper’s Bazar, 57th St. at 8th Ave., New York 


Please send Harper's Bazar including Christmas copy and greeting 
card to the names listed. I enclose check or charge this to me. 


YOUR NAME 


YOUR STREET 


YOUR CITY & STATE 
Regular subscription price $4 a year. $1 a year extra for Canadian 


postage, $2 for foreign 
H.B. 12-28 








Send the Bazar to 


risk 
(2 2 years for $6 [) 1 year for $4; check your preference 














Send the Bazar to 


CITY & STATE 
C0 2 years for $6 () 1 year for $4: check your preference 





Send the Bazar to 


reef re 
(C 2 years for $6 (©) 1 year for $4; check your preference 
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TDLESSED are men and women pos- 
B sessed of imagination, for they shall 
give Christmas gifts important beyond 
mere cost... charming trifles that prove 
treasures because of their exquisite 
rightness. 

Such are the Christmas conceits sug- 
gested by Dorothy Gray.The new Dorothy 
Gray Vanity Case is a unique and lovely 
thing, for it conveniently holds every 
make-up requisite: rouge, powder, puffs 
and an ample mirror, lipstick, Eye 
Shadow, Lashique, tiny eyebrow brush 
and tweezers. This novel Vanity is slim 
enough to slip in a small handbag, and 
comes in a variety of leathers and colors 
to match favorite costumes. (Priced from 
nine to eighteen dollars.) 




















To tuck in the toe of a feminine stock- 
ing there are smart cases of sea-green 
metal which hold compact powder, 
rouge, lipstick, lip rouge, and Lashique. 
(The first three named are but one dollar 
each, the latter two are one dollar and 
a quarter.) 

Little jars and bottles of the essential 
Dorothy Gray preparations nestling in 
a blue-green metal week-end case bring 
a substantial blessing on your head (for 
four dollars and a half!) A leather beauty 
case, moiré lined, is an exciting thing to 
receive ($16.50) and she may even 
deserve the handsome Dorothy Gray 
dressing case which is fitted with Dorothy 
Gray preparations and has space besides 


for overnight things ($65). 


DOROTHY GEAY 


683 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


These, and many other charming Dorothy Gray preparations, may be 
obtained at leading shops everywhere, and at the Dorothy Gray salons in 


CHICAGO LOS ANGELES 


SAN FRANCISCO 


WASHINGTON ATLANTIC CITY 
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Cine-Kodak, the simplest of home movie cameras—=A © 
modern gift. For those fortunate enough to “have every. 
thing alréady,” and for those less fortunate. A permanent ~ 

‘gift. One that begins giving. pleasure the day it is re 
‘ceived, and grows more precious with evtry passing year. 
\And this home movie camera can be adapted for 
Kodacolor— Home Movies in gorgeous full color. Com- 
plete home movie outfits— Cine -Kodak, Kodascope 
Projector and Screen begin at $140. 


a 





= % ml 
Fe Rodak Ensemble— Happy the girl who finds one of these among her Christmas remembrances! An 
gar bequisite grained leather carrying ease.which —- three colors and contains the wherewithal for make-up 


$s" aor" Contents : largé mirror, cha pocket, combination powder and rouge compact, lipstick and 
, Kodak. Colors : gray, beige, green. Picture size, 1% x 2%. 
’ 


4 


Pocket Kodaks——This season you may have the 14 


a“ Pocket’ Kodak, Series I!, in four handsome ‘Colors, as 
well as black: blue, brown, beige, gray. Both Kodak and 
O case are of the same lustrous grained leather, and bath 
3 have been redesigned to meet. the .modera. trend. 
, “Supremely'smart gifts” —say those who.pave seen. them. 
3 . ; Pe ae : 


PECTOMRE YAKREIES ALL 


OR this Christmas, Kodak offers you the smartest array of 
gift selections that have ever left the hands of its craftsmen, 
As*to’price, you may pay almost anything you have a mind 
to, fer they range from the unassuming Brownie to the finest 
Ciné-Kodak home movie outfit. As to color, this is the first 
Christmas you haye been able to get it in Kodaks, ee 
Turn down the corner of this page, so that when you make ha 


up your Christmas list you can conveniently decide who shall 


Brownies — Your Christmas list is sure\fo contain 

name of some one who would be overjoyed to receii 

he the recipients of these most acceptable Kodak gifts. Brownie, as practieal a little camera as ever was made 
And it’s just thi iB for the boy or girl. They cost $2 

EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, ROCHESTER, NEW YORK and up, and ‘s of them takes splendid a 

With such a gift as-this, @ half-dozen packages of Kodé 

Film doubles the recipient's appreciation. 


Vanity Kodaks — Incomparably beautiful in de- 
sign, they are all that the modern gift should be. 
In five lovely -olors: Redbreast (red), Jenny Wren 
(brown), Sea Gull (gray), Bluebird (blue) and 
Cockatoo (green). Picture size, 14 x 2. 








